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THE    POSIES 

of  George  Gascoigne 

Esquire. 


Correded,  perfeded,  and  augmented 
by  the  Authour.     1575. 


Tarn  Marti  qu^m  Mercurio, 


Printed  at  London  for  Richard  Smith, 

and  are  to  be  solde  at  the  Northweast 

doore  of  Paules  Church. 


y  ^  To  the  reverende  Divines,  unto 

'isihofn  these  Posies  shall  happen  to  be  pre- 

scnted,  George  Gascoigne  Esquire  (professing 

armes  in  the  defence  of  Gods  truth)  wisheth 

quiet  in  conscience,  and  all  consolation 

in  Christ  Jesus. 

Right  reverend :  I  have  thought  it  my  part  (before  I  wade 
further  in  pubh'shing  of  these  Posies)  to  lay  open  before 
your  grave  judgementes,  aswell  the  cause  vtrhich  presently 
moveth  mee  to  present  them,  as  also  the  depth  and  secrets  of 
some  conceytes,  which  (being  passed  in  clowdes  and  figurative 
speeches)  might  percase  both  be  offensive  to  your  gravitie,  and 
perillous  to  my  credite. 

It  is  verie  neare  two  yeares  past,  since  (I  beeing  in  Hollande 
in  service  with  the  vertuous  Prince  of  Orenge)  the  most  parte 
of  these  Posies  were  imprinted,  and  now  at  my  returne,  I  find 
that  some  of  them  have  not  onely  bene  offensive  for  sundrie 
wanton  speeches  and  lascivious  phrases,  but  further  I  heare  that 
the  same  have  beene  doubtfully  construed,  and  (therefore) 
scandalous. 

My  reverende  and  welbeloved:  whatsoever  my _ypu^h  hath 

SQ^ed  until  tlfe* Kt A<><j_»>rt;^I_ WOulde  jee"Ve^         nowe  in 

my  middle  age  to  deserve  rcproch :    mofe'loth  to  touch  the 

<;(Q3ite  of  any  other,  and  moste  loth  to  have  mine  own  name 

bcQQme  unto  you  odious.     For  if  I  shoulde  nowe  at  this  age 

seeme  as  carelesse  of  reproche,  as  I  was  in  greene  youth  readie 

to  goe  astray,  my  faultes  might  quickely  growe  double,  and 

~iyne  estimation  shoulde  bee  woorthie  too  remayne  but  single. 

nave  learned  that  although  there  may  bee  founde  in  a  Gentle- 

lan  whereby  to  be  reprehended  or  rebuked,  yet  ought  he  not 

>  be  woorthie  of  reproofe  or  condemnation, 
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Ali  this  I  set  downe  in  preamble,  too  the  endc  I  mayc 
thereby  purchase  youre  pacience.  And  as  I  desyre  that  you 
wyll  not  condcmne  mee  wyihoute  proofe,  so  am  I  contented, 
that  if  heereafter  you  finde  mee  g^jiltie,  youre  definitive  sentence 
shall  then  passe  publikelye  under  the  Scale  of  Severitie. 

It  were  not  reason  (righte  reverende)  that  I  shoulde  bee 
ignoraunt  howe  generally  wee  are  all  magis  proni  ad  malum  quhm 
ad  bonum.  Even  so  is  it  requisite  that  I  acknowledge  a  generall 
reformation  of  maners  more  necessarie  to  bee  taught,  than 
anye  Whetstone  of  Vanities  is  meete  (in  these  dayes)  to  bee 
suffered.  And  therefore  as  youre  gravitie  hathe  thought  requy- 
site  that  all  ydle  Bookes  or  wanton  Pamphlettes  shoulde  bee 
forbidden,  so  might  it  sceme  that  I  were  woorthie  of  grcate 
reprehension,  if  I  shoulde  bee  the  Auflhour  of  evill  wilfully,  or 
a  provoker  of  vyces  wittingly.  And  yet  some  there  are  who 
have  not  spared  too  reporte  that  I  receyved  greate  summes  of 
money  for  the  first  printing  of  these  Posies,  whereby  (if  it 
were  true)  I  mightc  secme  not  onely  a  craftic  Broker  for  the 
utteraunce  of  garishc  toyes,  but  a  corrupic  Merchaunte  for  the 
sale  of  deccyptfull  wares. 

For  answerc  heereof  it  is  moste  true  {and  I  cali  Heaven  and 
Earth  too  witnesse)  that  I  never  receyved  of  the  Printer,  or  of 
anye  other,  one  grote  or  pennie  for  the  firste  Copyes  of  these 
Posyes.  True  it  is  that  1  was  not  unwillinge  the  same  shoulde 
bee  imprinted:  And  that  not  of  a  vainegiorious  desyre  too  bee 
thought  a  pleasaunt  Poet,  neyther  yet  of  a  lyghte  minde  too 
bee  counted  a  cunning  Lover.  For  though  in  youth  I  was 
often  overhardie  too  put  my  name  in  BalTaunce  of  doubtfiill 
judgementes,  yet  nowe  I  am  become  so  bashful!  that  I  couldc 
rather  bee  content  too  leese  the  prayse  of  my  follyes,  than  too 
hazarde  the  misconceyte  of  the  grave  and  graye  headed  Judges. 
But  too  confesse  a  truthe  untoo  you  right  reverende  (with 
whome  I  maye  not  dissemble  in  cases  whiche  so  generally  doc 
touche  all  menne)  I  was  the  rather  contented  too  see  them 
imprinted  for  these  sundrie  considerations. 

First,  for  that  I  have  seene  dyverse  Authours,  (both  learned 
and  welt  learned)  which  after  they  have  both  reformed  their 
lives,  and  converted  their  studies,  have  not  yet  disdeyned  to 
reade  the  Poems  which  they  let  passe  their  pennes  in  youth. 
For  it  scemeth  untoo  mee  that  in  all  ages  Poctric  hath  beenc  not 
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onely  permitted,  but  also  it  hath  beene  thought  a  right  good 
and  excellent  qualitie. 

Next  unto  this^-^t-^ay^  llwayes  hgne  ^f  ypipjoil^  that  it  is 


not  unpossible  eyther  in^  FooBg^r  JaJt^fqie  ,tQ6''^>^rf^^ 
yimpendiously,  ai^pief^^^  *  .  ~     ..  . 


,    --   ^  L  -I   ,  MrJteifete,tongueI"And 

tfterefore  although  I  chalengc  not  unjQ  inY  scl/c  t\x^  iiamdj^f  ip 
En^ish  Poet,  yet  may  the  Keajer  finde  qute  jn  my  wry  tin©, 
tliat  1  tiave  moirjiMaltSLxpi^^^^  English  worg^ 

{mtamvis  tarn  ohsoKfaS  ihzn  m  borowmg  of  other  languag(K|  suoi 
Epithetes  and  Adtedtives  as'smell  ortneTfiHiorne. 

i  hirdly,  as  1  seexe  advaiihcement  by  vertue,  so  was  I 
desirous  that  there  might  remaine  in  publike  recorde,  some 
pledge  or  token  of  those  giftes  wherwith  it  hath  pleased  the 
Almightie  to  endue  me:  To  the  ende  that  thereby  the  vertuous 
might  bee  incouraged  to  employ  my  penne  in  some  exercise 
which  might  tende  both  to  my  preferment,  and  to  the  profite 
of  my  Countrey.  For  many  a  man  which  may  like  mine 
outwarde  presence,  might  yet  have  doubted  whether  the 
qualityes  of  my  minde  had  bene  correspondent  to  the  pro- 
portion of  my  bodie. 

Fourthly,  bicause  I  had  writte  sundry  things  which  coulde 
net  chuse  but  content  the  learned  and  Godlye  Reader,  therefore 
I  hoped  the  same  should  serve  as  undoubted  proofe,  that  I  had 
layde  aside  vanities,  and  delighted  to  exercise  my  penne  in 
morall  discourses,  at  least  the  one  passing  (cheeke  by  cheek) 
with  the  other,  muste  of  necessitie  persuade  both  the  learned, 
and  the  light  minded,  that  I  coulde  aswell  sowe  good  graine, 
as  graynes  or  drafie.  And  I  thought  not  meete  (beeing  inter- 
mingled as  they  were)  to  cast  away  a  whole  bushell  of  good 
seede,  for  two  or  three  graynes  of  Darnell  or  Cockle. 

Lastly,  I  persuaded  my  selfe  that  as  in  the  better  sort  of  the 
same  I  shoulde  purchase  good  lyking  with  the  honourable  aged : 
So  even  in  the  worst  sorte,  I  might  yet  serve  as  a  myrrour  for 
unbrydled  youth,  to  avoyde  those  perilles  which  I  had  passed. 
For  little  may  he  do  which  hath  escaped  the  rock  or  the  sandes, 
if  he  cannot  waft  with  his  hande  to  them  that  come  after  him. 

These  considerations  (right  reverend)  did  first  move  me  to 
consent  that  these  Poemes  shoulde  passe  in  print.  For  recapitu- 
hdon  whereof,  and  to  answere  unto  the  objections  that  may  bee 
given :  I  say  to  the  first  that  I  neither  take  example  of  wanton 
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Ovid,  doting  Nigidius,  nor  foolish  Samocratius.  But  I  delight 
to  thinke  that  the  reverend  father  Theodore  Beza,  whose  life  is 
worthily  become  a  lanterne  lo  the  whole  worlde,  did  not  yet 
disdains  too  suffer  the  continued  publication  of  such  Poemcs  as 
he  wrote  in  youth.  And  as  he  termed  them  at  last  Pa/mata 
caitrata.  So  shal  your  reverend  judgements  behoide  in  this 
seconde  edition,  my  Poemefi:".geldcd  from  all  filthie  phrases, 
correfted  in  aU^ejronious  places,  and  beautified  with  addition  of 
manymoral  exampIesT 

To~the  seconde,  although  I  be  sometimes  constreyned  for 
the  cadence  of  rimes,  or  ptr  Ikrntiam  Poeticam,  to  use  an  ynke- 
home  terme,  or  a  straunge  word  :  Yet  hope  I  that  it  shall  be 
apparant  I  have  rather  regarde  to  make  our  native  language 
commendable  in  it  selfe,  than  gay  with  the  feathers  of  straunge 
birdcs. 

To  the  thirde  reason  may  be  objefted,  that  if  I  were  so 
desirous  to  have  my  capacitie  knowne,  1  shoulde  have  done 
ihuch  better  to  have  travelled  in  some  notorious  peece  of  worke, 
which  might  generally  have  spred  my  commendation.  The 
which  I  confesse.  But  yet  is  it  true  that  1  must  take  the 
Foord  as  I  finde  it :  Sometimes  not  as  I  woulde,  but  as  I  may. 
And  since  the  oversight  of  my  youth  had  brought  mee  farre 
behinde  hande  and  indebted  unto  the  world,  1  thought  good  in  ' 
the  meane  time  to  pay  as  much  as  I  had,  untill  it  might  please 
God  better  to  inable  me.  For  commonly  the  greediest  creditor 
is  appeased,  if  he  see  his  debitor  willing  to  pay  whe  he  hath 
any  thing.  And  therefore  being  busied  in  martiall  affayres 
(whereby  also  I  sought  some  advauncemenf)  I  thought  good 
to  notifie  unto  the  worlde  before  my  teturne,  that  1  coulde  as 
well  persuade  with  Penne,  as  pearce  with  launce  or  weapon: 
So  that  yet  some  noble  minde  might  be  incouraged  both  to 
exercise  me  in  time  of  peace,  ami  to  emploie  mee  in  time  of 
service  in  warre. 

To  the  fourth  and  last  considerations,  I  had  alledged  of  late 
by  a  right  reverende  father,  that  although  in  deede  out  of 
everie  floure  the  industrious  Bee  may  gather  honie,  yet  by 
proofe  the  Spider  thereout  also  sucks  mischeevous  poyson. 
Whereunto  I  can  none  otherwise  answere,  hut  that  he  who 
will  throw  a  stone  at  everie  Doggc  which  barketh,  had  neede 
of  a  great  satchell  or  pocket.     And  if  the  learned  judgcr 
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•utd  honest  mindes  doe  both  construe  my  doings  aright,  and 
nice  therein  either  councell  or  commoditic,  then  care  I  the  Jesse 
what  the  wicked  conceyve  of  my  conccytcs.  For  I  esteeme 
more  the  prayse  of  one  learned  Reader,  than  I  regard  the 
curious  carping  of  ten  thousande  unlettered  tattlers. 

To  conclude  (right  reverend)  as  these  considerations  did 
specially  move  me  at  first  to  consent  to  the  imprinting  of  these 
posies,  so  nowe  have  I  yet  a  further  consideration  which  moveth 
'  oiee  most  earnestly  to  sue  for  this  second  edition  or  publishing 
of  the  same.  And  thai  is  this,  I  juider^cande  that  sundrie 
ivell  disposed  minder  have  taken  ofleiice  at  certaine  wanton 
wSFdc-  MnJ  M_Mit.;i.cc<  p;issL-d  ill  'the  fable  of  Ffrd'mamio  Jcrlnimi,  i 
a^hi-  L:u;;-.  Elh-^ru  „V  i:,laM,  tlu-  which  in  the  first  edition  **' 
wS"  lermeJ  The  aJveiuures  of  master  F.  J.  Ai.d  thnt  a\w  ' 
therwith  <nmii  busit  crmjectures  have  presumed  to  thinke  that 
the  Mme  wns  indeed  written  to  the  scandalizing  of  _some 
worthie  personages,  wlioin  they  woulde  seeme  therby  to  know. 
Surely  (n'ght  rcvertiid)  T  smile  to  see  the  simplicitie  of  such, 
who  being  indeed  starke  staring  blind,  would  yet  seeme  to  see 
&rrc  into  a  milstone.  And  the  rather  I  scorne  their  rash 
judgements,  for  that  in  talking  with  .xx.  of  them  one  after 
another,  there  have  not  two  agreed  in  one  conjecture.  Alas, 
alas,  if  I  had  bene  so  foolishe  as  to  have  passed  in  recitall  a  thing 
so  done  in  deede,  yet  all  the  world  might  thinke  me  verie  simple 
if  I  woulde  call  John,  John,  or  Mary,  Mary.  But  for  the 
better  satisfying  of  all  men  universally,  I  doe  here  protest  unto 
you  (reverend)  even  by  the  hope  of  my  salvation,  thauJifii^Js 

I  no  livipg  creature  touched  or  to  be  noted  therby.     And  for  the 

;    rest  you  shall  hnd  it-jmwjnthis  second  impnnting  so  turquened  i.  ^. . 

'  and  turned,  so  clensed  from'all  ilaiJciily  wordes,  and  so  purged 
fr<»n  the  humor  of  inhumanitie,  as  percase  you  woulde  not 
judge  that  it  was  the  Same  tale.  For  although  I  have  bin 
heretofore  contented  to  suffer  the  pubRcation  thereof,  only  to 
the  cridc  men  n^jgh^q^  n^y  MfT^'Vli  and  ""■""  of  writing; 

,  yet  am  I  nowe  thus  detirout  to  set  it  forth  eftsoqnes,^to  the 
ciiJe  all  men  mi^ht  see  gie  reformation  of  my  ^  miBde'i  Aiw  ■ 
that  all  suspitions  may  be~suppressed  ani^'th roughly  satisfied, 
by  this  mine  unfcincd  protestation  which  I  make  unto  you  in 
that  behalfe.  Finally,  were  it  not  that  the  same  is  alreadie 
extant  in  such  sort  as  hath  moved  offence,  I  should  rather  be 
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cBtent  to  cancel  it  utterly  to  oblivion,  than  thus  to  rcturnc  it 
in  a  new  patched  cote.  And  for  full  proofe  of  mine  earnest 
zealc  in  Gods  service,  I  require  of  you  (reverende)  most 
instantly,  that  if  hereby  my  skill  seeme  sufficient  to  wade  in 
matters  of  greater  importance,  you  wiL  then  vouchsafe  to 
employ  mee  accordingly.  Surely  you  shall  findc  me  no  lesse 
readie  to  undertake  a  whale  ycarcs  travaile  in  anie  worke  which 
you  shall  thinke  me  able  to  overcome,  than  1  have  becne  willing 
heretofore  to  spende  three  houres  in  penning  of  an  amorous 
Sonnet.  Even  so  being  desirous  that  all  men  generally  (and 
you  especially)  should  conceive  of  me  as  I  meane,  I  have  thus 
farre  troubled  your  lerned  eies  with  this  plaine  Epistle,  written 
for  my  purgation,  in  matters  whiche  (else)  might  both  have 
offended  you,  and  given  great  batterie  to  the  ramparts  of  my 
poore  creditc.  The  God  of  peace  vouchsafe  to  governe  and 
product  you,  and  me,  and  all  his,  in  quiet  of  conscience,  and 
Strength  of  spirit.  Amen.  From  my  poore  house  at  Waltamstow 
in  the  Forest,  this  last  day  of  Januarie.  1574. 


.  To  al  yong  Gentlemen,  and  general- 
ly  to  the  youth  of  England^  George  Gas- 

coigne  Esquire  by  birth,  and  Souldiour  by 

profession,  wisheth  increase  of  knowledge  in 

all  vertuous  exercises. 

GAllant  Gentlemen,  and  lustie  youthes  of  this  my  native 
Countrey,  I  have  here  (as  you  see)  published  in  print 
suche  Posies  and  rymes  as  I  used  in  my  youth,  the  which  for 
the  barbarousnesse  of  the  stile  may  seeme  worthlesse,  and  yet 
for  the  doubtfulnesse  of  some  darlce  places  they  have  also 
seemed  (heretofore)  daugerous.  So  that  men  may  justly  both 
condemne  me  of  rashnesse,  and  wonder  at  my  simplicitie  in 
suffering  or  procuring  the  same  to  be  imprinted. 

A  yong  man  well  borne,  tenderly  fostered,  and  delicately 
accompanied,  shall  hardly  passe  over  his  youth  without  falling 
into  some  snares  of  the  DivcU,  and  temptations  of  the  flesh. 
But  a  man  of  middle  yeares,  who  hath  to  his  cost  experimented 
the  vanities  of  youth,  and  to  his  perill  passed  them :  who  hath 
bought  repentance  deare,  and  yet  gone  through  with  the 
bargainer  who  seeth  before  his  fisice  the  tyme  past  lost,  and 
the  rest  passing  away  in  post:  Such  a  man  had  more  neede  to 
be  well  advised  in  his  doings,  and  resolute  in  his  determinations. 
For  with  more  ease  and  greater  favour  may  we  answere  for 
tenne  madde  follies  committed  in  grene  youth,  than  one  sober 
oversight  escaped  in  yeares  of  discretion.  Lycurgus  the  good 
princely  Philosopher,  ordeyned  that  if  an  olde  man  perceiving 
a  yong  man  to  commit  any  dishonestie,  did  not  rebuke  but 
suiter  him:  the  aged  shoulde  be  chastised,  and  the  yong  man 
should  be  absolved. 

All  this  rehearsed  and  considered,  you  may  (as  I  say)  growe 
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in  some  doubt,  whether  I  were  worse  occupied  in  first  devising, 
or  at  last  in  publishing  these  toies  &  pamphlets:  and  much 
the  rather,  for  that  it  is  a  thing  commonly  scene,  that  (nowe 
adayes)  fewe  or  no  things  are  so  well  handled,  but  they  shall 
bee  carped  at  by  curious  Readers,  nor  almost  any  thing  so  well 
ment,  but  may  bee  muche  misconstrued. 

And  hecrewithall  I  assure  my  selfe,  that  I  shall  bee 
generally  condemned  as  a  man  verie  lightly  bent,  and  rather 
desyrous  to  continue  in  the  freshe  remembraunce  of  my  foliyes, 
than  content  too  cancell  them  in  oblivion  by  discontinuance: 
especially  since  in  a  house  where  many  yong  childrc  are,  it 
hath  bene  thought  better  pollicie  quite  to  quench  out  the  fire, 
than  to  leave  any  loose  cole  in  the  imbcrs,  wherewith  Babes 
may  play  and  put  the  whole  edifice  in  daunger. 

But  my  lustie  youthes,  and  gallant  Gentlemen,  I  had  an 
intent  farre  contrarie  untoo  all  these  supposes,  when  I  (yrst 
[permitted]  the  publication  heereof.  And  bycause  the  greatest 
offence  that  hath  beene  taken  thereat,  is,  least  your  mindes 
might  hcereby  become  envenomed  with  vanities,  therefore  unto 
you  I  wi!!  addrcsse  my  tale,  for  the  better  satisfying  of  common 
judgements.  And  unto  you  I  will  explane,  that  which  being 
before  mistically  covered,  and  commonly  misconstrued,  might 
be  no  lesse  perillous  in  seducing  you,  than  greevous  evidence 
for  to  prove  mce  guiltie  of  condemnation. 

Then  to  come  unto  the  matter,  there  are  three  sortes  of 
men  which  (bceing  wonderfully  offended  at  this  booke)  have 
founde  therein  three  maner  of  matters  (say  they)  verie  repre- 
hensible. The  men  are  these:  curious  Carpers,  ignorant 
Readers,  and  grave  Philosophers.  The  faults  they  finde  are, 
ludicari  in  the  Creede:  Chalkc  for  Cheese:  and  the  comon 
infeflion  o(  Love.  Of  these  three  sorts  of  men  and  matters, 
I  do  but  very  little  esteeme  the  two  first.  But  I  deeply  regarde 
the  thirde.  For  of  a  verie  troth,  there  are  one  kinde  of  people 
nowadayes  which  will  mislyke  any  thing,  being  bred  (as  1 
thinke)  of  the  spawne  of  a  Crab  or  Crevish,  which  in  all 
streames  and  waters  will  swimme  eyther  sidewayes,  or  flat 
backwards;  and  when  they  can  indeede  finde  none  other  fault, 
will  yet  thinke  hdicart  verie  untowardlye  placed  in  the  Creede. 
Or  (beeing  a  simple  Sowter)  will  finde  fjult  at  the  shape  of  the, 
legge:    or  if  they  be  not  there  stopped,  they  wil  not  spare  to  ^ 


J 


THE   YONG   GENTLEMEN 

step  up  higher,  and  say,  that  Apelles  paynted  Dame  Vinm  vcrie 
(icformed  or  evill  favoured. 

Of  this  sort  I  make  small  accounte,  bycause  indeede  they 
seeke  a  knotte  in  the  Rushe,  and  woulde  seeme  to  see  verie 
£uTe  in  a  Mylstone. 

There  are  ako  certaine  others,  who  (having  no  skill  at  all) 
will  yet  be  verie  busie  in  reading  all  that  may  bee  read,  and 
thinke  it  sufficient  if  (Parrot  like)  they  can  rehearse  things 
without  booke :  when  within  booke  they  understande  neyther 
the  meaning  of  the  Authour,  nor  the  sense  of  the  figurative 
speeches,  I  will  forbeare  to  recyte  examples  by  any  of  mine 
owne  doings.  Since  all  comparisons  are  odious,  I  will  not  say 
how  much  the  areignment  and  divorce  of  a  Lover  (being 
written  in  jeast)  have  bene  mistaken  in  sad  earnest.  It  shall 
suffice  that  the  contentions  passed  in  verse  long  si  thence, 
betwene  maister  Churchyard  and  Camelly  were  (by  a  block- 
headed  reader)  costrued  to  be  indeed  a  quarell  betwene  two 
neighbors.  Of  whom  that  one  having  a  Camell  in  keping,  and 
that  other  having  charge  of  the  Churchyard,  it  was  supposed 
they  had  grown  to  debate,  bicause  the  Camell  came  into  the 
Churchyarde.  Laugh  not  at  this  (lustie  yonkers)  since  the 
pleasant  dittie  of  the  noble  Erie  of  Surrey  (beginning  thus :  In 
winters  just  returne)  was  also  construed  to  be  made  indeed  by  a 
Shepeherd.  What  shoulde  I  stande  much  in  rehersall  how  the 
L.  Faux  his  dittie  (beginning  thus :  /  loth  that  I  did  love)  was 
thought  by  some  to  be  made  upo  his  death  bed  ?  and  that  the 
Soulknill  of  M.  Edwards  was  also  written  in  extremitie  of  sick- 
nesse  ?  Of  a  truth  (my  good  gallants)  there  are  such  as  having 
only  lerned  to  read  English,  do  interpret  Latin,  Greke,  French 
and  Italian  phrases  or  metaphors,  eve  according  to  their  owne 
motherly  conception  and  childish  skill.  The  which  (bicause 
they  take  Chalke  for  Cheese)  shall  never  trouble  me,  what- 
soever fault  they  finde  in  my  doings. 

But  the  third  sort  (beeing  grave  Philosophers,  and  finding 
just  fault  in  my  doings  at  the  common  infeflion  of  love)  I  must 
needes  alledge  suche  juste  excuse  as  may  countervayle  their 
juste  complaynts.  For  else  I  shoulde  remayne  woorthie  of  a 
severe  punishment.  They  wysely  considering  that  wee  are  all 
in  youth  more  apt  to  delight  in  harmefull  pleasures,  than  to 
disgest  wholesome  and  sounde  advice,  have  thought  meete  to 
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forbid  the  publishing  of  any  ryming  tryfles  which  may  serv^j^H 
whetstones  to  sharpen  youth  unto  vanities.  ^^ 

And  for  this  cause,  finding  by  experience  also,  how  the  first 
Copie  of  these  my  Posies  hath  beene  veric  much  i[n]quired  for  by 
the  yonger  sort:  and  hearing  likewise  that  (in  tJie  same)  the 
greater  part  hath  beene  written  in  pursute  of  amorous  enler- 
pryses,  they  have  justly  conceyved  that  the  continuance  thereof 
hath  beene  more  likely  to  stirre  in  all  yong  Readers  a  venemous. 
desire  of  vanitie,  than  to  serve  as  a  common  myrrour  of  grecnc 
and  youthfull  impcrfcflions.  Whereunto  I  must  confesse,  that 
as  the  industrious  Bee  may  gather  honie  out  of  the  most  stinking 
weede,  so  the  malicious  Spider  may  also  gather  poyson  out  of 
the  fayrest  floure  that  growes. 

And  yet  in  all  this  discourse  I  see  not  proved,  that  cither 
that  Gardener  is  too  blame  which  planieth  his  Garden  full  of 
fragrant  floures:  neyther  that  planter  to  be  dispraysed,  which 
soweth  all  his  bed des  with  seed es  of  wholesome  herbes:  neyther 
is  that  Orchard  unfruitfull,  which  (under  shew  of  sundrie 
wcedcs)  hath  mcdicinable  playsters  for  all  infirmities.  But  if 
the  Chinirgian  which  should  seeke  Sorrcll  to  rypen  an  Ulcer, 
will  take  Rewe  which  may  more  inflame  the  Impostumc,  then 
is  hee  more  to  blame  that  mistooke  his  gathering,  than  the 
Gardener  which  planted  aright,  and  presented  store  and  choyse 
to  be  taken.  Or  if  the  Phisition  will  gather  bote  Perceley 
in  stead  of  cold  Endive,  shall  he  not  worthily  beare  the  burthen 
of  his  owne  blame  ? 

To  speake  English  it  is  your  using  (my  lustie  Gallants)  or 
misusing  of  these  Posies  that  may  make  me  praysed  or  dis- 
praysed for  publishing  of  the  same.  For  if  you  (where  you 
may  learne  to  avoyd  the  subtile  sandes  of  wanton  desire)  will 
runnc  upon  the  rockes  of  unlawfull  lust,  then  great  is  your 
folly,  and  greater  will  growe  my  rebuke.  If  you  (where  you 
might  gather  wholesome  hearbcs  to  cure  your  sundrie  in- 
firmities) will  spende  the  whole  day  in  gathering  of  sweeie 
smelling  Posies,  much  will  be  the  time  that  you  shal  mispendc, 
and  much  more  the  harme  that  you  shall  heape  upon  my  heade. 
Or  if  you  will  rather  beblister  your  handes  with  a  Nettle,  than 
comfort  your  senses  by  smelling  to  the  pleasant  Marjoram,  then 
iton  is  your  pastime,  and  small  will  be  your  profile, 

I   have   here  presented   you  with  three  sundrie  sortes  of 
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Posies:  FlouriSyljfarbeSy^nAWtiiLi^  In  whiVh  Hiviginp  T  havr 
not  ment  that  onglf  the  Floures-are  to  he  smelled  iUltO>  nor 
that  onely  the  Wceda-^arc^tQ  lv  rt-'^^f^eA  T  t-^rnifi  jinm^ 
Figures,  pycause  being  indeed  invented  upon  a  verie  light 
ocaisioiL  they  have  yet  jn  y^pm  (T^^riiy jnrfpnn^i^t)  «n|nt  ^^^^ 
invention  and  Methode  before  not""  commonly  used.  And 
tiierefore  ^beeing  mpre  pleasant  than  profitable)  I  have  named  ^^  ,u 
AemFlourys.  TZ.j    ^^J 

The  seconde  (being  indcede  tnopdl  discourses^  and_.reform^ 
inventions,  and  therefore  more  piSES^jlgn^glgsant^^^ 
named  Hwhcas. 

1  he   tLird"^(^ing   WppHps)   tnight  sppmp  tO.  SOmfi^^dgC- 

ments>  neither  pleasant  ndtn^emrpfitable^  and  therefore  meete 
to  bee  cas^awgy.  But  as  many  weefa  are  right  medicinable^ 
so  may  you  find  in  this  none  so  vile^5?^mKng,  but  Aat  it  hath 
m  It  some  vcrtucui  it  pg  rightTy  naiidled.  Mary  you  must  take 
heede  how  you  use  the.  For  if  you  delight  to  put  Hemlocke 
in  your  fellowes  pottage,  you  may  chaunce  both  to  poyson  him, 
and  bring  your  selfe  in  perill.  ^ut  if  you  take  example  by  the 
harmes  of  others  who  ihave  eaten  it  before  you,  then  may  you 
chaimce  to  become  scr  Mrarie,  that  you  will  looke  advisealy  on 
all  the  Perceley  that  you  gather,  least  amongst  the  same  one 
braunch  of  Hemlock  might  anoy  you. 

I  assure  you,  my  yong  blouds,  I  have  not  published  the  same 
to  the  intent  that  other  men  hereafter  might  be  infefted  with 
my  follies  forepassed.  For  though  it  be  a  comfort  in  miseriis 
habere  consortem^  yet  is  it  small  consolation  to  a  fellon,  to  have 
a  Coyner  hanged  in  his  companie.  And  I  assure  you  (although 
you  will  think  it  straunge)  that  I  have  not  caused  them  to  l^e 
imprinted  for  anie  vaine  delight  which  I  have  (my  selfe)  therein 
concejrved.  For  the  most  of  them  being  written  in  my  mad- 
nesse,  might  have  yeelded  then  more  delight  to  my  trantike 
fansie  to  see  them  published,  than  they  now  do  accumulate 
cares  in  my  minde  to  set  them  forth  corrected :  and  a  deformed 
youth  had  bene  more  likely  to  set  them  to  sale  long  sithence, 
than  a  reformed  man  can  be  able  now  to  protect  them  with 
simplicitie. 

The  scope  of  mine  intent,  and  the  marke  whereat  I  shoote 
is  double.  I  meane  grounded  upon  two  sundne  causes:  the 
one  that  being  indebted  unto  the  worlde  (at  the  least  fvv^ 
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thousande  dayes  verie  vainly  spent)  I  may  yeeld  him  yet  some 
part  of  mine  account  in  these  Poemes,  Wherein  as  he  may 
findc  great  diversitic  both  in  stile  and  sense,  so  may  the  good 
bee  incouraged  to  set  mee  on  worke  at  last,  though  it  were 
noone  before  I  sought  service.  The  other  reason  is,  thai 
bicause  I  have  (to  mine  owne  great  detriment)  mispent  my 
golden  time,  I  may  serve  as  ensample  to  the  youthfull  Gentle- 
men of  England,  that  they  runne  not  upon  the  rocks  which 
have  brought  me  to  shipwracke.  Beware  therefore,  lustie 
Gallants,  howe  you  smell  to  these  Posies.  And  learne  you  to 
use  the  talent  which  1  have  highly  abused.  Make  me  your 
mjrrrour.  And  if  hereafter  you  see  me  recover  mine  estate, 
or  rccdifie  the  decayed  walls  of  my  youth,  then  beginne  you 
sooner  to  builde  some  foundation  which  may  bcautifie  your 
Pallace.  If  you  sec  me  sinke  in  distresses  (notwithstanding  that 
you  judge  mc  quick  of  capacitie)  then  lerne  you  to  mainteyne 
your  selves  swimming  in  prosperitie,  and  eschue  betymes  the 
whirlepoole  of  misgovcrnmenl. 

Finally,  I  beseech  you,  and  conjure  you,  that  you  rather 
encourage  me  lo  accomplish  some  worthier  travaile,  by  seeing 
these  Posies  right  smelled  unto,  than  discourage  me  from 
attempting  other  labours,  when  I  shall  see  these  first  fruites 
rejefled  or  misused.  I  have  corrected  them  from  sundrie 
faultes.  Which  if  they  had  not  brought  suspition  in  the  first 
copie,  be  you  then  out  of  doubt  you  had  never  bene  troubled 
with  these  seconde  presents,  nor  persuaded  to  flourishe  wisely 
with  a  two  edged  swoorde  in  your  naked  hands.  But  as  I  have 
ment  them  well,  so  I  crave  of  God,  that  they  may  both  pleasure 
and  profite  you  for  the  furtherance  of  your  skill  in  any  com- 
mendable enterprise.  From  my  poore  house  at  Waltamstow 
in  the  Forest  the  second  of  Januaric.   1575. 


To  the  Readers  generally  a  gene- 
ra?// advertisement  of  the 

Authour. 

A  LI  that  IS  written  is  written  for  our  instruction,  as  the  holy  - 
Xa.  Apostle  witnesseth  to  the  Romaines  in  his  .xv.  Chapter. 
And  in  his  ninth  Chapter  of  his  first  Epistle  to  the  Corinthians, 
hee  ^orieth  that  hee  coulde  (as  it  were)  transforme  himself 
into  all  professions;  therby  to  winne  all  kinde  of  men  to  God : 
saying  that  with  the  Jewes  he  became  a  Jew :  with  them  that 
were  under  the  law,  he  seemed  also  under  the  lawe :  with  the 
feeble,  he  shewed  himselfe  feeble.  And  to  conclude,  he  became 
all  things  to  all  men,  to  the  ende  that  hee  might  thereby  winne 
some  to  salvation.  My  Schoolemaster  which  taught  me  Gram- 
mer,  woulde  alwayes  say  that  some  schollers  he  woonne  to 
studie  by  strypes,  some  other  by  feyre  meanes,  some  by 
promises,  some  other  by  prayses,  some  by  vainglorie,  and  some 
by  vcrie  shame.  But  I  never  hard  him  repent  him  that  ever 
he  had  persuaded  any  scholler  to  become  studious,  in  what  sort 
soever  it  were  that  hee  woonne  him.  For  whether  the  brave 
Gennet  be  broken  with  the  bitte,  or  with  the  snaffle,  whither 
he  be  brought  in  awe  with  a  Spurre,  or  with  a  wand,  all  is  one 
if  he  prove  readie  and  well  mouthed. 

Thus  much  I  write  (gentle  Reader)  to  the  ende  that  myne 
intent  may  appeare  in  publishing  of  these  Posies.  Wherein  as 
there  are  many  things  morall,  so  are  there  also  some  verses  more 
sauced  with  wantonnesse  than  with  wisedome.  And  as  there 
are  some  ditties  which  may  please  and  delight  the  godly  and 
graver  sort,  so  are  there  some  which  may  allure  theyonger  sort 
unto  fond  attempts.  But  what  for  that  ?  Hath  "Terence  bene 
forbidden  to  be  read,  bicause  his  Comedies  are  rehearsals  of 
many  madde  prankes  played  by  wanton  youthes  ?     No  surely. 
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Paracthui,  and  sundrie  other  Phisitions  and  Philosophers, 
declare,  that  in  everie  thing  natural!  there  is  to  be  founde  Salt, 
Oylc,  and  Brimstone.  And  I  am  of  opinion,  that  in  every 
thing  which  is  written  (the  holy  scriptures  excepted)  there  are 
to  be  founde  wisedome,  follie,  emulation,  and  detraflion.  For 
as  r  never  yet  saw  any  thing  so  clerkly  handled,  but  that  therein 
might  be  found  some  imperfciftions:  So  coulde  I  never  yet 
rcade  fable  so  ridiculous  but  that  therein  some  morallitie  might 
be  gathered.  And  as  the  good  writer  shall  be  sure  of  some  to 
bee  maliced :  so  the  bad  shall  never  escape  the  byting  tongues 
of  slaunderers. 

But  to  returne  to  my  purpose:  If  in  the  hardest  flint  there 
may  be  found  sparkes  of  lively  fire,  and  the  most  knottie  peece 
of  Box,  may  be  wrought  to  a  fayre  Doogen  hafte:  let  these 
fewe  suifice  to  persuade  thee,  that  I  have  not  procured  the 
publication  heereof  to  any  endc,  so  much  as  that  the  youthful 
sort  might  therein  take  example,  and  the  aged  recreation, 

Nowe  if  any  (misgoverning  their  owne  wittes)  doc  fortune 
to  use  that  for  a  Spurre,  which  I  had  heere  appoynted  for  a 
Brydle,  I  can  none  otherwise  lamet  it,  but  to  say  that  I  am 
not  the  first  which  hath  bene  misjudged.  Truely  (gentle 
Reader)  I  protest  that  I  have  not  ment  heerein  to  displease  any 
man,  but  my  desire  hath  rather  bene  to  cotent  most  men: 
I  meane  the  divine  with  godly  Hymnes  and  Psalmes,  the 
sober  minde  with  morall  discourses,  and  the  wildest  will  with 
sufficient  warning.  The  which  if  it  so  fall  out,  then  shall  I 
thinke  my  selfe  right  happic.  And  if  it  fall  out  otherwise, 
I  shall  yet  never  bee  ashamed  to  become  one  of  their 
corporation  which  reape  Routes  and  reprehension  for  their 
travayles. 

But  bicausc  these  Posies  growe  to  a  great  bundell,  and 
thereof  also  the  number  of  loving  lynes  exceedeth  in  the 
Superlative,  I  thought  good  to  advertise  thee,  that  the  most 
-part  of  them  were  written  for  other  men.  And  out  of  all 
doubt,  if  ever  I  wrote  lyne  for  my  selfe  in  causes  of  love, 
I  have  written  tenne  for  other  men  in  layes  of  lust.  For  I 
counte  greater  difference  betweene  love  and  lust,  than  there  is 
diveisitie  betweene  witte  and  wisedome:  and  yet  wittc  and  I 
did  (in  youth)  make  such  a  fray,  that  I  fearc  his  cosen  wise- 
dome  will  never  become  freendes  with  me  in  my  age.     Well, 


TO  THE   READER 

though  my  folly  bee  greater  than  my  fortune,  vet  ovcrgrcat 
were  mine  unconstancie,  if  (in  mine  owne  behalfe)  I  shoulde 
compyle  so  many  sundrie  Songs  or  Sonets.  I  have  heard  of  an 
honest  plaine  meaning  Citizen,  who  (being  overcharged  with 
many  matters  in  the  lawe,  and  hearing  of  a  common  solicitor 
of  causes  in  the  Citie)  came  home  to  comfort  his  wife,  and 
tolde  hir  that  he  had  heard  of  one  which  dwelt  at  Billingsgate, 
that  coulde  heipe  all  men.  Even  so  (good  Reader)  I  was  a 
great  while  the  man  which  dwelt  at  Billingsgate.  For  in 
wanton  delightes  I  helped  all  men,  though  in  sad  earnest  I 
never  furthered  my  selfe  any  kinde  of  way.  And  by  that  it 
proceedeth,  that  I  have  so  often  chaunged  my  Posie  or  worde. 
For  when  I  did  compile  any  thing  at  the  request  of  other  men, 
if  I  had  subscribed  the  same  with  mine  owne  usuall  mot  or 
devise,  it  might  have  bewrayed  the  same  to  have  beene  of  my 
doing.  And  I  was  ever  curious  in  that  behalfe,  as  one  that  was 
lothe  to  bewray  the  follies  of  other  men.  And  yet  (as  you  see) 
I  am  not  verie  daungerous  to  lay  my  selfe  wide  open  in  view  of 
the  worlde.  I  have  also  sundrie  tymes  chaunged  mine  owne 
worde  or  devise.  And  no  mervaile:  For  he  that  wandereth 
much  in  those  wildernesses,  shall  seldome  continue  long  in  one 
minde. 

Well,  it  were  follie  to  bewayle  things  which  are  unpossible 
to  be  recovered,  sithence  Had  I  wist  doth  seldome  serve  as  a 
blasone  of  good  understanding.     And  therefore  I  will  spende 

no  more  wordes  in  this  PrdGux,  but  I  pray  thee  to  smell 

unto  these  Bosies,  zs^^J^loures  to  comfort^  Herbe$\    v ,  > 

to  curs,  ^nA  /f^4iJ£itoJ^avojfd  \ 

I  ment  them,  and  so  rSeseecTi  thee 

Reader  to  accept  them. 

Farewell. 


C.  B  \T 
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T.B.      In  prayse  of  Gas- 
co[ig]nes  Posies. 

WE  prayse  the  plough,  that  makes  the  Truitelesse 
To  bring  forth  corne,  (through  helpe  of  heavenly  i 
And  eke  cstecmc  the  simple  wretches  toylc, 
Whose  painefull  handes  doe  labour  da)'  and  night. 
We  prayse  the  ground,  whereon  the  herbes  do  grow, 
Which  heale  or  helpe,  our  grceves  and  mortal!  paine. 
Yea  weedes  have  worth,  wherein  we  vertue  know, 
For  natures  Art,  nothing  hath  made  in  vaine. 
We  prayse  those  Uoures  which  please  the  secrete  sense, 
And  do  content,  the  ta 
The  Gardners  paynes  ; 
That  skilfull  is,  or  aug 
But  much  more  prayse 


i 


soyle 
night) 


which  pit 
it  or  smell  of  man, 
id  worke  we  recompence, 


Gmm'ignei  penne  is  due, 
Whose  learned  harde  doth   here  to  thee  present, 
A   Posie  full  of  Hearbes,  and  Flowers  newe, 
To  p!ease  all  braynes,  to  wit  or  learning  bent. 
Howe  much  the  minde  doth  passe  the  sense  or  smell. 
So  much  these  Floures  all  other  do  excell. 


E.C,     In  prayse  of  Gascoignes 
Posies. 

IN  gladsome  Spring,  when  sweete  and  pleasant  shourcs 
Have  well  rcnued,  what  winters  wrath  hath  tome, 
And  that  we  see,  the  wholesome  smelling  Floures, 
Begin  to  laugh  rough  winters  wrackc  to  sec 
If  then  by  chaunce,  or  choyce  of  owners  w 
We  roame  and  waike  in  place  of  rare  dclig 
I  therein  ( 


,    Can  1 


ell  s 


:  forth,  to  feede 


r  hungrie  sightes: 


VERSES 

Yea  more,  if  then  the  owner  of  the  soyle, 

Doth  licence  yeelde  to  use  all  as  our  owne, 

And  gladly  thinkes,  the  fruites  of  all  his  toyle, 

To  our  behoofe  to  be  well  set  and  sowne. 

It  cannot  be,  but  this  so  great  desart 

In  basest  breast  doth  breede  this  due  regarde, 

With  worlde  of  thankes,  to  prayse  this  friendly  part, 

And  wish  that  woorth  mought  pay  a  just  rewarde. 

Good  Reader  then,  beholde  what  gallant  spring 

This  booke  brings  forth,  of  fruites  of  finest  sortes. 

Be  bolde  to  take,  thy  list  of  everie  thing. 

For  so  is  ment.     And  for  thy  glad  disportes 

The  paine  was  tane:   therefore  lo  this  I  crave. 

In  his  behalfe,  that  wrote  this  pleasant  worke, 

With  care  and  cost,  (and  then  most  freely  gave 

His  labours  great,  wherein  great  treasures  lurke: 

To  thine  avayle)  let  his  desartes  now  binde  thee, 

In  woorde  and  deede,  he  may  still  thankfiiU  finde  thee. 


M.C.  commending  the  corre6tion  of 

Gascoignes  Posies. 

THe  Beares  blindewhelpes,  which  lacke  both  nay les  and  heare. 
And  lie  like  lumpes,  in  filthie  farrowed  wise. 
Do  (for  a  time)  most  ougly  beastes  appeare. 
Till  dammes  deare  tongue,  do  cleare  their  dozed  eyes. 
The  gadde  of  Steele,  is  likewise  blunt  and  blacke, 
Till  me  and  fire,  do  frame  it  sharpe  and  bright: 
Yea  precious  stones,  their  glorious  grace  do  lacke. 

Till  curious  hand  do  make  them  please  the  sight^____ 

And  so  these  floures,  although  the  grounde  were  gay, 
Whereon  they  grew,  and  they  of  gallant  hew, 
Yet  till  the  badde  were  cuUde  and  cast  away. 
The  best  became  the  worse  by  such  a  crew. 

£~yi  my  part)  then:   I  lyked  not  their  smell, 
t  as  they  be,  I  like  them  pretly  weU. 

B  2  v^ 


* 
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R.S.      In  prayse  of  Gascoignes 


THc  pleasant  plot  wherein  these  Posies  grew, 
May  represent  Parnassus  springs  indeede. 
Where  Pallas  with  hir  wise  and  learned  crew, 
Did  plant  great  store,  and  sow  much  cunning  seede. 
That  Goddesse  then,  on  whom  the  Muses  wayte, 
To  garde  hir  grounde  from  greedie  gathrers  spoyle. 
Hath  here  ordeynde,  by  fine  and  close  conceyte, 
A  grcene  knight  chiefe,  and  master  of  the  soyle. 
Such  badge  beares  he  that  beautified  this  boolu 
With  glorious  shew,  of  sundrie  gallant  flowers- 
But  since  he  first  this  labor  undertooke, 
He  glcand  thereout,  (to  make  the  profite  ours) 
A  hcape  of  Hearbes,  a  sort  of  fruitfull  seedes, 
A  needefiill  salve,  compound  of  needlesse  weedes. 

Appendix. 

All  these  (with  more)  my  freend  here  freely  gives: 
Nor  naked  wordes,  nor  streyne  of  straunge  devise. 
But  Gowers  minde,  which  now  in  Gascaigne  lives, 
Yeeldes  heere  in  view,  (by  judgement  of  the  wise) 
His  penne,  his  sworde,  himselfe,  and  all  his  might. 
To  Pallas  schoole,  and  Man  in   Princes  right. 


T.Ch.     In  prayse  of  Gascoignes 
Posies. 

T  Hough  goodnesseof  the  gold,  needesno  mans  praise  ye  knd 
(And  every  coyne  is  judgde  and  found,  by  weighty! 
stamp,  or  show) 
Yet  doth  the  prayse  of  men,  give  gold  a  double  grace, 
And  makes  both  pearls  and  Jewels  rich  desirde  in  every  pl« 


VERSES 

The  horse  fiill  finely  formde,  whose  pace  and  traine  is  true, 
Is  more  esteemde  for  good  report,  than  likte  for  shape  and  view. 
Yea  sure,  ech  man  himselfe,  for  all  his  wit  and  skill, 
(If  world  bestow  no  lawde  on  him)  may  sleepe  in  silence  still. 
Fame  shewes  the  value  first,  of  everie  precious  thing, 
And  winnes  with  lyking  all  the  brute,  that  doth  the  credit  bring. 
And  fame  makes  way  before,  to  workes  that  are  unknowne. 
And  peoples  love  is  caried  ther,  where  fame  hir  trump  hath 

blown. 
A  cunning  workman  fine,  in  Cloyster  close  may  sit. 
And  carve  or  paint  a  thousand  things,  and  use  both  art  and  wit. 
Yet  wanting  worldes  renowne,  may  scape  unsought  or  seene : 
It  is  but  fame  that  outruns  all,  and  gets  the  goall  I  weene. 
The  learned  Dodtors  lawd,  that  heales  where  other  harmes. 
By  comon   prayse  of  peoples  voyce,   brings  pacients   in   by 

swarmes. 
A  goodly  stately  house,  hath  seldome  any  fame. 
Till  world  behold  the  buildings  through,  and  people  see  the  same. 
The  Flowers  and  Posies  sweete,  in  better  price  are  held. 
When  those  have  praysde  their  vertues  rare,  that  have  their 

odor  smeld. 
So  by  these  foresayd  proofes,  I  have  a  pardon  free. 
To  speake,  to  write,  and  make  discourse,  of  any  worke  I  see. 
That  worthie  is  of  prayse:    for  prayse  is  all  we  get. 
Present  the  worlde  with  labors  great,  the  world  is  m  your  det, 
It  never  yeeldes  rewarde,  nor  scarce  just  prayse  will  give: 
Then  studie  out  to  stand  on  fame,  and  strive  by  fame  to  live. 
Our  olde  fore&thers  wise,  saw  long  before  these  dayes. 
How  sone   faint  world   would  fail   deserts,  and   cold   would 

wax  our  prayse. 
And  knowing  that  disdeyne,  for  toyle  did  rather  rise. 
Than  right  renowne  (whose  golde  buds,  growes  up  to  starry 

skies) 
Betooke  their  labors  long,  and  every  aft  they  did. 
Unto  the  Gods,  from  whose  deepe  sight,  no  secret  can  be  hid. 
And  these  good  eracious  Gods,  sent  downe  from  heavens  hie, 
(For  noble  minds)  an  endlesse  fame,  that  throw  the  world 

doth  flie. 
Which  fame  is  due  to  those,  that  seeke  by  new  device. 
To  honor  learning  every  way,  and  Vertue  bring  in  price. 
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From  Knowledge  gardeyn  gay,  where  science  sovvcs  hir  seedes, 
A  prelie  Posie  gathered  is,  of  Ftewtn,  Htarhes,  and  IVeedes. 
The    Flowers   by  smel    are   found,   the    hearbs  their  goodncs 

showcs, 
The  Wecdcs  amid  both  hearbs  &  flowers,  in  decct  order  growes. 
The  soft  and  tender  nose,  that  can  no  weedes  abide, 
May   make    his    choise   of   holesome    hearbes,   whose    vertues 

well  are  tride. 
The  fine  and  flowing  wittes,  that  feede  on  straunge  delites. 
May  tast  (for  seasning  daintie  mouthes)  the  bitter  weede  that 

The  well  disposed  minde,  and  honest  meaning  man. 

Shall  finde  (in   tloures)  proudc  Peacoks  plumes,  and  feathers 

of  the  Swan. 
The  curst  and  crabbed  Carle,  that  Posies  flings  away, 
By  this  (perhaps)   may  find  some  cause,  with   prettie  flourcs 

to  play. 
The  kinde  and  loving  worme,  that  woulde  his  ladle  please, 
M[a]y  light  on  some  such  medcin  here,  shal  do  them  both 

much  ease. 
The  Lad  that  lykes  the  schoole,  and  will  good  warning  take: 
May  snatch  some   rules  outc  of  this  booke,  that   may  him 

dodtor  make. 
The  hastie  travayling  head,  that  flies  to  foreyne  place, 
May  wey  by  this  what  home  is  woorth,  and  stay  his  roving 

race. 
The  manly  courage  stoute,  that  seeketh  fame  full  farre, 
ShftU  find  by  this  how  sweete  is  peace,  and  see  how  soure 

is  war  re. 
This  Posie  is  so  pickt,  and  choysely  sorted  throw, 
There   is    no    Flower,    Herbe,   nor   Weede,  but    serves    som* 

purpose  now. 
Then  since  it  freely  comes,  to  you  for  little  cost. 
Take  well   in   worth   these  paynes  of   him,  that   thinkes   no 

labor  lost : 
To  do  his  countrie  good,  as  many  others  have. 
Who  for  iheir  toyles  a  good  report,  of  worlde  did  onely  crave. 
Grudge  not  to  yeeld  some  fame,  for  fruites  that  you  receyvc, 
Make  some  exchaunge  for  franke  good  will,  some  signe  or 

token  leave. 


VERSES 

To  shew  your  thankful!  harts.     For  if  you  love  to  take, 
And  have  a  conscience  growne  so   great,  you   can   no   gift 

forsake, 
And  cannot  give  againe,  that  men  deserve  to  reape, 
Adieu  we  leave  you  in  the  hedge,  and  ore  the  stile  we  leape. 
And  yet  some  ^ile  or  verse,  we  after  shape  in  ryme. 
That  may  by  arte  shewe  you  a  Glasse,  to  see  your  selves 

in  tyme. 
Thus  wish  I  men  their  right:   and  you  that  judge  amisse. 
To  mend  your  minds,  or  frame  your   Muse,  to   make  the 

like  of  this. 


G.W.     In  prayse  of  Gascoigne,  and 

his  Posies. 

REader  rewarde  nought  else,  but  onely  good  report. 
For  all  these  pleasant  Posies  here,  bound  up  in  sundrie 
sort. 
The  flowers  fiiyre  and  fresh,  were  set  with  painefull  toyle, 
Of  late  in  Gascoignes  Garden  plot,  a  passing  pleasant  soyle. 
Now  weedes  of  little  worth,  are  culde  from  out  the  rest. 
Which  he  with  double  paine,  did  work,  to  gleane  the  bad 

fro  best. 
The  state  is  very  straunge,  and  fortune  rare  in  use. 
Whose  heavie  happe  he  neither  helpes,  nor  blazeth  their  abuse. 
In  thundring  verse  he  wrayes,  where  highest  mindes  be  thrall, 
Where  mischeefe  seekes  to  rayse  it  selfe,  by  force  of  others  fall. 
He  pluckes  the  visour  of,  from  maskes  of  peevish  pride. 
And  wrayes  what  sowre  (in  sweet  pretece)  the  coustly  corts 

ca  hide. 
In  everie  gallant  flower,  he  setteth  forth  to  show. 
Of  l^enus  thralles,  the  hap,  the  harme,  the  want,  the  weale, 

the  woe. 
He  finely  Andes  their  faultes,  whose  welth  doth  foster  wrong. 
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Who  loucheth  sinne  (withoui  offence)  must  plainly  sing 


i 


His  loftie  vaine  in  verse,  his  stately  stile  in  prose, 
Foretelles  that  Pallas  ment  by'  him,  for  to  defende   hi 
Whcrwith  to  Mars  his  might,  his  lustic  limmes  are  knii, 
(A  sight   most  rare)  that   Heiten  mind,  should  match  with 

Palhi  wit. 
By  proofc  of  kte  appeared  (how  so  reportes  here  ran) 
That  he  in  field  was  formost  still,  in  spoyle  the  hynmost  man. 
No  backward  blastes  could  bruse  the  valour  of  his  thought, 
Although   slie  hap,  forestoode   his   hope,   in    that   he  credite 

sought. 
In  fortunes  spight  he  strave,  by  vertues  to  aspire, 
Resolvde   when   due   deserts   might   mount,  then    he   shouUJ 

have  his  hire.  * 

Thus  late  with  Man  m  field,  a  lustie  Souldiour  shewde, 
And   now    with    peace    in    Pa/Ins    schoolc,    he    frecndly   hath 

bestowde, 
On  thee  this  hcape  of  flowers,  the  fruites  of  all  his  toyle, 
Whereof  if  some  but  simple  seemc,  consider  well  the  soyle. 
They  grew  not  alt  at  home,  some  came  from  forreyne  fieldes. 
The  which  (pcrcase)  set  here  againe,  no  pleasant  savour  yeeldcs. 
Yet  who  mislyketh  most,  the  worst  will   hardly  mend, 
And  he  were  best  not  write  at  all,  which  no  man  will 


P.B.  to  such  as  have  heretofore  found  fa 
with  Gascoigties  Posies. 


-aulJ 
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Aynst  good  deserts,  both  pride  and  envie  swell, 
As  necde  repines,  to  see  his  neighbour  ritche: 
And  siaunder  chafes,  where  vertues  prosper  well, 
As  sicke  men  thinke,  all  others  health  to  mitch: 
Such  fiilhie  faultes,  mens  harts  ofttymes  inflame. 
That  spight  presumes,  to  stayne  the  worthies  name. 


VERSES 

Are  brutall  things,  transferred  so  to  men  ? 
Or  men  become  more  savage  than  the  beast  ? 
We  see  the  dogge,  that  kenelles  in  his  den, 
(For  onely  foode)  obeyes  his  Lordes  behest: 
Yea  more  than  diat,  remembers  so  reliefe, 
As  (in  his  kinde)  he  mournes  at  masters  griefe. 

If  thou  perceyve,  whereto  my  tale  intendes, 
Then  (slaunder)  cease  to  wrong  a  frendly  wight, 
Who  for  his  countreys  good,  his  travayle  spendes. 
Sometime  where  blowes  are  given  in  bloudie  fight: 
And  other  tymes  he  frames  with  skilfull  pen. 
Such  verse,  as  may  content  eche  moulde  of  men. 

As  nowe  beholde,  he  here  presentes  to  thee. 
The  blossoms  fayre,  of  three  well  sorted  seedes. 
The  first  he  feynes,  fresh  Flowers  for  to  bee: 
The  second  Herbes,  the  last  he  termeth  Weedes. 
All  these,  the  soyle  of  his  well  fallowed  brayne, 
(With  Pallas  droppes  bedewde)  yeeldes  for  thy  gaine. 

The  Hearbes  to  grave  conceyt,  and  skilfull  aee, 
The  fragrant  Flowers  to  sent  of  yonger  smell: 
The  worthlesse  Weedes,  to  rule  the  wanton  rage 
Of  recklesse  heades,  he  gives :    then  use  them  well : 
And  gather  (friend)  but  neyther  spight  nor  spoyle. 
These  Posies  made,  by  his  long  painfull  toyle. 


A.W.     In  commendation  of  Gascoigne 

and  his  Posies. 

IPraysed  once  a  booke  (whereby  I  purchast  blame) 
And  venturde  for  to  write  a  verse,  before  I  knewe  the 
same. 
So  that  I  was  deceyvde,  for  when  it  came  to  light. 
The  booke  deserved  no  such  worde,  as  I  therein  did  wright. 
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Thus  Icpt  I  ere  I  lookt,  and  wandred  ere  I  wist,  iH 

Which  gives  (me  haggard)  warning  since,  to  trust  no  falknei*^ 

fist. 
And  yei  the  booke  whs  good,  (by  hap  and  not  my  skillt 
But  not  a  Booke  of  such  conientcs,  as  might  my  wordes  fulfil. 
Well  now  I  neede  not  feare,  these  Posies  here  to  praysc,    ^- 
Bicause   I   knew  ihein    every   flower,  and    where    they    grei^f 

jilwayes.  ^H 

And  sure  for  my  conceyt,  even  when  they  bloomed  first,     ** 
Me  thought  they  smelt  not  much  amisse,  no  not  the  very 

worst. 
Perhappes  some  daintie  nose,  no  Batchlers  button  lykcs, 
And  some  at  Pimperncll  and  Pinkes,  a  slender  quarell  pykes. 
Some  thinkc  that  Gillyflowers,  do  yceld  a  geloiis  smell, 
And    some   (which    like    none    herbe    but    S.ige)   say   Finkell 

tastes  not  well. 
Yet  Finkell  is  of  force,  and  Gillyflowers  are  good, 
And  Pinks  please  some,  and  Pimpernel!  doth  serve  to  steynch 

the  blood : 
And  Bacchlers  buttons  be,  the  bravest  to  beholde, 
Bui  sure  that   flower   were   best    not   grow,  which   can  abide 

no  colde. 
For  slaunder  blowes  so  shrill,  with  eastcrne  envious  windes. 
And  frosts  of  frumps  so  nip  the  rootes,  of  vertuous  meaning 

minds 
That  few  good  flowers  can  thrive,  unlesse  they  be  proteifted. 
Or  garded  from  su spit lo us  blastes,  or  with  some  proppes  ercfled. 
So  seemeih  by  the  wight,  which  gardened  this  groundc. 
And  set  such  flowers  on  every  bed,  that  Posies  here  abound*. 
Yet  some  tongues  cannot  well,  affoorde  him  worthie  prayse, 
And  by  our  Lorde  they  do  him  wrong,  for  I  have  sene  his 

wayes. 
And  marked  all   his  moodes,  and  have  had  proofe  likewise, 
That  he  can  do  as  well  in  field,  as  pen  can  here  devise. 
Not  many  Monthes  yet  past,  I  saw  his  doughlie  dcedes. 
And  since  (to  heare  what  slaunder  sayes)  my  heavic  hart   it 

blcedes. 
Yet  Reader  grauni  but  this,  to  trie  before  thou  trust, 
So   shalt  thou  find  his  flowers  and  him,  both  gallant,  good 

and  just. 


VERSES 


LB.     In  commendation  of  Gascoigncs 

Posies. 

THe  saverie  sappes  in  Gascoignes  Flowers  that  are, 
Which  strayned  were  by  loftic  learnings  lore : 
Could  not  content  the  surly  for  their  share, 
Ne  cause  them  once,  to  yeeld  him  thankes  therefore: 
Such  was  his  hap,  when  first  in  hande  he  tooke. 
By  labor  long,  to  bring  to  light  this  Booke. 

Yet  hath  he  not  (for  all  this)  seemde  to  cease, 
Those  Flowers  fresh  againe  in  ground  to  set. 
And  yeeld  them  earth  to  bring  forth  their  increase. 
With  other  slippes  from  forraine  soyle  yfet. 
Which  he  hath  gaynde  by  hazarde  of  his  life. 
In  bloudie  broyles,  where  pouldred  shot  was  rife. 

This  endlesse  toyle,  contented  well  his  minde, 
Hope  helde  the  helme,  his  Fame  on  shore  to  set: 
His  deepe  desire,  was  friendship  for  to  finde. 
At  readers  handes,  he  nought  else  sought  to  get: 
Wherefore  (doubtlesse)  they  did  him  double  wrong, 
Which  F.  and  J.  mysconstrued  have  so  long. 

Yet  least  I  should  passe  from  the  golden  ground. 
Of  Gascoignes  plat,  wherein  those  Posies  grew, 
I  list  to  tell  what  Flowers  there  I  found. 
And  paint  by  penne,  the  honour  to  him  dew: 
Since  that  his  toyle  doth  well  deserve  the  same. 
And  sacred  skill  hath  so  advaunst  his  name. 

First  did  I  finde  the  Flower  of  Fetters  frute. 
Whereof  my  selfe  have  tasted  to  my  paine : 
Then  might  I  see  the  Greene  knight  touch  the  Lute, 
Whose  cordes  were  coucht  on  frettes  of  deepe  disdaine : 
A.nd  likewise  there,  I  might  perceyve  full  well, 
"hat  fragrant  Flower  which  Fansie  bad  farewell. 
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In  fine  I  found  the  fiowrc  that  Bflbim  hight, 

Sweetc  unto  those,  of  siUie  simple  sense. 

Yet  sharpe  and  sowre,  to  those  that  do  delight 

In  martiall  mattes,  for  g;iine  of  pevish  pense. 

Such  buddcs  full  brave,  good  Gascoigna  Garden  gave 

To  all  estates,  which  list  the  same  to  have. 

Wherefore  (good  fricni!)  flic  envies  yrkesome  yre, 

And  tred  the  trace,  which   Reasons  rule  hath  wrought, 

Yeeld  not  disdeyne  to  Gaicoignt  for  his  hyrc, 

Whose  brused  brainc  for  thee  these  flowers  haih  sought.  1 

Least  if  thou  do,  the  blame  on  thee  do  light, 

Such  friendly  paynes  to  recompence  with  spight. 


I.D.     In  prayse  of  Gascoigne  and 
his  Posies. 

IF  yirgi/i  how  to  till  the  Earth,  to  every  man  doth  tell, 
And  Ga/en  he  in   Phisicks  arte  doth  many  men  exccll. 
If  Poets  oldc  dcserven  prayse,  by  paynting  out  aright, 
The  frutes  of  vice,  as  Ovid  doth,  and  many  mo  that  wright. 
By  learned  skill  of  many  things;    If  such  exalt  their  name, 
And  for  their  byre,  deserved  prayse  by  trumpc  of  Ladic  Fame: 
Why  should  the   Authour  of  this  booke   then    leese   his  due 

desart, 
Sith  he  so  freendly  here  to  us,  hath  shewed  his  skilfull  arte? 
The    healthsome    herbs    and    flowers    sweet,    frS    wecdes    he 

hath  divided, 
The  fruits  of  Gives  in  prison  strBg  he  hath  right  wel  decided. 
Of  warres  also,  and  warriours  to,  even  like  a  Martial!  knight, 
He  hath  discourst,  and  shewed  the  lotte?,  that  thereupon  do 

light; 
yirgi/fk  dead,  and  Galen  gone,  with  Poets  many  more: 
Yet  workes  of  theirs  be  still  alive,  and  with  us  kept  in  store. 
This  Authour   lives,  and    Gincoigif    bights,   yet    once    to    die 

most  sure, 
Alas  the  while  thai  worthic  wightes  may  not  alwayes  endure, 
But  workes  of  his  among  the  best,  for  ever  more  shall  rest, 
When  he  in  he.aven  shall  take  a  place  prepared  for  the  blest. 


_\*J 


VERSES  ,   ^- 

The  Printer  in  commendation  of  Gascoigne 

and  his  workes.     . 

^  /^^Hawcer  by  writing  purchast  fame, 
\^^  And  Gower  got  a  worthie  name: 
Sweete  Surreyy  suckt  Pernassus  springs, 
And  ff^iat  wrote  of  wondrous  things : 
Olde  Rochfort  clambe  the  stately  Throne, 
Which  Atmes  holde,  in  HelUcone, 
Then  thither  let,  good  Gascoigne  go. 
For  sure  his  verse,  deserveth  so. 


M.A.     Perugino,  a  i  lettori. 

COnciosia  la  co$a  che  (CI  bono  vinOy  non  ci  bisogna  la  ghirlanda 
niente  di  nuno  Popere  virtuose  merltano  sempremal  ognl  laude^ 
honarej  ^  mercede.  Tanto  per  essersl  {nella  natura  loro^  €5f  dl  se 
stesse)  placevoUj  grate^  &  plene  d*ognl  contento^  come  per  dare 
stlmoli  ad  altrul  d^lmltar*  I  loro  vestlgll.  In  tanto  lo  stimo 
Fopera  presente  un^essemplo  chlaro  &  raro  delta  gloria  Ing[l]ese. 
Quando  vl  si  truovano  non  solamdte  Sonettlj  Rlmcy  Canzonly  £2f 
altre  cose  Infinltamete  placevoUy  ma  con  do  non  vl  mancano  dtscorse 
traglcbej  modemey  &  phylosophlchity  della  GuerrOy  delll  statly  & 
delta  vera  Saplenxa,  Tutte  procedute  d^un  tat  T[n]chlostrOy  che  lo 
{stndo  forastlero)  to  truovo  urf  Immltatore  dl  Petrarchay  Amlco 
d^AriostOy  y  Parangon  dl  Bocaccloy  Aretlnoy  &  ognl  attro  Poita 
quanta  sla  plu  famoso  &  eccellente  dell*  eti  nostra. 


I.  de  B.  aux  lefteurs. 

C£ux  qui  voiront  les  Rymes  de  Gascoigne, 
(Estants  Fran9ois)  se  plaindront  nuidts  &  jours 
Que  la  Beaut6  &  Todeur  de  ces  floeurs, 
A  cest  heur  (de  France)  par  Gascoign,  tant  s'esloigne. 


aci 
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H.M. 


In   Poemata  Gascoigni 
Carmen, 


SI  iam  vena  viris  eadem,  qua  vaiiiui  elim 
Ingeniog  pari  poisunt  disponrrt  pariat 
Material^  pedibut  si  incedunt  Carmina  crrtis, 
C/audunturg  suit  nutneris:    Si  tur/ra  t 
Supplicibus  petis  est  prlicoi  infiart  juro 
Sed  si  quod  magis  at,  ntitri  sua  themala  lexatily 
Consona  scripturis  saerii,  nee  dissena  rtilis 
Aferibus :    amanas  sed  quie  cognascere  Jlorts 
Flrtuiii,  qua  docent  dukes  calligere  fruifus  : 
Si  fiHas  fabulaSy  falsig  Cupidinis  arles 
Cum  fenere  excludunt,  {ut  doita  indigna  poesi) 
Cur  Hon  censemui  celebrandos  iure  Carmis 
^qualts  virtute  vires  aqualibus  use  ? 
O  ingrata  tuis  non  rtddere  tanta  peritis 
Pramia,  quanta  suis  dignarunt  prima  Poetis 
Sacula.     nutn  laudes  lantas  licet  addert  iingu\ae\ 
Romana  primum,  {qua  nil  tamen  attulit  ultra 
Utile)  germanai   Ut  fas  sit  sptrnere  grmt/ias  ? 
Sed  ■vhium  hoc  palrix  est  fs"  peculiariter  Jng/ii 
Canvenity  externis  quacun^  feruntur  ab  oris, 
Anteferre  suis.     Age  si  lie  sapitis,  Ecce^ 
Angiia  quei  prefert  flares  Gasccnia  pressil. 


B.C. 


In   Poemata  Gascon! 
Carmen. 


MEns  generosa  solet  generosas  edtre  flares 
Incassum^  suos  nan  sinit  iri  dies: 
Hae  iua  Gascon!  laus  est,  mercede  remota 

Hac,  frigel  virtus,  hac  tiii  luflicial. 
Hac  libi  (seu  Belgas  repetas,  Marlemg  ferocen 
Stu  patriam  H  Musas)  invialata  Cames. 


-£- 


VERSES 


K.D.     In  eundem.  Carmen. 

VIderat  hutm:   [F],  I.  Titulum  nomeng  PoatOj 
Littag  vix  potuit  dic[e\re  lingua y  bene  est : 
Mox  ubi  qua  voluity  Hbro  non  vidit  in  illoy 
Magnag  qua  fueraty  pars  ibi  parva  fuit^ 
Quhm  maUy  aitj  socio  Mar  tern  secrevit  \A]more ! 
Qui  bene  amat  pugnaty  qui  bene  pugnat  amat. 


Eiusdem  de  eodem. 

Qui  quondam  grave  Martis  opuSy  sub  gente  nefanday 
Militiamg  tuliy  non  uno  nomine  duramy 
Arma  quibus  Letabar  EgOy  Tritonia  PallaSy 
PallaSy  ego  trado  arma  tibiy  ^  nunc  per  iuga  Cynthi 
Per  sacrum  te  Hellicona  tuuSy  per  Thessala  Tempe 
Insequory  aternumg  sequary  dum  sydera  mundumy 
Dum  deus  aternos  certo  moderamine  Ccelos 
Dirigaty  athereasi  animas  €5f  sydera  Coeli. 
O  qua  felices  ccetesti  neSiare  mentes 
PerfundiSy  Div&mg  doces  nos  dicere  CantuSy 
Quales  Aonias  inter  cel^e'jberrinia  turbas 
CaUiopaa  canity  vel  gestis  Clio  loquendis 
Natay  (Novenarum  pars  ingens  Clio  sororum^ 
Day  Reginay  tuis  adytis  antrisg  recepto 
Cantari  vates  inter  dicij^  Britannos. 


P.W.     In  Gascoignum,  Carmen. 

SUnt  quorum  mentes  tenebra  Caligog  turpis 
Infuscanty  vates  qui  tetigisse  timent. 
Tu  pete  florentemy  facunde  PoHay  Corollamy 
Excultis  pateat  versibus  iste  locus. 


V- 
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G.H.   pro  eodem. 


OUisguis  es  hac  nssfri  qui  gaud/s  parte  lahrisy 
lu/iicia  nehis,  (a[«](u(  aJfiU  pricor. 
'"'^    Ptrlege  scripia  prius,  quam  ptrgas  scnpia  prebartfi 
El  hat  perltiiit,  inde  vidtbtt  opus. 
Nam  nihil  in  lilulum  iuvaS  impexisit  librlit. 

Si  vii  matfriar  sit  libi  noia  minus. 
Non  tienim  pnmi  veniunt  fundamina  rentm, 

Sid  sunt  in  variis  inspicifnda  hcis. 
P"'g'  igitur  quo  sit  ptrgtndum,  fine  reperta, 
In  tenebris  turn  qua  d[eyituirt  prcba. 


E.H.  in  poemata  Ga- 
scoigni,   Carmen. 


S/  (}uam  Roman!  laudem  m[/\ruh-r  PeUta 
Sij^  fuit  Graiis  dtbitus  ullus  honos, 
Gratia  si  quondam  vatrm  suspexit  Homfrum, 

Si  domitrix  magni  Roma  Maronii  opus. 
Cur  Hon  Gauanii  facunda  pafmata  laudat 

Anglia  ?    &  ad  coeli  sydera  summa  ferat  ? 
Carmina  nam  cum  rt  sic  consentirt  vidrntur, 

Egregium  fcf  pneslans  ut  videatur  opus. 
Dixtril  has  aliquis  Mutas  nimis  ear  iecosaSy 

El  iuvenum  facile  posse  nocere  animis. 
Non  ita,  ni  forsan  vtUi  iisdem  lefior  abuti: 

Non  ebsunt,  pura  si  mtdh  mente  legas. 


VERSES 


The  opinion  of  the  aufthor  himself  after 

all  these  commendations. 

WHat  neede  I  speake  my  self,  since  other  say  *so  much  ? 
Who  seme  to  praise  these  poesies  so,  as  if  ther  wer 
none  such  ? 
But  sure  my  silly  self,  do  find  therein  no  smell. 
Which   may  deserve  such   passing  prayse,  or  seeme  to  taste       ^ 

so  well. 
This  boone  I  onely  crave,  that  Readers  yet  will  deigne 
(If  any  weede  herein  do  seeme,  his  fellow  flowres  to  stayne) 
Then  reade  but  others  workes,  and  marke  if  that  they  finde. 
No   toyes   therein   which    may  dislike,  some   modest   readers 

minde  ? 
Reade  f^irgills  Pryapus^  or  Ovids  wanton  verse. 
Which  he  about  Corinnaes  couche,  so  clerkly  can  rehearse. 
Reade  Faustoes  filthy  tale,  in  Ariostoes  ryme, 
'^nd  let  not  MaroU  Alyx  passe,  without  impeach  of  crime. 
These  things  considred  well,  I  trust  they  will  excuse 
This  muze  of  mine,  although  she  seem,  such  toyes  som times 

to  use. 
Beleeve  me  Lordings  all,  it  is  a  Poetes  parte. 
To  handle  eche  thing  in  his  kinde,  for  therein  lieth  his  arte: 
Lucillius  ledde  the  daunce,  and  Horace  made  the  lawe. 
That  poetes  by  Aufthoritie,  may  call  (A  dawe)]yf  Dawe^ 
And  eke  (a  hore)  A  Hore^  but  yet  in  cleanly  wordes. 
So  that  the  vice  may  be  rebukt,  as  though  it  were  in  bourdes : 
This  phrase  sometimes  I  use,  which  (if  it  be  a  fsiute) 
Condempne  not  all   the   rest  therfore,  that  here  in  verse  is 

taught. 
Smell  every  poesie  right,  and  you  therein  shall  finde. 
Fresh   flowres,  good  hearbes,  oc  holsome  weedes,  to  please  a 

skilful!  minde. 

FINIS.  Tarn  Martij  quhm  Mercuric. 


o. 
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His  ult'imum  vale  to  Amorous  verse. 


KIndc  Erato,  and  wanton   Thalia^ 
(Whose  name  my  muzc,  devoutly  did  invokey^ 
Adieu  dearc  dames,  Caliape  sings  o//<7, 
Which  are  more  worth,  and  smell  not  of  the  smol 
And  if  blindc  Cufiiile,  chaunce  to  strykc  a  stroke, 
I  vowe  my  verse,  Apatrypha  shalbe, 
In  silence  shiiite,  that  none  (but  you)  may  si 

FINIS. 


t  Mar 


Merturio, 


^  FLOWERS. 

Tarn  Marti  qudm  Mercurio. 

^  In  this  division  are  conteyned  : 


The  Anotamie  of  a  Lover.  i. 

The  areignemente  of  a  Lover. 

Fol.  ii. 
The  passions  of  a  Lover.  iii. 

The  divorce  of  a  Lover.  vii. 

The  LiiUabie  of  a  lover.  viii. 

The  lamentation  of  a  Lover.  x. 
The  lookes  of  a  Lover  enamored. 

xi. 
The  lookes  of  a  Lover  forsaken. 

xvii. 
The  recfltatiO  of  a  lover.  xvii. 
Praise  of  Lady  Sands.  xviii. 

Praise  of  the  Lady  Grey.  xx. 
Praise  of  the  Authors  mistresse.  xx. 
Gascoigns  good  morow.  xxi. 

Gascoigns  good  night.  xxtiiL 

Gascoigns  De  profimdu,  xxvi. 


Gascoig.  memories.  xxxiii. 

An  Epitaph  upon  Captaine  Bour^ 

cber,  xli. 

A  devise  of  a  Maske.  xliii. 

The  refiisall  of  a  Lover.  Iv. 

Pryde  in  Court  Ivi. 

Despised  things  mai  live.  58 

In  trust  is  treason.  ^     lix. 

The  constancie  of  a  Lover.  • 

Fol.  Ix. 
The  fhite  of  Foes.  Ixi. 

A  Lover  once  warned  and  twice 

taken.  Ixi. 

A    Lover    encoraged    by    former 

examples.  Ixiii. 

The  Historie  of  Dan  Barthobnewe 

of  Bathe.  Ixv. 

The  frutes  of  Wane.  cxiii. 
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V^ 


Faultes  escapetl  in  the  Wcedes: 
^  Fitiltes.  CorredliiHi. 
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The  Anatomye  of  a  Lover, 

TO  make  a  Lover  knowne,  by  plaine  Anatomie,  '^vf  • 

You  lovers  all  that  list  beware,  loe  here  Jxgholdyoujme.      ^r 
Who  though  mine  onely  lookes,  your  pittie  welmighfTnbve,       ^' ' 
Yet  every  part  shall  playe  his  part,  to  paint  the  panges  of  love.        «'«* 
If  first  my  feeble  head,  have  so  much  matter  left,  y  ^ 

If  fimsies  raging  force  have  not,  his  feeble  skill  bereft.         j^    >V4 
These  I'-rkTm  thnt  hnng  i^njcempt^  these  hollowe,  dazled  eyes, 
These  chattering  teeth,  thi&  .xt?feli|ig^tongue,  vesJl,  tewed  with 

carefiill  cries. 
These  wag  and   wrinkled    cheekes,   wel   washt   with   waves 

of  woe, 
Maye  stand  for  patterne  of  a  ghost,  where  so  this  carkasse  goe. 
These  shoulders  they  sustaine,  the  yoake  of  heavy  care. 
And  on  my  brused  broken  backe,  die  burden  must  I  beare. 
These  armes  quite  braimfalne  are,  with  beating  on  my  brest, 
This  right  hand  weary  is  to  write,  this  left  hand  craveth  rest : 
These  sides  enclose  the  forge,  where  sorrowe  playes  the  smith, 
And  bote  desire,  hath  kindled  fire,  to  worke  this  mettall  with. 
The  Anvile  is  my  heart,  my  thoughtes  they  strike  the  stroake. 
My  lights  and  lunges  like  bellowes  blow,  &  sighes  ascend  for 

smoake. 
My  secreete  partes  are  so  with  secreete  sorrowe  soken. 
As  for  the  secreete  shame  thereof,  deserves  not  to  be  spoken. 
My  thighes,  my  knees,  my  legges,  and  last  of  all  my  feete. 
To  serve  a  lovers  tume,  are  so  unable  and  unmeete, 
That  scarce  they  sustaine  up,  this  restlesse  body  well, 
Unlesse  it  be  to  see  the  boure,  wherein  my  love  doth  dwell. 
And  there  by  sight  eftsoone,  to  feede  my  gazing  eye. 
And  so  content  my  hunerie  corps,  tyll  dollours  doe  me  dye : 
Yet  for  a  just  reward  of  love  so  dearely  bought, 
I  pray  you  saye,  loe  this  was  he,  whome  love  had  worne  to 

nought. 

Ever  or  never. 


FLOWERS 


S     The 


ai^n'\ment  of  a  Lavir, 


AT  Beautyes  barre  as  I  dyd  stande, 
X\_   When  false  suspefl  accused  mee, 
George  (quod  the  Judge)  holdc  up  thy  hande, 
Thou  art  arraigndc  of  Flattcrye : 
Tell  therefore  howe  thou  wyit  bee  trydc? 
Whose  judgement  here  wylt  thou  abydcf 

My  Lorde  (quod  1)  this  Lady  here, 
Whomc  I  csteeme  above  the  rest, 
Doth  Icnowe  my  guilte  if  any  were: 
Wherefore  hir  doome  shall  please  me  best, 
Let  hit  bee  Judge  and  Jurour  boathe, 
To  trye  mee  guiltlesse  by  mync  oathc. 

Qiiod  Beautie,  no,  it  fitteth  not, 
A  Prince  hir  selfe  to  judge  the  cause: 
Wyll  is  our  Justice  well  you  i 
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Downe  fell  I  then  upon  my  knee, 
All  flatte  before  Dame  Beauties  face, 
And  cryed,  good  Ladye  pardon  mee, 
Which  here  appeale  unto  your  grace, 
You  knowe  if  I  have  beene  untrue. 
It  was  in  too  much  praysing  you. 

And  though  this  Judge  doe  make  suche  haste. 
To  shead  with  shame  my  guiltlesse  blood: 
Yet  let  your  pittie  first  bee  plaste, 
To  save  the  man  that  meant  you  good. 
So  shall  you  shewe  your  selfe  a  Queene, 
And  I  maye  bee  your  servaunt  seene. 

(Quod  Beautie)  well:   bicause  I  gu«se. 
What  thou  dost  meane  hencefoorth  to  bee. 
Although  thy  faultes  deserve  no  lesse, 
Than  Justice  here  hath  judged  thee, 
Wylt  thou  be  bounde  to  stynt  all  strife. 
And  be  true  prisoner  all  thy  lyfe? 

Yea  Madame  (quod  I)  that  I  shall,  S^Sr*" 

Loe  fayth  and  trueth  my  suerties : 
Why  then  (quod  shee)  come  when  I  call, 
I  aske  no  better  warrantise. 
Thus  am  I  Beauties  bounden  thrall. 
At  hir  commaunde  when  shee  doth  call. 

Ever  or  never. 


BayU. 


The  passion  of  a  Lover. 


ISmyle  sometimes  although  my  griefe  be  great. 
To  heare  and  see  these  lovers  paint  their  paine. 
And  how  they  can  in  pleasaunt  rimes  repeate. 
The  passing  pangs,  which  they  in  fancies  &ine. 
But  if  I  h^  such  skyll  to  frame  a  verse, 
I  'could  more  paine  than  all  their  panges  rehearse. 


^^ 
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Some  sayc  they  finde  nor  peace,  nor  power  to  fight, 
Which  seemeth  strange:    but  stranger  is  my  state: 
.,  I  dwell  in  dole,  yet  sojorne  with  delight, 
'  Reposde  in  rest,  yet  weryed  with  det^te. 
For  flattc  repulse,  might  well  appease  my  wyll, 
i  But  faiicie  fightes,  to  trye  my  fortune  styll. 

Some  other  saye  they  hope,  yet  live  in  dread, 
They  friese,  they  flame,  they  flic  aloft,  they  i^ll, 
But  I  nor  hope  with  happe  to  rayse  my  head, 
Nor  fcare  to  stoupe,  for  why  my  gate  is  small. 
Nor  can  I   friese,  with  cold  to  kyll  my  heart, 
Nor  yet  so  flame,  as  might  consume  my  smart. 

How  live  I  ihen,  which  thus  drawe  foorth  my  dayes  ?  I 
Or  tell  me  howe,  I  found  this  fever  first  ? 
What  fits  I  feele?    what  distance  r    what  delayes? 
What  griefc  ?   what  ease  ?   what  lyke  1  best  ?   what  worstl 
These  thinges  they  tell,  which  seekc  redresse  of  paine, 
And  so  wylt  I,  although  I  coumpt  it  vaine. 

I  live  in  love,  even  so  I  love  to  live, 
(Oh  happie  state,  twise  happie  he  that  findcs  it) 
But  iove  to  life  this  cognisance  doth  geve, 
This  badge  this  marlce,  to  every  man  that  mindes  it, 
1  Love  lendeth  life,  which  (dying)  cannot  dye, 
Nor  lyving  Hve:   and  such  a  life  leade  I. 

The  Sunny  dayes  which  gladde  the  saddest  wightes, 
Yet  never  shine  to  cleare  my  misty  moone: 
No  quiet  sleepe,  amidde  the  mooneshine  nightes, 
Can  close  mine  eyes,  when  I  am  woe  begone. 
Into  such  shades  my  peevisbc  sorrowe  shrowdes, 
That  Sunne  and  Moone,  are  styll  to  me  in  clowdes. 

And  fevcrlike  I  feede  my  kncie  styll. 
With  such  repast,  as  most  cmpaires  my  health. 
Which  fever  first  I  caught  by  wanton  wyll, 
When  coles  of  kind  dyd  stirre  my  blood  by  stealth  : 
And  gazing  eyes,  in  bcwtie  put  such  trust, 
That  love  enflamd  my  liver  al  with  lust. 
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My  fits  are  lyke  the  fever  Edick  fits,  ThmisiB 

Which  one  dayc  quakes  within  and  burnes  without,  t^^ 

The  next  day  heate  within  the  boosoms  sits,  ''^^^• 

And  shiviring  colde  the  body  goes  about. 
So  is  my  heart  most  hote  when  hope  is  colde. 
And  quaketh  most  when  I  most  h^te  behold. 

Tormented  thus  without  delayes  I  stand. 
All  wayes  in  one  i^id  evermore  shalbe. 
In  greatest  griefe  when  helpe  is  nearest  hand. 
And  best  at  ease  if  death  might  make  me  free: 
Delighting  most  in  that  which  hurtes  my  heart,  >^ 
And  hating  change  which  might  relieve  my  smart. 

Yet  you  deare  dame:  to  whome  this  cure  pertaines,  L«nvoye. 

Devise  by  times  some  drammes  for  my  disease, 

A  noble  name  shall  be  your  greatest  gaines, 

Whereof  be  sure,  if  you  wyll  worke  mine  ease. 

And  though  fond  fooles  set  forth  their  fittes  as  fast. 

Yet  grsiunt  with  me  that  my  straunge  passion  past. 

Ever  or  never. 


T    yf  straunge  passion  of  a  Lover, 

A  Mid  my  Bale  I^bath  in  blisse,  \j^^   ^""^^ 

J\,  I  swim  in  beavroy-I'^inke  in  hell:      |.#i*-vf^>^' 
I  find  amends  for  every  misse, 
And  yet  mv  moane  no  tongue  can  tell. 
I  live  and  love,  what  wold  you  more : 
As  never  lover  liv'd  before. 

I  laugh  sometimes  with  little  lust,\ 

So  jest  I  oft  and  feele  no  joye:      ) 

Myne  ease  is  builded  all  on  trust: 

And  yit  mistrust  breedes  myne  anoye.  ..^^ 

I  live  and  lacke,  I  lacke  and  have:  |       \y)/^ 

I  have  and  misse  the  thing  I  crave.  (       T 


i 
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These  things  aeeme  strange,  yet  are  they  trew 

Bclecvc  me  sweete  my  state  is  such, 

One  pleasure  which  I  wold  eschew. 

Both  slalces  my  grief  and  breedcs  my  grutch. 

So  doth  one  paine  which  1  would  shoon. 

Renew  my  joycs  where  grief  begoon. 

Then  like  the  larkc  that  past  the  night. 

In  Jieavy  sleepe  with  cares  opprcst : 

Yil  when  shee  spies  the  pleasaunt  light, 

She  sends  sweete  notes  from  out  hir  brest. 

So  sing  I  now  because  I  ihinke 

How  joyes  approch,  when  sorrowes  shnnke, 

And  as  fayre  Phihmene  againe, 

Can  watch  and  singe  when  other  sleepe: 

And  takcth  pleasure  in  hir  paync, 

To  wray  the  woo  that  makes  hir  weepe. 

So  sing  I  now  for  to  bewray 

The  lothsome  life  I  lead  alway. 

The  which  to  thee  (deare  wcnchc)  I  write, 
That  kiiow'st  my  mirth,  but  not  my  moane; 
1  praye  God  graunt  thee  deepe  delight, 
To  live  in  joyes  when  I  am  gone. 
I  cannot  live,  it  wyl!  not  bee: 
1  dye  to  (hinke  to  part  from  thee. 

Ferends  Natura. 


D' 


H    The  Divorce  of  a  Lover.  ^ 

me   nowc   good   death,  from   love  suid    lingn'ng 

That  one  hath  bene  my  concubine,  that  other  vras  my  wife. 
In  youth  I  lived  with  love,  she  had  my  lusiye  dayes, 
In  age  I  thought  with  lingering  life  to  stay  my  wadering  wais, 
But  now  abusde  by  both,  I  come  for  to  complaine, 
To  thee   good  death,   in   whom   my  helpe   doth  wholy  now 
remain,  ^^ 
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My  libdl  loe  behold:   wherein  I  doe  protest, 
The  processe  of  mj  plaint  is  true,  in  which  my  griefe  doth  rest. 
First  love  my  concubine  (whome  I  have  kept  so  trimme, 
Even  she   for  whome   I   seemd   of  yore,  in  seas  of  joy   to 

swimme: 
To  whome  I  dare  avowe,  that  I  have  served  as  well, 
And  played  my  part  as  gallantly,  as  he  that  beares  the  bell)  ^^^^^^^^^^^ 
She  cast  me  of  long  since,  and  holdes  me  in  disdaine, 
I  cannot  pranke  to  please  hir  Aowe,  my  vaunting  is  but  vaine. 
My  writhled  cheekes  bewraye,  that  pride  of  heate  is  past. 
My  stagring  steppes  eke  tell  the  trueth,  that  nature  fadeth  fast,     l^'^'^C 
My  qualdng  crookedjoyntes,  are  combred  with  the  crampe,  '^y^. 
The  boxe  oroyleTa.  wSfed  Wcl,  which  once  dyd  fcede  my      A-Gv 

lampe^. 
The  greenesse  of  my  yeares,  doth  wyther  now  so  sore,  Such « sea 

That  lusty  love  leapes  quite  awaye,  and  lyketh  me  no  more,  d<»ire*no 
And  love  mv  lemman  gone,  what  lyking  can  I  take?  thS%i£* 

In  lothsome  lyfe  that  croked  croane,  although  she  be  my  make  ?  {h«y  «« in 
Shee  cloyes  me  with  the  cough,  hir  comfort  is  but  cold, 
She  bids  me  give  mine  age  for  almes,  wher  first  my  youth 

was  sold.  ^  ^\.^^{ 

No  day  can  passe  my  head,  but  she  beginnes  to  brail,  ,  l.^.. 

No  mery  thoughts  conceived  so  fast,  but  she  confounds  them  al. 
When  1  pretend  to  please,  she  overthwarts  me  still. 
When  I  wou[l]d  faynest  part  with  hir,  she  overwayes  my  will.  "^ 

Be  judge  then  gentle  death,  and  take  my  cause  in  hand. 
Consider  every  circumstaunce,  marke  how  the  case  doth  stand. 
Percase  thou  wilte  aledge,  that  cause  thou  canst  none  see. 
But  that  I  like  not  o£  that  one»  that  other  likes  not  me:    '^  - 
Yes  gentle  judge  give  eare,  and  thou  shalt  see  me  prove. 
My  concubme  incontinent,  a  common  whore  is  love. 
And  in  my  wyfe  I  find,  such  discord  and  debate. 
As  no  man  living  can  endure  the  tormentes  of  my  state. 
Wherefore  thy  sentence  say,  devorce  me  from  them  both. 
Since  only  thou  mayst  right  my  wronges,  good  death  nowe 

be  not  loath. 
But  cast  thy  pearcing  dart,  into  my  panting  brest. 
That  I  may  leave  both  love  and  life,  &  thereby  purchase  rest. 

Haud  iSfus  saplo. 


*^^^*:    The  Lullabie  of  a  Lover. 

Sing  lullaby,  as  women  doe, 
Wherewith  they  bring  their  babes  to  rest. 
And  lullaby  can  I  sing  to. 
As  womanly  as  can  the  best, 
With  lullaby  they  still  the  childe. 
And  if  I  be  not  much  beguild, 
Full  many  wanton  babes  have  I, 
Which  must  be  stild  with  lullabie. 

First  lullaby  my  youthfull  yeares, 
It  is  nowe  time  to  go  to  bed. 
For  croockcd  age  and  hoary  heares, 
Have  wone  the  haven  [within]  my  head: 
With  Lullaby  then  youth  be  still, 
With  Lullaby  content  thy  will. 
Since  courage  quayles,  and  commes  behind, 
Go  sleepe,  and  so  beguile  thy  minde. 

Next  Lullaby  my  gazing  eyes, 
Which  wonted  were  to  glaunce  apace. 
For  every  Glasse  maye  nowe  suffise, 
To  shewe  the  furrowes  in  my  face: 
With  Lullabyc  then  winke  awhile, 
With  Lullabye  your  loolces  beguile: 
Lette  no  fayre  face,  nor  beautie  brightc, 
Entice  you  efie  with  vayne  delighte. 

And  Lullaby  my  wanton  will, 
Lette  reasons  rule,  nowe  rcignc  thy  thought, 
Since  all  to  late  I  finde  by  skyll, 
Howe  deare  I   have  thy  fansies  bought: 
With  Lullaby  nowe  lak  thyne  ease. 
With  Lullaby  thy  doubtes  appease:  , 

For  trust  to  this,  if  thou  be  styli, 

My  body  shall  obey  thy  will. 
Eke  Lullaby  my  loving  boyc, 
My  little  Robyn  take  thy  rest, 
Since  age  is  coldc,  and  nothing  coye, 
Keepe  close  thy  coyne,  for  so  is  best : 
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With  Lulla[b]y  be  thou  content, 
With  Lullaby  thy  lustes  relente, 
Lette  others  pay  which  hath  mo  pence, 
Thou  art  to  pore  for  such  expence. 

TTius  Lullabye  my  youth,  myne  eyes. 
My  will,  my  ware,  and  all  that  was, 
I  can  no  mo  delayes  devise. 
But  welcome  payne,  let  pleasure  passe: 
With  Lullaby  now  take  your  leave. 
With  Lullaby  your  dreames  deceive. 
And  when  you  rise  with  waking  eye. 
Remember  then  this  Lullabye. 

Evgr  or  Never, 
The  lamentation  of  a  lover.    V  *- 


A 


•   ^ 


NOw  have  I  found  the  waie,  to  weepe  &  wayle  my  fill. 
Now  can  I  ende  my  dolfull  dayes,  ic  so  content  my  will. 
The  way  to  weepe  inough,  for  such  as  list  to  wayle. 
Is  this:    to  go  abord  y^  ship,  where  pleasure  beareth  sayle. 
And  there  to  marke  the  jestes,  of  every  joyfuU  wight, 
And  with  what  winde  and  wave  they  fleet,  to  nourish  their 

delight. 
For  as  the  striken  Deare,  that  seeth  his  fellowes  feede,         " 
Amid  the  lustie  [heard]  (unhurt),  &  feeles  himselfe  to  bleede 
Or  as  the  seely  byrd,  that  with  the  Bolte  is  brusd, 
And  lieth  aloofe  among  the  leaves,  of  al  hir  pheares  refiisd. 
And  heares  them  sine  full  shrill,  yet  cannot  she  rejoyce. 
Nor  frame  one  warbling  note  to  passe,  out  of  hir  mournfull 

voyce. 
Even  so  I  finde  by  proofe,  that  pleasure  dubleth  payne. 
Unto  a  wretched  wounded  hart,  which  doth  in  woe,  remainer 
I  passe  where  pleasure  is,  I  heare  some  sing  for  joye, 
I  see  som  laugh,  som  other  daGce,  in  spight  of  darke  anoy. 
But  out  alas  my  mind,  amends  not  by  their  myrth, 
I  deeme  al  pleasurs  to  be  paine,  that  dwell  above  y«  earth. 
Such  heavy  humors  feede,  y^  bloud  that  lendes  me  breath. 
As  mery  medcins  cannot  serve,  to  keepe  my  corps  from  death. 

Sprata  tamen  vlvunt. 
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Certainc  vcnes  written  to  a  Gentlewoman  whome  hce  liked 
very  wel,  and  yet  had  never  any  oportunity  to  discover 
his  affcflion,  being  alwayes  bridled  by  jelouse  lookes  which 
attended  them  both,  and  therefore  gessing  by  hir  lokes, 
that  she  partly  also  liked  him :  he  wrote  in  a  booke  of  hire 
as  folowech,  being  termed  with  the  rest  that  follow  the 
lokcs  of  a  lover  enamoured, 

THou  with  thy  lookes  on  whom  I  loke  full  ofte. 
And  find  there  in  great  cause  of  decpc  delight: 
Thy  face  is  fayre,  thy  skin  is  smoth  and  softe, 
Thy  lippes  are  sweet,  thine  eyes  are  cleere  and  bright, 
And  every  part  seemes  pleasant  in  my  sight. 
Yet  wote  thou  well,  those  lokes  have  wrought  my  wo^fl 
Bicause  I  love  to  looke  upon  (hem  so. 

For  first  those  looltcs  allurd  mine  eye  to  loke, 
And  strayght  mine  eye  stird  up  my  hart  to  love: 
And  cruell  love  with  deepe  deceitfull  hooke, 
Chokt  up  my  mind  whom  fancie  cannot  move, 
Nor  hope  refeevc,  nor  other  hclpe  behove: 
But  still  to  loke,  and  though  1  loke  to  much, 
Ncedes  must  I  loke  bicause  I  see  none  such. 

Thus  in  thy  lookes  my  love  and  life  have  hold, 

And  with  such  life  my  death  drawcs  on  a  pace: 

And  for  such  death  no  medcine  ran  be  told. 

But  loking  still  upon  thy  lovely  face, 

Wherin  are  painted  pitie,  peace,  and  grace. 

Then  though  thy  lokes  should  cause  me  for  to  dye,>  _ 

Needes  must  I  looke,  bicause  I  live  thcrby.  1 1 

Since  then  thy  lookes  my  lyfc  have  so  in  thrall. 
As  I  can  like  none  other  lookes  but  thine: 
Lo  here  I  yeelde  my  lyfe,  my  love,  and  all 
Into  thy  hands,  and  all  things  else  resigne, 
But  libertie  to  gaze  upon  thyne  eyen. 
Which  when  I  doe,  then  think  it  were  thy  part, 
To  looke  again,  and  linke  with  me  in  hart. 


■^ai*^    ■ 
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fPltb  thiU  verses  yeu  shall  judge  the  qutcke  capacitie  of  the  Lady : 
for  she  wrote  thereunder  this  short  aunswere. 

Looke  as  long  as  you  lyst,  but  surely  if  I  take  you  looking, 
I  will  loi^e  with  you. 

^  Amd  far  a  farther  proofa  of  this  Dames  qutcke  understandings 
you  shall  now  understande,  that  sone  after  this  aunswere 
of  hirs,  the  same  Auflhour  chansed  to  be  at  a  supper  in  hir 
company,  where  were  also  hir  brother,  hir  husband,  and  an 
old  lover  of  hirs  by  whom  shee  had  bene  long  suspefled. 
Nowe,  although  there  wanted  no  delicate  viandes  to  con- 
tent them,  yet  their  chiefe  repast  was  by  entreglancing  of 
lokes.  For  the  Audthour  being  stong  with  hotte  afiedlion, 
coulde  none  otherwyse  relieve  his  passion  but  by  gazing. 
And  the  Dame  of  a  curteous  enclination  deigned  (nowe 
and  then)  to  requite  the  same  with  glancing  at  him.  Hir 
olde  lover  occupied  his  eyes  with  watching:  and  her 
brother  perceiving  all  this  coulde  not  abstaine  from  wink- 
ing, whereby  hee  might  putte  his  Syster  in  remembraunce, 
least  she  shoulde  too  much  forget  hir  selfe.  But  most  of 
all  her  husbande  beholding  the  first,  and  being  evyll  pleased 
with  the  seconde,  scarce  contented  with  the  thirde,  and 
misconstruing  the  fourth,  was  constrayned  to  playe  the 
fifth  part  in  frowarde  frowning.  This  royall  banquet  thus 
passed  over,  the  Audlhor  knowing  that  after  supper  they 
should  passe  the  tyme  in  propounding  of  Ryddles,  and 
making  of  purposes  :  contrived  all  this  conceipt  in  a  Riddle 
as  fblloweth.  The  which  was  no  sqner  pronoUced,  but 
shee  coulde  perfectly  perceive  his  intent,  and  drave  out  one 
nayle  with  another,  as  also  enseweth. 


His  Ryddle. 

.  T    Cast  mine  eye  and  sawe  ten  eyes  at  once, 
X     AH  seemelye  set  uppon  one  lovely  face: 
Twoo  gaz'd,  twoo  glanc'd,  twoo  watched  for  the  nonce, 
Twoo  winked  wiles,  twoo  fround  with  froward  grace. 
Thus  everye  eye  was  pitched  in  his  place. 
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And  fiverye  eye  which  wrought  eche  others  wo, 

Saide  to  it  scffe,  alas  why  lookt  I  so  ? 

And  everyc  eye  for  jelousic  did  pine, 

And  sigh'd  and  sayde,  I  would  that  eye  were  mine. 

s,  /,™»«,.,  ,.>&. 

I  In  all  this  lnvtlk  company  was  not  om  that  <euldc  and  ' 
expound  the  meaning  hereof.  At  last  the  Dame  hi 
aunswcred  on  this  wise.  Syr,  quod  she,  because  your 
speach  is  much  to  curious  for  this  simple  company, 
bee  so  bolde  as  to  quit  one  question  with  another. 
when  you  have  aunswered  mine,  it  maye  fall  out 
adventure,  that  I  shall  somewhat  the  better  judge  of 


W";; 


I 


rself^ 
darlce 
I  wyl 
And 
t  per- 
yours. 


I 
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is  that  which  swimmes  in  blis 
And  yet  consumes  in  burning  gricfe: 
Which  being  plastc  where  pleasure  is, 
Can  yet  recover  no  relicfe. 
Which  sees  to  sighe,  and  sighes  to  sec, 
All  this  is  one,  what  maye  it  beef 


He  held  him  lelfe  htrtwhh  ioniented :  and  aftiruiardu  when 
they  were  better  acquainted,  he  chaunsed  once  (groping  in 
hir  pocket)  to  find  a  letter  of  hir  olde  lovers:  and  thynking 
it  were  better  to  winckc  than  utterlye  to  put  out  his  eyes, 
seemed  not  to  understande  this  first  offence;  but  soone 
after  finding  a  lemman  (the  which  he  thought  he  sawe  hir 
olde  lemman  put  there)  he  devised  iherof  thus,  and  delivered 
it  unto  hir  in  writini 


tmg. 

IGrooped  in  thy  pocket  pretty  peate, 
And  found  a  Lemman  which  I  looked  not; 
So  founde  I  once  (which  nowe  I  must  repeatc) 
Both  leaves  and  letters  which  I  lylted  not. 
Such  hap  have  I  to  fiiidc  and  seckc  it  not, 
But  since  1  see  no  faster  meanes  to  bind  them, 
I  wyl]  (hencefoorth)  take  Lemmans  aa  1  findc  thci 


I 
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The  Danu  within  verie  short  space  dyd  aunswere  it  thus. 


A 


Lymone  (but  no  Lemmane)  Syr  you  found, 
For  Lemmans  bcare  their  name  to  broade  before: 


The  which  since  it  hath  given  you  such  a  wound, 
That  you  seeme  now  ofiended  very  sore: 
Content  your  selfe  you  shall  find  (there)  no  more. 
But  take  vour  Lemmans  henceforth  where  you  lust, 
For  I  wyil  shewe  my  letters  where  I  trust. 


^  The  botes  of  a  lover  forsaken :  written  by  a  gentlewoman  who 
passed  by  him  with  hir  armes  set  bragging  by  hir  sides, 
and  lefte  it  imfinished  as  foUoweth. 

WEre  my  hart  set  on  hoygh  as  thine  is  bent. 
Or  in  my  brest  so  brave  and  stout  a  will: 
Then  (long  ere  this)  I  coulde  have  bene  content, 
With  sharpe  reveng  thy  carelesse  corpes  to  kill. 
For  why  thou  knowest  (although  thou  know  not  all) 
What  rule,  what  raygne,  what  power,  what  segnory, 
Thy  melting  minde  did  yeeld  to  me  (as  thrall) 
When  first  I  pleasd  thy  wandring  fantisie. 
What  lingring  lookes  bewray'd  thyne  inward  thought. 
What  panges  were  publisht  by  perplexcitie, 
Such  reakes  the  rage  of  love  in  thee  had  wrought 
And  no  gramercie  for  thy  curtesie. 
I  list  not  vaunt,  but  yet  I  dare  avowe 
(Had  bene  my  harmelesse  hart  as  harde  as  thine) 
I  coulde  have  bounde  thee  then  for  starting  nowe. 
In  bondes  of  bale,  in  pangs  of  deadly  pyne. 
For  why  by  profe  the  field  is  eath  to  win. 
Where  as  the  chiefteynes  yeeld  them  selves  in  chaynes: 
The  port  or  passage  plaine  to  enter  in. 
Where  porters  list  to  leave  the  key  for  gaynes. 
But  did  I  then  devise  with  crueltie, 
(As  grants  do)  to  kill  the  yeelding  pray? 
Or  did  I  bragge  and  boast  triumphauntly. 
As  who  should  saye  the  field  were  mine  that  daye  ? 

G.  D  tf^ 
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Did  I  retire  my  sclfe  out  of  thy  sight 

To  beat  afresh  the  bulwarkes  of  thy  brest  ? 

Or  did  my  mind  in  choyce  of  change  delight, 

And  render  thee  as  reftiisc  with  the  rest? 

No  Tygre  no,  the  lyon  is  not  lewd, 

He  shewes  no  force  on  seely  wounded  shecpe,  &c. 


I 


Whiles  he  sat  at  the  dore  of  his  lodging,  devising  these  verses 
above  rehersed,  the  same  Gentlewoman  passed  by  againe, 
and  cast  a  longc  looke  towardes  him,  whereby  he  left  his 
former  invention  and  wrote  thus. 

HOwe  long  she  lookt  that  lookt  at  me  of  late, 
As  who  would  say,  hit  lookes  were  all  for  lovcl 
When  God  he  knowes  they  came  from  deadly  hati 
To  pinch  me  yit  with  pangs  which  I  must  prove. 
But  since  my  lokcs  hir  liking  maye  not  move, 
Looke  where  she  likes,  for  lo  this  looke  was  cast, 
Not  for  my  love,  but  even  to  sec  my  last- 
Si  fartunatui  infcelix. 


An  other  Sonet  written  hy  the  same  Gentlewoman, 
uppon  the  same  occasion. 


Lookt  of  late  and  sawe  thee  loke  askance, 


Upon  my  dore,  to  see  if  I  satte  there, 
i  who  should  say :    If  he  be  there  by  chance. 


Yet  maye  he  thinke  I  loke  him  every  where. 
No  cruell,  no,  thou  knowcst  and  I  can  tell,"" 
How  for  chy  love  I  layd  my  lokcs  a  side: 
Though  thou  (par  case)  hast  lookt  and  liked  wel. 
Some  newe  founde  lookes  amide  this  world  so  wide. 
But  since  thy  lookes  my  love  have  so  in  ehaynd 
That  to  my  lokes,  thy  liking  now  is  past; 
Loke  where  thou  hkest,  and  let  thy  hands  be  staynd, 
In  true  loves  bloud,  which  thou  shalt  lack  at  last, 
So  looke,  so  lack,  for  in  these  toycs  thus  tost, 
My  lookes  thy  love,  thy  lookes  my  life  have  lost. 
Si  fartunaiui  infael\i\it. 


lb 
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%  Tc  the  same  gentlewoman  because  she  challenged  the  Audthour 
for  holding  downe  his  head  alwaies,  and  for  that  hee 
looked  not  uppon  hir  in  wonted  manner. 

YOu  must  not  wonder  though  you  thinke  it  straunge, 
To  see  me  holde  my  lowring  head  so  lowe: 
And  that  myne  eyes  take  no  delyght  to  raunge, 
About  the  gleames  which  on  your  face  doe  growe. 
The  mouse  which  once  hath  broken  out  of  trappe, 
Is  sildome  tysed  with  the  trustlesse  bayte, 
But  lyes  aloofe  for  feare  of  more  mishappe. 
And  feedeth  styll  in  doubte  of  deepe  deceipte. 
The  skorched  flye  which  once  hath  scapt  the  flame, 
Wyll  hardlye  come  to  playe  againe  with  fyre. 
Whereby  I  leame  that  greevous  is  the  game, 
Which  followes  fansie  dazled  by  desire. 
So  that  I  wynke  or  else  holde  downe  my  head, 
Because  your  blazing  eyes  my  bale  have  bred. 

Si  fortunatus  infaelix. 


4^99    ^^  Recantacion  of  a  Lover.  ».  V^     v,^-^^ 


NOw  must  I  needes  recant  the  wordcs  which  once  I  spoke,     \ 
Fond  £msie  fumes  SPl  nie  my  noose,  I  nedes  must  smel      ^ 
y«  smoke:  ^^^ 

And  better  were  tQ..hearcLJL.Faggot  from  the  fire,  ''" 

Than  wylfiiUjutfiLburne  and  blaze,  in  flames  of  vaine  desire. 
You  Judges  then  give  eare,  you  people  marke  me  well, 
I  saye,  both  heaven  and  earth  record  the  tale  which  I  shall  tell 
And  knowe  that  dread  of  death,  nor  hope  of  better  hap. 
Have  forced  or  perswaded  me  to  take  my  turning  cap, 
But  even  that  mightye  Jove^  of  his  great  clemencie. 
Hath  given  me  grace  at  last  to  judge,  the  trueth  from  heresie : 
I  saye  then  and  professe,  with  free  and  faithfull  heart, 
That  womes  vowes  are  nothing  els,  but  snares  of  secret  smart : 

D2  \\ 
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Their ^^beautJes^laae  are  bailes  which  seemc  of  pleasant  taste, 
But  who  devQWc&jlhc . bidtlcD  hoolce,  eaces  poyson  for  repast: 
Their  smyling  is  deceipt,  tlicir  faire  wordes  traines  of  treason, 
Their  wit  alwaies  so  full  of  wj'les,  it  sicorneth  rules  of  reason. 
\  Pcrcase  some  present  here,  have  heard  my  selfe  of  yore, 
Both  teach   &   preach   the  contrary,  my   fault  was  then  the 

tnorc; 
I  graunt  my  workes  were  tJiese,  first  one  Ji 
Wherein  I  painted  every  pang  of  [loves]  perplexitye 
Next  that  I  was  aralgnde,  with  Gtargt  holde  up  thy  hani 
Wherein  1  ycelded  Bewtics  thrall,  at  hir  commaund 
Mync  eyes  so  blinded  were,  (good  people  marke  my  tale) 
That  once  I  song,  I  Balhr  in  B/issr,  amidde  my  weary  Ba/f: 
And  many  a  frantike  verse,   then  from  my  penne  dyd  passe. 
In  waves  of  wicked  heresic,  so  deepc  I  drowned  was. 
All  which  I  now  recant,  and  here  before  you   burne 
Those  trifling  boolces,  from  whose  lewde  lore  my  lippct  here 

And  hencefoorth  wyl  I  write,  howe  mad  is  that  mans  mJnde, 
Which  is  entist  by  any  trainc  to  trust  in  womankind. 
I  spare  nttt  wedlockc  1,  who  lyst  that  state  advance, 
Aske  /iiiolfe  king  of  Lumbardie,  howe  trim  his  dwar^  coulde 
dauncc. 
'  Wherefore  fayre  Ladies  you,  that  heare  me  what  I  sayc, 
If  you  hereafter  see  me  slippc,  or  seeme  to  goc  asiraye : 
Or  if  my  tongue  revolte  from  that  which  nowc  it  saych, 
Then  plague  me  thus,  Belifve  it  mi^  for  this  is  nowe  my  faiib. 
Haud  iflui  lapia.  ■ 


IT    In  prayse  of  Bridges,  nowe  Lady  Sandei.  ^fl 

IN  Court  who  so  demaundes  what  Dame  doth  most  excell, 
For  my  conccyt  I  must   necdes  say,  feire  Bridget  heares 

ye  bell : 
Upon  whose  lively  cheeke,  to  proove  my  judgemei 
The  Rose  and  Lillic  sceme  to  strive  for  equall  change  of  h 
And  thcrewithall  so  well  her  graces  all  agree. 
No    frowning  cheere  dare    once   presume   in   hir   s' 
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Although  some  lavishe  h'ppes,  which  like  some  other  best,    * 

Wyll  saye  the  blemishe  on  hir  browe  disgraceth  all  the  rest. 

Thereto  I  thus  replie,  God  wotte  they  litle  know, 

The  hidden  cause  of  that  mishap,  nor  how  the  harme  dyd  grow. 

For  when  Dame  nature  first  had  framde  hir  heavenly  face, 

And  thoroughly  bedecked  it,  with  goodly  gleames  of  grace: 

It  lyked  hir  so  well:   Lo  here  (quod  shee)  a  peece, 

For  perficfl  shape  that  passeth  all  Apelles  worke  in  Greece. 

T*his  bayte  may  chaunce  to  catche  the  greatest  God  of  love. 

Or  mighty  thundring  Jove  himself  that  rules  the  roast  above. 

But  out,  alas,  those  wordes  were  vaunted  all  in  vaine. 

And  some  unsene  were  present  there  (poore  Bridges)  to  thy  pain. 

For  Cupldi  craftie  boye,  close  in  a  corner  stoode. 

Not  blyndfold  then,  to  gaze  on  hir,  I  gesse  it  dyd  him  good. 

Yet  when  he  felt  the  flame  gan  kindle  in  his  brest. 

And  hard  dame  nature  boast  by  hir,  to  breake  him  of  his  rest. 

His  bote  newe  chosen  love,  he  chaunged  into  hate, 

And  sodainly  with  mighty  mace,  gan  rap  hir  on  the  pate. 

It  grieved  Nature  much  to  see  the  cruell  deede: 

Me  seemes  I  see  hir  how  she  wept,  to  see  hir  dearling  blede. 

Well  yet  (quod  she)  this  hurt  shall  have  some  helpe  I  trowe. 

And  quicke  with   skin   she  covered   it,  that  whiter   is  than 

snowe. 
Wherewith  Dan  Cupid  fled,  for  feare  of  further  flame, 
Whe  angel  like  he  saw  hir  shine,  whom  he  had  smit  with 

shame. 
Lo  thus  was  Bridges  hurt,  in  cradel  of  hir  kind. 
The  coward  Cupid  brake  hir  brow,  to  wxeke  his  woQded  mind. 
The  skar  styll  there  remaines,  no  force,  there  let  it  be. 
There  is  no  clowde  that  can  eclipse,  so  bright  a  sunne  as  she. 

Ever  or  never. 


^#.       9    In  prayse  of  Zouche  late  the  Lady  Greye  of  Wilton 
whome  the  au£tor  found  in  a  homely  house. 

THese  rustie  walles  whome  cankred  yeares  deface. 
The  comely  corps  of  seemely  Zouche  enclose. 
Whose  auncient  stocke  derivde  from  worthy  race. 
Procures  hir  praise,  where  so  the  carkas  goes: 
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Hir  aungels  face  declares  hyr  modest  minde, 
Hyr  lovely  lokes  the  gazing  eyes  allure, 
Hyr  deedes  deserve  some  eiidlesse  prayse  lo  findc, 
To  blaze  suche  brute  as  ever  might  endure. 
Wherfore  my  penne  in  trembling  feare  shall  staye, 
To  write  the  thing  that  doth  surmount  my  skill, 
And  I  will  wish  of  God  both   night  and  daye, 
Some  worthier  place  to  guide  hir  worthy  will. 
Where  princes  peeres  hir  due  descries  mayc  see, 
And  I  content   hir  servaunt  there  to  bee. 


Ever 


\ 


Gascoignes  praise  of  his  mistres. 

THe  hap  which  Paris  had,  as  due  for  his  desert, 
Who  (avord  Fenui  for  htr  face,  &  skornde  Menervai  art^ 
May  serve  to  warne  the  wise  that  they  no  more  < 
The  glistering  glosse  of  bewties  blaze,  than  reason  should  i 

deme. 
Dan  Priams  yonger  son,  found  out  y^  fairest  dame, 
That  ever  trode  on  Troyane  mold,  what  folowed  of  y=  same?  ' 
I  list  not  brut  hir  bale,  let  others  spread  it  forth. 
But  for  his  parte  to  speake  my  minde  his  choice  was  little 

worth. 
My  meaning  is  but  this,  who  markes  the  outward  shewe. 
And  never  grops  for  graftes  of  grace  which  in  y«  mind  should 

grow  : 
May  chance  upon  such  choise  as  trusty  Tro'tlus  had,  ■ 

And  dwel  in  dole  as  Par'u  did,  when  he  would  fiiine  be  glacM 
How  happie  then  am  I  whose  happe  hath  bene  to  finde,      I 
A  mistresse  first  that  doth  excetl  in  vertues  of  the  mind.       J 
And  yet  therewith  hath  joynd,  such  favoure  and  suche  grace, 
As  Panrlan  niece  (if  she  wer  here)  would  quickly  give  hir 

With  in  whose  worthy  brest,  Dame  Bounty  seekes  to  dwel, 
And  saith  to  beawty,  yeeld  to  me,  since  I  doe  thee  excell. 
Bctwene  whose  heavenly  eyes,  doth  right  remorse  appearc, 
And  pitie  placed  by  the  same,  doth  muchc  amende  hir 
S4 
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Who  in  my  daungers  deepe,  dyd  deigne  to  doe  mee  good, 
Who  did  relieve  my  heavy  heart,  and  sought  to  save  my  blood. 
Who  first  encreast  my  friendes,  and  overthrew  my  fooes, 
Who  loved  al  them  that  wisht  me  wel,  &c  liked  none  but  those. 

0  Ladies  give  me  leave,  I  prayse  not  hir  to  farre, 

Since  she  doth  pas  you  al,  as  much,  as  Titan  staines  a  starre. 

You  hold  such  servauntes  deare,  as  able  are  to  serve. 

She   held   me    deare,   when   I   poore  soule,   could    no    good 

thing  deserve. 
You  set  by  them  that  swim  in  all  prosperitie, 
She  set  by  me  when  as  I  was  in  great  calamitie. 
You  best  esteeme  the  brave,  and  let  the  poorest  passe, 
Shee  best  esteemde  my  poore  good  wyll,  all  naked  as  it  was. 
But  whether  am  I  went  ?   what  humor  guides  my  braine  ? 

1  seeke  to  wey  y^  woolsack  down,  with  one  poore  pepper  grain. 
I  seeme  to  penne  hir  praise,  that  doth  surpasse  my  skill, 

I  strive  to  rowe  against  the  tide,  I  hoppe  against  the  hill. 
Then  let  these  fewe  suffise,  shee  Helene  staines  for  hewe, 
Dydo  for  grace,  Cressyde  for  cheere,  and  is  as  Thisbye  true. 
Yet  if  you  furder  crave,  to  have  hir  name  displaide. 
Dame  Favor  is  my  mistres  name,  dame  Fortune  is  hir  maid. 

Attamen  ad  soHtum, 


><Gascoignes  good  morrow. 

YOu  that  have  spent  the  silent  night, 
In  sleepe  and  quiet  rest. 
And  joye  to  see  the  cheerefull  lyght 
That  ryseth  in  the  East: 
Now  cleare  your  voyce,  now  chere  your  hart. 
Come  helpe  me  nowe  to  sing: 
Eche  wilhng  wight  come  beare  a  part, 
To  prayse  the  heavenly  King. 

And  you  whome  care  in  prison  keepes, 
Or  sickenes  doth  suppresse, 
Or  secret  sorowe  breakes  your  sleepes. 
Or  dolours  doe  distresse: 


ss 
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Yet  bcare  a  |>artc  in  dolfuU  wise, 
Yta  tliinkc  ii  good  su:cordc, 
And  [icjceptable  sacrifice, 
Eche  sprite  to  prayse  the  lorde. 

The  dreadful]  night  with  darlcc^omnessc,  , 
Had  over  spread  the  light. 
And  sluggish  slecpe  with  drowsynesse, 
Had  over  prcsl  our  might: 
A  glassc  whcrin  you  may  beholde, 
Eche  storme  that  stopcs  our  breath, 
Our  bed  the  ^rave,  our  clothes  lyke  molde, 
And  sleeps  like  dreadfull  death. 

Yet  as  this  deadly  nighl  did  Usie, 
But  for  a  little  space, 
And  heavenly  daye  nowc  night  is  past. 
Doth  shcwe  his  pleasaunt  lace: 
So  must  we  hope  to  see  Gods  face, 
At  last  in  heaven  on  hie, 
When  we  have  chang'd  this  mortal!  place, 
For  Immortalitie. 


And  of  such  happcs  ajid  heavenly  joyes, 
As  then  we  hope  to  holde, 
All  earthly  sightcs  and  wor[l]dty  loyes. 
Arc  tokens  to  heholde. 
The  daye  is  like  the  dayc  of  doome, 
The  sunnc,  the  Sonne  of  man, 
The  skycs  the  heavens,  the  earth  the  tombe 
Wherein  we  rest  till  than. 

The  Rainbowe  bending  in  the  skyc, 
Bcdeckte  with  sundryc  hewes, 
Is  like  the  seatc  of  God  on  hyc, 
And  scemes  to  tell  these  newes: 
That  as  thereby  he  promised, 
Tu  (Irowiii.-  the  world  no  more, 
So  by  the  bloud  which  Christ  hath  shead. 
He  will  our  hclth  restore. 
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The  mistie  cloudes  that  fall  somtime, 
And  overcast  the  skyes. 
Are  like  to  troubles  of  our  time, 
Which  do  but  dymme  our  eyes: 
But  as  suche  dewes  are  dryed  up  quite, 
When  Phcebus  shewes  his  face, 
So  are  such  fansies  put  to  flighte, 
Where  God  doth  guide  by  grace. 

The  caryon  Crowe,  that  lothsome  beast. 
Which  cryes  agaynst  the  rayne, 
Both  for  liir  hewe  and  for  the  rest. 
The  Devill  resembleth  playne: 
And  as  with  gonnes  we  kill  the  Crowe, 
For  spoyling  our  jreleefe. 
The  Devill  so  must  we  overthrowe. 
With  gonshote  of  beleefe. 

The  little  byrde[s]  which  sing  so  swete, 
Are  like  the  anselles  voyce, 
Which  render  God  his  prayses  meete. 
And  teache  us  to  rejoyce: 
And  as  they  more  esteeme  that  myrth. 
Than  dread  the  nights  anoy, 
So  mufste]  we  deeme  our  days  on  earth, 
But  hdl  to  heavenly  joye. 

Unto  which  Joyes  for  to  attayne 
God  graunt  us  all  his  grace, 
And  sende  us  after  worldly  payne, 
In  heaven  to  have  a  place. 
Where  wee  maye  still  enjoy  that  light, 
Which  never  shall  dccaye: 
Lorde  for  thy  mercy  lend  us  might. 
To  see  that  joyfiill  daye. 

Haud  i£fus  sapio. 
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*    Gascoygnes  good  night.  !-,._ 

WHeii  thou  hast  spent  the  lingring  day  in  pleasure 
and  delight, 
Or  after  toyle  and  wearie  wayc,  dost  seekc  to  rest  at  nighte: 
Unto  thy  paynes  or  pleasures  past,  adde  this  one  labour  yet, 
Ere  sleepe  dose  up  ihyne  eye  to  fast,  do  not  thy  God  forget, 
But  searche  within  thy  secret  thoughts,  what  deeds  did  thee 

befal; 
And  if  thou  find  amissc  in  ought,  to  God  for  mercy  call. 
Yea  though  thou  find  nothing  amisse,  which   thou  canst  cal 

to  mind. 
Yet  ever  more  remember  this,  there  is  the  more  behind: 
And  thinlce  how  well  so  ever  it  be,  that  thou  hast  spent  the 

dayc, 
It  came  of  God,  and  not  of  thee,  so  lo  direft  thy  waye. 
Thus  if  thou  trie  thy  dayly  deedcs,  and  pleasure  in  this  payne. 
Thy  life  shall  dense  thy  corne  from  weeds,  &  thine  shal  be 

y*  gaine: 
But  if  thy  sinftill  sluggishe  eye,  will  venter  for  lo  winke, 
Before  thy  wading  will  may  trye,  how  far  thy  soule  maye  sinke, 
Beware   and   wake,   for   else   thy   bed,  which   soft  &  smoth 

is  made, 
May  heape  more  harm  upo  thy  head,  than  blowes  of  enmies 

blade. 

Thus  if  this  paine  procure  thine  case,  in  bed  as  thou  docst  lye. 

Perhaps  it  shall  not  God  displease,  to  sing  thus  soberly : 

I  see   that  sleepe  is  lent  me  here,  to  ease  my  wearye  bones. 

As  death  at  laste  shall  eke  appecre,  to  ease  my  greevous  grones. 

My   dayly    sportes,    my    panch    full    fed,    have    causde    my 

drousie  eye, 
As  carelessc  life  in  quiet  led,  might  cause  my  soule  to  dye: 
The  stretching  armes,  y«  yauning  breath,  which  I  to  bed- 
ward  use, 
Are  paiternes  of  the  pangs  of  death,  when  h'fe  will  me  refuse : 
,  And  of  my  bed  eche  sundrye  part  in  shaddowes  doth  resemble, 
The  sudry  shapes  of  deth,  whose  dart  shal  make  my  fiesh  to 

treble.  .^^^_ 
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My  bed  it  nrifr  H  ^■>^  die 
My  clothfii  the 


The  hungry  fleas  wMctifriske  so 


Which   greedily  shall  gnaw  my 

fill  bare: 
The  waking  Cock  that  eariy  cnnrcs  to  weaic  the 
Puts  in  my  minde  the  trumpe  that  blowcs  fadbre  the  hatr 
And  as  I  ryse  up  lusdlv,  when  dnggkfa  deqie 
So  hope  I  to  rise  joyfully,  to  Judgement  at  At 
Thus  wyll  I  wake,  thus  wyll  I  deepe,  thus  wyl  I  liope  » 
Thus  wyll  I  neither  waile  nor  weepe,  but  sag  in       ~ 
My   bones  shall    in   this    bed    remaine,   oiy 

shall  trust. 
By  whome  I  hope  to  ryse  agiine  from  dctth  and 

Httud  iSus  utpU, 


^    The  introduction  to  the  Psalme  fj/i  De  pntuaia^, 

THe  Skies  gan  scowle,  orecast  with  mSsty  dowdei^ 
When  (as  I  rode  alone  by  London  waye, 
Cloakelesse,  unclad)  thus  did  I  sing  and  soy: 
Behold  quoth  I,  bright  Titan  how  he  shroudes 
His  head  abacke,  and  yelds  the  raine  his  reach. 
Till  in  his  wrath,  Dan  Jove  have  soust  the  «crlle. 
And  washt  me  wretch  which  in  his  traraHe  toSe. 
But  holla  (here)  doth  rudenesse  me  appeadi, 

-   Since  Jove  is  Lord  and  king  of  mighty  power. 
Which  can  commaund  the  Sunne  to  shewe  hts  £kc. 
And  (when  him  lyst)  to  give  the  raine  hts  place. 
Why  doe  not  I  my  wery  muses  firame, 

^  (Although  I  bee  well  soused  in  this  showre,) 
To  write  some  verse  in  honour  of  his  name? 
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V^^ 


^^.c^ascoignes  De  profundis. 


FRom  deptli  of  doolc  wberein  my  soule  doth  dwcH^' 
From   heavy  heart  which  harbours  in  my  Brest, 
From  troubled  sprite  which  sildome  taketh   rest. 
From  hope  of  heaven,  from  dreade  of  darkesome  helL 
O  gracious  God,  to  thee  I  crj'e  and  yell. 
My  God,  my  Lorde,  my  lovely  Lord  aloane. 
To  thee  I  call,  to  thee  1  maire  my  moaneT 
And  thou  (good  God)  vouchsafe  in  gree  to  ulce, 
This  woefiill  plaint. 
Wherein  I  faini. 
Oh  heare  me  then  for  jiiy.^i?3t_ijiercics^  wke. 

Oh  bende  thine  eares  attentively  to  heare, 
Oh  turne  thine  eyes,  behold  me  how  I  waylc, 
O  hearken  Lord,  give  eare  for  mine  availc, 
O  marke  in  minde  the  burdens  that  I  beare  : 
See  howe  I  sinke  in  sorrowes  everye  where. 
Bcholde  and  see  what  dollors  I  endure, 
Give  eare  and  marke  what  plaintes  I  put  in  urc, 
Bende  viryliing  care:    and  pittie  thcrewithall. 
My  way  ling  voyce, 
Which  hath  no  choyce. 
But  evermore  upon  thy  name  to  call. 

If  thou  good  Lorde  shoiildest  take  thy  rod  in  haj 
If  thou  regard  what  sinnes  are  daylye  done, 
If  thou  take  holdc  where  wee  our  workes  begone, 
If  thou  decree  in  Judgement  for  lo  stande. 
And  be  extreame  to  see  our  scuses  skandc, 
/  If  thou  lake  note  of  every  thing  araysse> 
'  And  wryte  in  rowles  howe  frayle  our  nature  is, 
O  gloryous  God,  O   King,  O  Prince  of  power, 
What  mortall  wight, 
Maye  then  have  lyght, 
To  fceic  thy  frownc,  if  thou  have  Jyst  to  lowre  ? 


I 
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But  thou  art  good,  and  hast  of  mercye  store. 
Thou  not  del7gh[t]st  to  see  a  sinner  fiul, 
Thou  hearkhest  first,  before  we  come  to  call. 
Thine  eares  are  set  wyde  open  evermore, 
Before  we  knocke  thou  commest  to  the  doore. 
1  nou  arc  more  prest  toneare  a  smner  crye,   \ 
Then  he  is  quicke  to  climbe  to  thee  on  hye.  j 
Thy  mighty  name  bee  praysed  then  alwaye. 
Let  fayth  and  feare, 
True  witnesse  beare. 
Howe  £ist  they  stand  which  on  thy  mercy  staye. 

I  looke  for  thee  (my  lovelye  Lord)  therefore. 
For  thee  I  wavte  for  thee  I  tarrycstyll, 
Myne  eyes  doe  lonir  to  gaze  on  thee  my  fyll. 
tor  thee  I  watche,  tor  thee  i^prYe  and,  pore. 
My  Soule  for  thee  attendeth  evermore. 
My  Soule  doth  thyrst  to  take  of  thee  a  taste, 
My  Soule  desires  with  thee  for  to  bee  plaste. 
And  to  thy  worde  (which  can  no  man  deceyve) 
Myne  onely  trust, 
My  love  and  lust 
In  CQ[n]fidence  contin[u]allye  shall  cleave. 

Before  the  breake  or  dawning  of  the  daye, 
Before  the  lyght  be  seene  in  loftye  Skyes, 
Before  the  Sunne  appeare  in  pleasaunt  wyse, 
Before  the  watche  (before  Jhe.  watche  J  gyc) 
Before  the  warde  that'^waytS  tnereKire"^  atwaye : 
^  My  soule,  my  sense,  my  secreete  thought,  my  sprite, 
\   My  wyll,  my  wishe,  my  joye,  and  my  delight : 
Unto  the  Lord  that  sittes  in  heaven  on  highe. 
With  hastye  wing, 
/  From  me  doeth  fling, 
And  stryveth  styll,  unto  the  Lorde  to  flye. 

O  Israeli,  O  housholde  of  the  Lorde, 
O  Abrahams  Brattes^^O  broode  of  blessed  seede, 
O  chosen  sheept  that  love  the  Lord  in  deede : 
O  hungrye  heartes,  feede  styll  upon  his  worde. 
And  put  your  trust  in  him  with  one  accorde. 


^\ 


^ 

E 

^H 
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^^H           For  he  hath  mcrcyc  evermore  at  hande,                             ^H 
^^^B            His  fountaincs  flowe,  his  springes  Uue  never  stande,      ^^H 
^^H            And  plenteouslye  hee  loveth  to  redeetne,                          ^^H 

^M      Such                                                  ^M 

^H           As  on                                                                                  ^H 
^^H            And  faithfully  his  mercies  most  esteeme.                           ^^H 

^^H                 Hec  wyll  rcdecme  our  deadly  drovi'ping  state,              ^^M 
^^H            He  wyll  bring  home  the  sheepe  that  goe  astraye,            ^^M 
^^H            He  wyll  heipe  them  that  hope  in  him  alwaye :                ^^M 
^^H            He  wyll  appease  our  discorde  and  debate,                          ^^M 
^^H            He  wyll  soone  save,  though  we  repent  us  late.                ^^M 
^^H            He  wyll  be  ours  if  we  coittinewe  his,                              '^^M 
^^B            He  wyll  bring  bale  to  joyc  and  perfed  blisse.                ^^M 
^M           He  wvll  redeeme  the  flocke  oLhis  ele^e,                      ^H 

^B           From  aiJ  that  is, "^ "                                   ^H 

^P              Since  Abrahams  heyres  dyd  first  his  Lawes  rejea.           ^H 

^^B                                                     Ever  er  never.                                        ^H 

^^V*       ^'Gascoignt!  MrmBries,   wrilttn   upon   this  Mathn.     Hee  had 

^^        *■        <in    myddest   of-iiis    youth)   determined    to    abandone 

^•^*.    all   vaine   delightes  and    to   returne   unto   Greyes   Iniie, 

l)jl**\\  .  there    to   undertake    againe   the    stuiidie  of  the  common 

^>'^       Lawcs.     And  being  required  by  five  sundry  Gentlemen 

.^Jl^**^               to  write  in  verse  somewhat  worthye  to  bee  remembred, 

^^r*  '      before  he  entered  into  their  fellowshippe,  hee  compiled 

|^^^s-«      these    five  sundrie    sortes  of  metre    uppon    five    sundrye 

I^^HIF^           thcamcs,  whicbe  they  delivered  unto  him,  and  the  first  was 

^^HV'              xt  request  of  Frauncis  Kinwelmarshe  who  delivered  him 

^^^t               this  theame  .  /luJaas  farluna  jiivat  .  And  thereuppon  hec 

^^^1               wrote  this  Sonnette  following.                                         ^^ 

^H        T  F  yelding  feare,  or  cancred  villanie,                                   ^H 
^^H        1     In  Casars  haughlte  lieart  had  tanc  the  charge,            ^H 
^H       The  walles  of  Rom,  had  not  bene  reardc  so  hye,               ^H 
^^H        Nor  yet  the  miehtyc  Empire  left  so  large.                           ^^H 
^H       If  Mmekui  couTd  have  mid  his  wyli,                                ^H 
^^ft      With  fowle  rcproche  to  loose  his  fkire  delight,                 ^H 
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Then  had  the  stately  towres  of  Troy  stoode  styll, 

And  Grakes  with  grudge  had  dronke  their  owne  despight. 

If  dread  of  drenching  waves  or  feare  of  fire. 

Had  stayde  the  wandring  Prince  amydde  his  race, 

Ascanius  then,  the  fruite  of  his  desire, 

In  Lttvine  Lsuide  had  not  possessed  place. 

But  true  it  is,  where  lottes  doe  lyght  by  chaunce, 

There  Fortune  helpes  the  boldest  to  advaunce. 

Sic  tulL 


The    nexte   was   at    request   of   Antony   Kinwelmanhij   who 
ddivcred  him   this   theame.  Satis  sufficit^  and  thereupon 
^  /      he  wrote  as  (tiiUWClh: 

O  r*  I  ^He  vaine  excesse  of  flattering  fortunes  giftes, 
X      Envenometh  the  minde  with  vanitye, 
And  beates  the  restelesse  braine  with  endlesse  driftes. 
To  staye  the  stafFe  of  worldly  dignitie: 
The  begger  standes  in  like  extremitie. 
Wherfore  to,  ja^l^g  %\i^  n^ostg,  ^n j  Igayg  t^^  l^^t, 
I  coumpt  enough  as  good  as  any  feast. 

By  too  too  much  Dan  Croesus  caught  his  death, 
And  bought  with  bloud  the  price  of  glittering  gold. 
By  too  too  litle  many  one  lackes  breath 
And  sterves^in  stretes  a  mirroure  to  beholde: 
So  pride  for  heate,  and  povertye  pynes  for  colde. 
Wherefore  to  lacke  the  most,  and  leave  the  least 
I  coumpt  enough  as  good  as  any  feast. 

Store  makes  no  sore  :    loe  this  seemes  contrarye, 
AncTmo  Ihe  mener*Ts  a  Proverbe  eke. 
But  store  o)l  sores  maye  makel  maladye, 
^nd  one  to  many  maketh  some  to  seeke, 
[When  two  be  mette  that  bankette  with  a  leeke : 
I  Wherfore  to  lacke  the  most  and  leave  the  least, 
I  coumpt  enough  as  good  as  any  feast. 
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The  rych  man  surfcncth  by  glottonj', 
Which  feedelh  still,  and  never  standes  conrcni, 
The  poore  agayne  he  pines  for  penurye, 
Which  lives  with  lacke  when  all  and  more  is  spenCQ 
So  to  much  and  to  little  bothe  bee  shente. 
Wherefore  to  lacke  the  moste,  and  leave  the  least, 
I  coumpt  enough  as  good  as  any  feast. 

The  conqucrour  with  uncontented  swaye, 
Doth   rayse  up  rebelles  by  his  avarice, 
The  recreaunt  doihe  yeeld  himsclfe  a  praye. 
To  forraine  spoyie  by  slouth  and  cowardyce: 
•^So  too  much  and  to  little  both  be  vyce. 

Wherefore  to  lacke  the  most,  and  leave  the  least, 
I  coumpt  enough  as  good  as  any  feast. 

If  so  thy  wife  be  too  too  fayre  of  face: 
It  drawes  one  gest  too  many  to  thine  inne  : 
If  she  be  fowle,  and  foyled  with  disgrace. 
In  other  piliowes  prickst  thou  many  a  pinne : 
So  fowle  [prove]  fooles,  and  fayrer  fall  to  sinne. 
Wherfore  to  lacke  the  moste,  and  leave  the  least 
I  coumpt  enough  as  good  as  any  feast. 

And  of  enough,  enough,  and  nowe  no  more, 
Bycause  my  braynes  no  better  can  devise. 
When  thinges  be  badde,  a  small  summe  makeih  store, 
So  of  suche  verse  a  fewe  maye  soonc  suffic 

IYet  still  to  this  my  weary  penne  rcplyes^ 
That  I  sayde  last,  and  though  you  like  it 
Ii  is  enough  and  as  good  as  a  feast. 
Sic  tuli. 


ire, 

I 

'John  yaughan  delivered  him  this  theame.     Magnum  veHigal 
parcimoninf  where  uppon  he  wrote  thus. 

t'  I  "He  common  speech  is,  spend  and  God  will  send,  g^ 
X,  "But  what  scndes  he?  a  bonell  and  a  b3^^"~*^Hl 
A  staffe  a  wallet  and  a  wofull  ende,  ^^^ 

For  such  as  list  in   bravery  so  to  bragge.  ^^H 

"     .    ■        J 


FLOWERS 


^ 


Then  if  thou  covet  cojrne  enough  to  spend,  V^c^ 


v>      <v* 


Leame  first  to  spare  thy  budget  at  the  brinke,         '      "  ^a*' 
So  shall  the  bottome  be  the  ^ter  bound : 
But  he  that  list  with  lavish  hand  to  linke,  ' 

(In  like  expence)  a  pennye  with  a  poimd, 

May  chaimce  at  last  to  sitte  a  side  and  shrinke    ^  jn 

His  harbraind  head  with  out  dame  dainties  dore.   \  ^ 

Hick,  [H]obbe,  and  Dick,  with  clouts  upon  their  knee,  \*^  \ 

Have  many  times^more  goonhole  grotes  in  store  f^ 

And  change  of  crownes/  more  quicke  at  cal  then  he,  -r 

Which  let  their  lease  and  take  their  rent  before. 
For  he  that  rappes  a  royall  on  his  cappe. 
Before  he  put  one  pennV  in  his  pursse. 
Had  neede  turne  quicke/ and  broch  a  better  tappe. 
Or  els  his  drinkej  may  /chance\go  downe  the  wursse. 
I  not  denie  but  some  men  have  good  hap, 
Wo  climbe  a  lotte  by  scales  ot  courtly  grace. 
And  winne  the  world  with  liberalitye : 
Yet  he  that  yerks  old  angells  out  apace^ 
And  hath  no  newe  to  purchase  di^nitye^ 
When  orders  tall,  may  chaunce  to  lacKe  his  grace. 
r  or  haggard  nawkes  mislike  an  emptie  hand : 
So  stiflFely  some  sticke  to  the  mercers  stall. 
Till  sutes  of  silke  have  swet  out  all  their  land. 
So  ofte  thy  neighbours  banquet  in  thy  hall. 
Till  Davie  Z)^^^/  in  thy  parler  stand^ 
And  bids  the  welcome  to  thine  owne  decay. 
I  like  a  Lions  lookes  not  worth  a  leeke 
JWhen  every  Foxe  beguiles  him  of  his  praye : 
/What  sauce  but  sorrow  serveth  him  a  weeke, 
I  Which  all  his  cates  consumeth  in  one  daye  ? 
First  use  thy  stomacke  to  a  stand  of  ale,* 
Before  thy  Malmesey  come  in  Marchantes  bookes. 
And  rather  were  (for  shifte)  thy  shirte  of  male, 
Than  teare  thy  silken  sieves  with  teynter  hokes. 
Put  feathers  in  thy  pillowes  great  and  small. 
Let  them  be  princkt  with  plumes^  that  gape  fef  p)umffies, 
Heape  up  bothe  golde  and  silver  safe  in  hooches, 
Catche,  snatche,  and  scratche  for  scrapings  and  for  crommes 
Uefore  thou  decke  thy  hatte  (oh  high)  with  brooches. 

c.  £  ^^ 


FLOWERS 

Lette  first  thyne  one  hand]  hold  fast e  all  that  commes.,^ 
Before  that  otlier  learne  his  letting  d'le  : 
Rpmep]t)fr  prill  ihat  aift. fire  makes  sweet  malie. 
No  haste  but  good  (who  raeanes  to  miilti'plye  :) 
Bought  witte  is_deare,  antj  drest  with  sower  sake, 
Repentaunce  commes  to  late,  and  then  saye  I, 
I  CWho  spares  the  first  and  kcepe*  the  last  unspent, 
I    1  Shall  finde  that  sparing  yeeldes  a  goodly  rent. 


Altxandrr  NeviU  delivered  him  this  theame,  Sat  cito, 
bfnt,  whereupon  hee  compiled  these  seven  Son* 
scq[u]ence,  therin  bewraying  his  owne  Nimis  dto 
therwith  his  Fix  /lene,  as  foloweih. 

"*  T  N  haste  poste  haste,  when  first  my  wandring  n 

X     Behelde  the  glistring  Courte  with  gazing  eye, 
Suche  decpe  delightes  I  seemde  therin  to  finde, 
As  might  beguile  a  graver  guest  than  I. 
The  stately  pompe  of  Princes  and  their  peeres, 
Did  seeme  to  swimme  in  flouddes  of  beaten  goulde,  j 
The  wanton  world  of  yong  delightfull  yeeres, 
Was  not  uniyke  a  heaven  for  to  behouldc. 
Wherin  dyd  swarme  (for  every  saint)  a  Dame, 
So  faire  of  hue,  so  freshe  of  their  attire, 
As  might  excell  dame  Cinthia  for  Fame, 
Or  conquer  Cupid  with  his  owne  desire. 
These  and  suche  lyke  were  baytes  that  blazed  still 
Before  myne  .eye  to  feede  my  greedy  will. 

2.     Before  mine  eye  to  feede  my  greedy  will, 
Gan  muster  eke  mine  olde  acquainted  mates, 

Who  helpt  the  dish  (of  vayne  dclighte)  to  fill 
My  empty  mouth  with  dayntye  delicates : 
And  folishe  boldenesse  toke  the  whippe  in   hande, 
To  lashc  my  life  into  this  trustlesse  trace, 
Til  all  in  haste  I  leapie  a  loofe  from  landc, 
And  hoyste  up  soyle  to  catche  a  Courtly  grace : 
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Eche  lingring  daye  did  seeme  a  world  of  wo, 
Till  in  that  haplesse  haven  my  head  was  brought : 
Waves  of  wanhope  so  tost  me  to  and  fro. 
In  deepe  dispayre  to  drowne  my  dreadfiill  thought : 
Eche  houre  a  day  eche  day  a  yeare  did  seeme. 
And  every  yeare  a  worlde  my  will  did  deeme. 

3.  And  every  yeare  a  worlde  my  will  did  deeme, 
Till  lo,  at  last,  to  Court  nowe  am  I  come, 

A  seemely  swayne,  that  might  the  place  beseeme, 
A  gladsome  guest  embraste  of  all  and  some : 
Not  there  contente  with  common  dignitie, 
My  wandring  eye  in  haste,  (yea  poste  poste  haste) 
Behelde  the  blazing  badge  of  braverie, 
For  wante  wherof,  I  thought  my  selfe  disgraste: 
Then  peevishe  pride  pufite  up  my  swelling  harte, 
To  further  foorth  so  hotte  an  enterprise  : 
And  comely  cost  beganne  to  playe  his  parte. 
In  praysing  patternes  of  mine  owne  devise. 
Thus  all  was  good  that  might  be  got  in  haste, 
To  princke  me  up,  and  make  me  higher  plaste. 

4.  To  prinke  me  up  and  make  me  higher  plaste. 
All  came  to  late  that  taryed  any  time, 

Pilles  of  provision  pleased  not  my  taste. 

They  made  my  heeles  to  heavie  for  to  clime : 

Mee  thought  it  best  that  boughes  of  boystrous  oake, 

Should  first  be  shread  to  make  my  feathers  gaye. 

Tyll  at  the  last  a  deadly  dinting  stroake. 

Brought  downe  the  bulke  with  edgetooles  of  decaye  : 

Of  every  &rme  I  then  let  flye  a  lease. 

To  feede  the  purse  that  payde  for  peevishnesse. 

Till  rente  and  all  were  falne  in  suche  disease, 

As  scarse  coulde  serve  to  mayntayne  cleanlynesse : 

They  bought,  the  bodie,  fine,  ferme,  lease,  and  lande. 

All  were  to  little  for  the  merchauntes  hande. 

5.  All  were  to  little  for  the  merchauntes  hande. 
And  yet  my  braverye  bigger  than  his  booke : 

But  when  this  hotte  accompte  was  coldly  scande, 
I  thought  highe  time  about  me  foe  to  looke : 

B  2  ^'\ 
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With  hcavie  chearc  I  caste  my  head  abacke, 

Xo  see  the  fountaine  of  my  furious  race. 

Comparde  my  losse,  my  living,  and  my  lacke, 

In  equal!  balance  with  my  jolyc  grace. 

And  sawe  cxpences  gracing  on  the  grounde 

Like  lumpes  of  lead  to  presse  my  pursse  full  ofte, 

When   light  rewarde  and  recompcnce  were  founde, 

Fleeting  like  feathers  in  the  windc  alofte : 

These  thus  comparde,  I  left  the  Courte  at  large, 

For  why  ?   the  gaines  doth  seeldome  quitte  the  charge. 


6,     For  why?  the  gaines  doth  seldoi 
lye  I, 


And  so  saye  I,  by  proofe  too  dearcly  boughi_ 

My  haste  mad  wast,  my  brave  and  brainsickc  barg^ 

Did  float  CO  last,  to  catch  a  thing  of  nought : 

With  leasure,  measure,  meane,  and  many  mo, 

I  moughi  have  kept  a  chayre  of  quiet  state. 

But  hastie  heads  can  not  bee  setled  so, 

Till  croked  Fortune  give  a  crabbed  mate : 

As  busie  braynes  muste  beate  on  tickle  toyes. 

As  rashe  invention  breedes  a  rawe  devise. 

So  sodayne  felles  doe  hinder  hastie  joyes, 

And  as  swifte  baytes  doe  fleetest  fyshe  entice. 

So  haste  makes  waste,  and  therefore  nowe  I  saye. 

No  haste  hut  good,  where  wisdomc  makes  the  waye, 

7,     A''i!  haste  but  gaad,  where  wisdome  makes  the  waye, 
For  profe  whereof,  behold  the  simple  snayle, 
(Who  sees  the  souldiers  carcasse  caste  a  waye, 
With  hotte  assaulte  the  Castle  to  assayle,) 
By  line  and  leysure  clymes  the  loftye  wall, 
And  winnes  the  turrettes  toppe  more  conningly. 
Than  doughtye  Dick,  who  loste  his  life  and  all, 
With  hoysting  up  his  head  to  hastilye-  ^ 

The  swiftest  bitche  brings  foorth   the    blyndest  whelpcs. 
The  hottest  Fevers  coldest  crampes  ensue, 
The  nakedst  neede  bathe  over  latest  helpe! 
With  Nevyle  then  I  findc  this  proverbe  tn 
That  haite  makts  tuaite,  and  therefore  still  I  saye, 
Ne  haste  but  goad,  where  wisdome  makes  the  wayci 
Sic  tuli. 


I 

I 

.ye, 

I 
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Richardi  Courtop  (the  last  of  the  five)  gave  him  this  theame, 
Durum  aneum  ^  miserabile  avunij  and  thereupon  hee 
wrote  in  this  wise. 

WHen  peerelesse  Princes  courtes  were  free  from  flatterie, 
The  Justice  from  unequal  doome^  the  quest  from  perjurie. 
The  pillers  of  the  state,  from  proude  presumption, 
The  clearkes  from  heresie,  the  commones  from  rebeUion : 
Then  right  rewardes  were  given,  by  swaye  of  dewe  desarte. 
Then  vertues  derlinges  might  be  plaste  aloft  to  play  their  part : 
Then  might  they  coumpt  it  true,  that  hath  beene  sayde  of  olde, 
The  children  of  those  happie  dayes,  were  borne  in  beds  of  golde. 
And  swadled  in  the  same:  the  Nurse  that  gave  them  sucke. 
Was  wife  to  liberallitie,  and  lemman  to  good  lucke. 
When  Casar  woon  the  fielde,  his  captaines  caught  the  Townes, 
And  every  painful  souldiours  purse  was  crammed  ful  of  crownes. 
Licurgus  for  good  Lawes,  lost  his  owne  libertie. 
And  thought  it  better  to  preferre  common  commoditie. 
But  nowe  the  times  are  turnde,  it  is  not  as  it  was. 
The  golde  is  gone,  the  silver  sunke,  and  nothing  left  but  brasse. 
To  see  a  King  encroache,  what  wonder  should  it  seeme. 
When  commons  cannot  be  content,  with  countrie  Dyadeemei 
(The  Prince  maye  dye  a  babe,  trust  up  by  trecherie, 
♦Where  vaine  ambition  doth  move  trustlesse  nobillitye. 
jErrours  in  pulpit  preache,  where  faith  in  priesthood  failes, 
;  Promotion  (not  devotion)  is  cause  why  cleargie  quailes. 
Thus  is  the  stage  stakt  out,  where  all  these  partes  be  plaide. 
And  I  the  prologue  should  pronounce,  but  that  I  am  afraide. 
First  Cayphai  playes  the  Priest,  and  Herode  sits  as  king, 
Pylate  the  Judge,  Judas  the  Jurour  verdift  in  doth  bring, 
Vaine  tatling  plaies  the  vice,  well  cladde  in  ritche  aray. 
And  poore  Tom  Trooth   is  laught  to  skorn,  with  garments 

nothing  gay. 
The  woman  wantonnesse,  shee  commes  with  ticing  traine. 
Pride  in  hir  pocket  plaies  bo  peepe,  and  bawdry  in  hir  braine. 
Hir  handmaides  be  deceipte,  daunger,  and  dalliaunce. 
Riot  and  Revell  follow  hir,  they  be  of  hir  alliaunce  : 
Next  these  commes  in  Sim  Swashe,  to  see  what  sturre  they  keepe. 
Clim  of  the  Clough  then  takes  his  heeles,  tis  time  for  him  to 
creepe: 
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To  packc  the  pageaunt  up,  commcs  Sorrow  with  a  song,  ^^ 
He  say[s]  these  jestes  can  get  no  grotes,  &  al  this  geare  golK 

wrong: 
Fvrst  pritic  without  cause  why,  he  singes  the  treble  parte. 
The  meane  hee  mumbles  out  of  tune,  for  lacke  of  life  and  hart : 
Cost  lost,  the  counter  Tenor  chanteth  on  apace, 
Thus  all  in  discords  stands  the  clitfe,  and  beggrie  singes  the 

base. 
The  players  loose  their  paines,  where  so  fewe  pence  are  slurring, 
Their  garmets   weare   for   lacke   of  gains,  &   fret  for  lack  of 

furring. 
When  all  is  done  and  past,  was  no  part  plaide  but  one, 
For  everye  player  plaide  the  foole,  tyli  all  be  spent  and  gone. 
And  thus  this  foolishc  jest,  I  put  in  dogrell  rime, 
[  Because  a  crosier  stafie  is  best,  for  such  a  crooked  time.     


^  And  thus  an  cnde  of  these  five  Theames,  admounting  to  the 
number  of  .CCLVIII,  verses,  devised  ryding  by  the  way, 
writing  none  of  them  untill  he  came  at  the  ende  of  his 
Journey,  the  which  was  no  longer  than  one  day  in  ryding, 
one  daye  In  tarying  with  his  friend,  and  the  thirde  in 
returning  to  Greyes  Inne :  and  therefore  called  Gascoigncs 
memories.  ^H 


^    A  glaze  upon  this  text,  Dom 


opui  habtt. 


MY  recklcsse  race  is  runne,  greene  youth  and  pride  be  past, 
My  riper  mellowed  yeeres  beginne  to  follow  on  as  fiisi. 
My  glancing  lookes  are  gone,  which  wonted  were  to  pric, 
In  everie  gorgious  garishc  glasse,  that  glistred  in  mine  eie. 
My  sight  is  now  so  dimme,  it  can  behold  none  such, 
No  mirrour  but  the  merrie  meane,  can  please  my  fansie  much. 
And  in  that  noble  glasse,  I   take  delight  to  vewe. 
The  fashions  of  the  wonted  world,  compared  by  the  newe. 
For  marke  who  lysi  to  looke,  eche  man  is  for  him  selfe. 
And  beates  his  braine  to  hord  &  heape,  this  trashe  it  worldly 
peUe.  ^m 
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Our  handes  are  closed  up,  great  giftes  go  not  abroade, 
Fewe  men  wyll  lende  a  locke  of  heye,  but  for  to  gaine  a  loade. 
Give  Gave  is  a  good  man,  what  neede  we  lashe  it  out, 
The  world  is  wondrous  feareful  now,  for  danger  bids  men  doubt. 
And  aske  how  chaunceth  this  ?  or  what  meanes  all  this  meede  ? 
Forsoothe  the  common  aunswere  is,  because  the  Lord  hath  neede. 
A  noble  jest  by  gisse,  I  finde  it  in  my  glasse, 
The  same  freeholde  our  saviour  Christ,  conveyed  to  his  asse. 
A  texte  to  trie  the  trueth,  and  for  this  time  full  fitte, 
Fo[r]  where  should  we  our  lessons  learne,  but  out  of  holy  writte? 
First  marke  our  onely  Grod,  which  ruleth  all  the  rost. 
He  sets  a  side  all  pompe  and  pride,  wherin  fond  wordlings  boast. 
His  trayne  is  not  so  great,  as  filthy  Sathans  band, 
A  smaller  heard  maye  serve  to  feede,  at  our  great  masters  hand. 
Next  marke  the  heathens  Gods,  and  by  them  shall  we  see. 
They  be  not  now  so  good  fellowes,  as  they  were  wonte  to  be. 

?ovey  Mars^  and  Mercuriey  Dame  Fenus  and  the  rest, 
*hey   bSquet   not  as   they  were   wont,  they  know  it  were 

not  best. 
So  kinges  and  princes  both,  have  left  their  halles  at  large. 
Their  privie  chambers  cost  enough,  they  cut  oflF  every  charge. 
And  when  an  office  falles,  as  chaunce  somtimes  maye  bee. 
First  kepe  it  close  a  yere  or  twayne,  then  geld  it  by  the  fee. 
And  give  it  out  at  last,  but  yet  with  this  proviso, 
(A  bridle  for  a  brainsicke  Jade)  durante  bene  placito. 
Some  thinke  these  ladders  low,  to  climbe  alofte  with  speede: 
Well  let  them  creepe  at  leisure  the,  for  sure  the  Lord  hath  neede, 
Dukes  Earles  and  Barons  bold,  have  learnt  like  lesson  nowe. 
They  breake  up  house  &  come  to  courte,  they  live  not  by  y« 

plowe. 
Percase  their  roomes  be  skant,  not  like  their  stately  boure, 
A  field  bed  in  a  corner  coucht,  a  pallad  on  the  floure. 
But  what  for  that  ?    no  force,  they  make  thereof  no  boast, 
They  feede  them  selves  with  delycates,  and  at  the  princes  cost. 
And  as  for  all  their  men,  their  pages  and  their  swaynes. 
They  choke  the  up  with  chynes  of  beefe,  to  multiply  their 

gaines. 
Themselves  lie  neere  to  looke,  when  any  leafe  doth  fall, 
Such  cromes  were  wont  to  feede  pore  gromes,  but  nowe  y« 

Lords  licke  al. 


1^ 
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And  why  ?    oh  sir,  because,  both  dukes  &  lords  have  needit,^ 
I  mockc  not  I,  my  text   is  true,  beleeve  it  as  your  creede. 
Our  Prelates  and  our  Priests,  can  tell  this  text  with  mee. 
They  can  hold  fast  their  fattest  fermes,  and  let  no  lease  go  free. 
They  have  both  wife  and  childe,  which  maye  not  be  forgot, 
The  scriptures  say  thr  Lard  hath  nttdi^  and   therfore   blame 

them  not, 
Then  come  a  little  lower,  unto  the  contrye  knight, 
The  squire  and  the  gentleman,  they  leave  the  countrye  quite, 
Their  Halles  were  all  to  large,  their  tables  were  to  long. 
The  clouted  shoes  came  in  so  faste,  they  kepte  to  great  a  throng. 
And  at  the  porters  lodge,  where  lubbers  wonte  to  feede, 
The  porter  learnes  to  answere  now,  hence  hence  the  Lor^— 

hath  nfedf.  ^| 

His  gestcs  came  in  to  thicke,  their  diet  was  to  great,  ^ 

Their  horses  eate  up  all  the  hey,  which  should  have  fed  his  neate  :  ' 
Their  teeth  were  farre  to  fine,  to  feede  on  porke  and  souse, 
Fyve    flocks   of  sheepe   could  scarce   maintaine  good    mutten 

for  his  house. 
And  when  this  count  was  cast,  it  was  no  biding  here, 
Unto  the  good  towne  is  he  gonne,  to  make  his  frends  good 

checre. 
And  welcome  there  that  will,  but  shall  1   tell  you  howe  : 
At  his  owne  dish  he  feedeth  them,  that  is  the  titshion   nowe, 
Side  bords  be  layed  aside,  the  tables  ende  is  gonne, 

iHis  cooke  shall  make  you  noble  cheerc,  but  hostler  hath  he 
none. 
The  chargers  now  be  changde,  wherin  he  wont  to  eate, 
An  olde  frutedish  is  bigge  ynough  to  hold  a  joynte  of  meate. 
A  sallad  or  a  sauce,  to  tast  your  cates  with  all, 
Sora  strSg  devise  to  feede  mes  eics,  mes  stomacks  now  be  small. 
And  when  the  tenauntes  come  to  paic  their  quarters  rent, 
They  bringe  some  fowle  at  Midsommer,  a  dish  of  Fish  in  Lent, 
At  Christmasse  a  capon,  at  Mighelmasse  a  goose: 
And   somewhat  else  at  Newyeres  tide,  for    feare    their   lease 
flie  loose. 
Good  reason  by  my  troth,  when  Gentlemen  lackc  groates, 
Let  Plowmen  pinchc  it  out  for  pence,  &  patch  their  russet 
coates : 
For  better  Fermcrs  fast,  than  Manner  houses  fall,  h 

z J 
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The  Lord   hath   neede,  than  says  the  text,  bring  old  Asse 

colt  &  all. 
Well  lowest  nowe  at  last,  let  see  the  contrye  loute, 
And  marke  how  he  doth  swink  &  sweat,  to  bring  this  geare 

about: 
His  feastinges  be  but  fewe,  cast  whipstockes  clout  his  shoone, 
Xhe  wheaten  loafe  is  locked  up  as  sone  as  dinners  doone: 
And  where  he  wonte  to  kepe  a  lubber,  two  or  three. 
Now  hath  he  learnd  to  kepe  no  more,  but  Sim  his  sonne 

and  he. 
His  wife  and  Mawde  his  mayd,  a  boye  to  pitch  the  carte. 
And  turne  him  up  at  Hollontide,  to  feele  the  winter  smarte: 
Dame  Alyson  his  wife  doth  knowe  the  price  of  meale, 
Hir  bride  cakes  be  not  halfe  so  bigge  as  she  was  wont  to  steale : 
She  weares  no  silver  hookes,  she  is  content  with  worsse, 
Hir  pendantes  and  hir  silver  pinnes  she  putteth  in  hir  pursse. 
Thus  learne  I  by  my  glasse,  that  merrie  meane  is  best, 
And  he  most  wise  that  finds  the  meane,  to  keepe  himselfe  at 

rest. 
Perchaunce  some  open  mouth  will  mutter  now  and  than, 
And  at  the  market  tell  his  mate,  our  landlordes  a  zore  man : 
He  racketh  up  our  rentes,  and  keepes  the  best  in  hand. 
He  makes  a  wddrous  deale  of  good  out  of  his  own  measne  land : 
Yea  let  suche  pelters  prate,  saint  Needam  be  their  speede. 
We  neede  no  text  to  answer  them,  but  this.  The  Lord  hath  nede. 


Ever  or  never. 


An  Fp'taph  'Tf'P^f  ^jtgi"^  Bourcher  late  slaine  in  the  warres 
in    Zelandiy   thcAvB 
a  stone  as  foloweth. 


•^0  in    Zelaniiy   thcAvhTch    hstlh    bene   termed   the   tale   of 


FYe  Captaines  fie,  your  tongues  are  tyed  to  close. 
Your  Souldiours  eke  by  silence  purchase  shame : 
Can  no  man  penne  in  meetre  nor  in  prose, 
The  lyfe,  the  death,  the  valliaunt  adtes,  the  fame. 
The  birth,  behaviour,  nor  the  noble  name. 
Of  such  a  feere  as  you  in  fight  have  lost : 
Alas  such  paines  would  quickly  quite  the  cost. 

1^ 
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Bourcher  is  dead,  whome  echc  of  you  dyd  Icnowe, 
Yet  no  man  writes  one  worde  to  paint  his  praise, 
His  sprite  on  highe,  his  carkasse  here  belowc, 
Doth  both  condcmne  your  doting  ydle  dayes  : 
Yet  ceasse  they  not  to  sounde  his  worthy  wayes, 
Who  hved  to  dye,  and  dyed  againe  to  live, 
With  death  deere  bought,  he  dyd  his  death   forgive. 

Hee  might  for  byrth  have  boasted  noble  race. 
Yet  were  his  manners  meeke  and  alwayes  mildc. 
Who  gave  a  gesse  by  gazing  on  his  face. 
And  judgde  thereby,  might  quickly  be  beguildc. 
In  fielde  a  Lion,  and  in^  Towne  a  Childe, 
Fierce  to  his  foe,  but  courteouse  to  his  friendc, 
Alas  the  while,  his  life  so  soonc  should  ende  ? 

To  serve  his  Prince  his  life  was  ever  prest, 
To  serve  his  God,  his  death  he  thought  but  dew. 
In  all  attempts  as  foreword  as  the  best, 
And  all  to  forewardes,  which  we  all  may  rcw, 
His  life  so  shewed,  his  death  eke  tried  it  true  ; 
For  where  his  foes  in  thickest  prease  dyd  stande, 
Bourcher  caught  bane  with  bloodie  sworde  in  hande. 

And  marke  the  courage  of  a  noble  heart. 
When   he  in  bed  laye  wounded  wondrous  sore, 
And  heard  allarme,  he  soone  forgot  his  smart, 
And  calde  for  armes  to  shewc  his  service  more: 
I   wyil  to  fielde  (quod  he)  and  God  before. 
Which  sayde,  he  sailde  into  more  quiet  coast, 
Styil  praysing  God,  and  so  gave  up  the  ghost. 

Nowe  muxe  not  reader  though  we  stones  can  spea 
Or  write  sometimes  the  deedes  of  worthy  ones, 
I  could  not  holde  although  my  heart  should  breake, 
(Because  here  by  me  buryed  are  his  bones,) 
But  I  must  tcU  this  tale  thus  for  the  nones 
When  men  crye  mumme  and  keepe  such  silence  long^J 
Then  stones  must  speake,  els  dead  men  shall  have  wrCH 

Finis  quod  Marmaduke  Marblestone. 
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^  A  divtst  of  a  Maske  for  the  rizht  honorable  discount  Afountacutfj 
written  upon  tliis  occasion^  when  the  sayde  L.  had 
prepared  to  solemnize  twoo  marriages  betweene  his  sonne 
and  heyre,  and  the  Daughter  of  syr  William  Dormer 
Knight,  and  betweene  the  sonne  and  heyre  of  syr  William 
Dormer,  and  the  Daughter  of  the  said  L.  Mountacute : 
there  were  eight  Gentlemen  (all  of  blood  or  alliaunce 
to  the  sayd  L.  Mountacute)  which  had  determined  to 
present  a  Maske  at  the  daye  appointed  for  the  sayd 
marriages,  and  so  fitrre  they  had  proceeded  therein,  that 
they  had  alreadye  bought  furniture  of  Silkes,  &c,  and 
had  caused  their  garmentes  to  bee  cut  of  the  Venetian 
fashion.  Nowe  then  they  began  to  imagine  that  (without 
some  speciall  demonstration)  it  would  seeme  somewhat 
obscure  to  have  Venetians  presented  rather  than  other 
countrey  men.  Whereupon  they  entreated  the  Aufthour 
to  devise  some  verses  to  bee  uttered  by  an  Adlor  wherein 
might  be  some  discourse  convenient  to  render  a  good  cause 
of  the  Venetians  presence.  The  Aufthour  calling  to 
minde  that  there  is  a  noble  house  of  the  Mountacutes 
in  Italie,  and  therwithall  that  the  L.  Mountacute  here 
doth  quarter  the  coate  of  an  auncient  English  Gentleman 
called  Mounthermer,  and  hath  the  inheritaunce  of  the 
sayde  house,  dyd  thereupon  devise  to  bring  in  a  Boye 
of  the  age  of  twelve  or  .xiiii.  yeeres,  who  should  faine  that 
he  was  a  Mounthermer  by  the  fathers  side,  and  a  Mount- 
acute  by  the  mothers  side,  and  that  his  father  being  slaine 
at  the  last  warres  against  the  Turke,  and  he  there  taken, 
hee  was  recovered  by  the  Venetians  in  their  last  vidlorie, 
and  with  them  sayling  towardes  Venice,  they  were  driven 
by  tempest  upon  these  coastes,  and  so  came  to  the  marriage 
upon  report  as  followeth,  and  the  sayde  Boye  pronounced 
the  devise  in  this  sort. 

WHat  woder  you  my  Lords?  why  gaze  you  gentlemen? 
And  wherefore  marvaile  you  Mez  Damesy  I  praye  you 
tell  mee  then  ? 
Is  it  so  rare  a  sight,  or  yet  so  straunge  a  toye. 
Amongst  so  many  nooble  peeres,  to  see  one  Pouer  Boyei 

1^ 
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^^'Why?    boyes  have  bene  allowed   in  evcrye  kinde  ol  age, 

As  Ganynudf  that  pretye  boye,  in  Heaven  is  Jeve  his  page. 

Cupid  ihat  mighty  God  although  his  force  be  fearse, 

Yet  is  he  but  a  naked  Boye,  as  Poets  doe  rehearse. 

And  many  a  preetye  boye  a  mightye  man  hath  proved. 

And  served  his  Prince  at  all  assayes  deserving  to  bee  loved. 

Percast  my  strange  altire  my  glittering  golden  gite. 

Doth  eyther  make  you  marvaile  thus,  or  move  you  with  delite. 

Yet  wonder  not  my  Lordes  for  if  your  honours  please, 

But  even  to  give  me  eare  a  while,  1  wyll  your  doubtes  appease. 

And  you  shall  knowe  the  cause,  wherefore  these  roabes  are  worne. 

And  why  I  goe  outlandishe  lyke,  yet  being  Englishe  borne. 

And  why  I  thus  presume  to  presse  into  this  place, 

And  why  I  (simple  boye)  am  holdc  to  liwke  such  men  in  face. 

Fyrst  then  you  must  perstande,  I  am  no  straunger  1, 

But  English  boye,  in  England  borne,  and  bred  but  even  hereby. 

My  father  was  a  Knight,  Alaunt  Hcrnier  was  his  name, 

My  mother  of  the  Mountacules,  a  house  of  worthy  fame. 

My  father  from  his  youth  was  trained  up  in  field, 

And  alwayes  toke  his  chiefc  delight,  in  helmet  speare  and  shielde. 

Soldado  for  his  life,  and  in  his  Iwppie  dayes, 

Saidaila  like  hath  lost  his  life,  to  his  immortall  prayse, 

»The  thundering  fame  which  blewe  about  the  worlde  so  wyde, 
Howe  that  the  Christian  enemye,  the  Turke  that  Prince  of 
pride. 
Addressed  had  his  power,  to  swarme  uppon  the  Seas, 
WithGallies,  foists,  and  such  ]ik[e]  ships,  well  armde  at  al  assaies. 
And  that  he  made  his  vaunt,  the  greedy  fishe  to  glut. 
With  gobs  of  Christian  carkasses,  in  cruell  peeccs  cut. 
These  newes  of  this  report,  did  pearce  my  fathers  cares. 
But  never  touched  his  noble  heart,  with  any  sparke  of  feares. 
For  well  he  knewe  the  trade  of  all  the  Turkiihe  warrcs. 
And  had  amongst  them  shed  his  blood,  at  many  cruell  jarres. 
In  Rhodei  his  race  begonne,  a  slender  tal[l]  yong  man, 
Where  he  by  many  martiall  feats,  his  spurres  of  knighthood  wan. 
Yea  though  the  peece  was  lost,  yet  won  he  hojiour  styll, 
And  evermore  against  the  Turin  he  warred  by  his  wyll. 
At  Chios  many  knowe,  how  hardily  he  fought, 
And  howe  with  sireames  of  stryving  blood,  his  honoure  deare 
bee  bought. 
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At  length  enforst  to  yeeld  with  many  captaines  mo, 

He  bought  his  libertie  with  Landes,  and  let  his  goodes  ago.  *^^^ 

Zecbines*  of  glistering  golde,  two  thousand  was  his  price,        uie  Cnu 

The  which  to  paye  his  landes  must  leape,  for  else  he  were  unwise. 

Beleeve  me  nowe  my  Lordes  although  the  losse  be  mine, 

Yet  I  confesse  them  better  solde,  than  lyke  a  slave  to  pine. 

*^For  landes  maye  come  againe,  but  lybertie  once  lost, 

**Can  never  finde  such  recompence,  as  countervails  the  cost. 

Mjr  selfe  now  know  the  case,  who  lyke  my  fathers  lot. 

Was  lyke  of  late  for  to  have  lost  my  libertie  God  wot. 

My  father  (as  I  saye)  enforste  to  leave  his  lande, 

In  mortgage  to  my  mothers  kinne,  for  ready  coyne  in  hande, 

Gan  nowe  upon  these  newes,  which  earst  I  dyd  rehearse,] 

Prepare  himselfe  to  save  his  pawne,  or  else  to  leese  his  phearce. 

And  first  his  raunsome  payde,  with  that  which  dyd  remaine. 

He  rigged  up  a  proper  Barke^  was  called  Leffort  Brittaine. 

And  lyke  a  venturer  (besides  him  seemely  selfe) 

Determined  for  to  venture  me  and  all  his  worldly  pelfe. 

Perhappes  some  hope  of  gaine  perswaded  so  his  minde, 

For  sure  his  hauty  heart  was  bent,  some  greate  exploite  to  finde. 

Howe  so  it  were,  the  windes  nowe  hoysted  up  our  sailes. 

Wee  furrowing  in  the  foming  flooddes,  to  take  our  best  availes. 

Now  hearken  to  my  wordes,  and  marke  you  well  the  same. 

For  nowe  I  wyll  declare  the  cause,  wherefore  I  hyther  came. 

My  father  (as  I  saye)  had  set  up  all  his  rest, 

And  tost  on  seas  both  daye  and  night,  disdayning  ydle  rest. 

We  left  our  forelandes  ende,  we  past  the  coast  of  Fraunce^ 

We  reacht  the  cape  of  Finis  Terre  our  course  for  to  advaunce. 

We  past  Marrocchus  streightes,  and  at  the  last  descried. 

The  fertile  coastes  of  Cyprus  soile,  which  I  my  selfe  first  spyed. 

My  selfe  (a  foreward  boye)  on  highest  top  was  plast, 

And  there  I  saw  the  Cyprian  shoare,  whereto  we  sayld  in  haste. 

Which  when  I  had  declared  unto  the  masters  mate. 

He  lepte  for  joye  and  thanked  God,  of  that  our  happy  state. 

"But  what  remaines  to  man,  that  can  continue  long? 

"What  simne  can  shine  so  cleare  &  bright  but  cloudes  may 

ryse  among  ? 
Which  sentence  soone  was  proved,  by  our  unhappy  hap. 
We  thought   our  selves  full  neere  our  friendes,  &  light  in 

enemies  lap. 
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llcctucfo  The  Turit  y'  Tirant  he,  with  siege  had  girte  the  walles, 

^^       Of  femouB  Famagmta'  then  and  sought  to  make  them  ihralli 

jH^      And  as  he  laye  by  lande,  in  strong  and  stately  t 

^^H      So  was  his  power  prest  by  Sea,  his  Christian  foes  to  drencl 

^^^      Upon  the  waltring  waves,  his  Foistes  and  Gallies  fleete, 

More  forrest  like  than  orderly,  for  such  a  man  most  m 

This  heavy  sight  once  scene,  we  turnde  our  course  apace. 

And  set  up  al  our  sailes  in  haste,  to  give  suche  furie   plat 

But  out  alas,  our  willes,  and   windes  were  contrarie, 

For  raging  Wastes  did  blowc  us  still  uppon  our  enimie. 

My  father  seeing  then,  whereto  he  needes  must  go, 

And  chat  the  mighty  hand  of  God,  had  it  appointed  so, 

(Most  hke  a  worthy  knight  (though  certaine  of  his  death) 
Gan  cleane  forget  all  wayling  wordes,  as  lavishe  of  his  breatfi. 
And  to  his  Christian  crewe,  this  (too  shorte)  tale  he  told, 
To  comfort  them  which  seemde  to  faint,  h  make  the  coward 
bold, 
"Fellowcs  in  armes,  quod  hce,  although  1  bcare  the  charge, 
"And  take  upon  mee  chieftaines  name,  of  this  unhappy  barge^ 
"Yet  are  you  all  my  pheares,  and  as  one  companie,  ' 

"Wee  must  like  true  companions,  togeather  live  and  die,    1 
"You  see  quod  hee  our  foes,  with  furious  force  at  hand,    ' 
"And  in  whose  handes  our  handfull  heere,  unable  is  to  stand,' 
"What  resteth  then  to  doe,  should  we  unto  them  yeeld  ? 
"And  wi[l]fuliy  receive  (hat  yoke,  which  Christians  cannot  weld. 
^^^     "No  sure,  hereof  be  sure,  our  lives  were  so  unsure, 
^^K    "And  though  we  live,  yet  so  to  live,  as  better  death  eiidui 
^^^1    "To  heare  those  hellishe  fiendes  in  raging  blasphemie, 
^^V   "Defye  our  onely  Saviour,  were  this  no  miseries 

"To  see  the  fowlc  abuse  of  boyes  in  tender  yeeres, 
"The  which  I  knowe  must  needes  abhorre  all  honest  ChrJsiii 


"To  see  maides  ravished.  Wives,  Women  forst  by  fcare, 
r  "And  much  more  mischiefe  than  this  lime  can  let 
here. 
"Alas,  quod  he,  I  tell  not  all,  my  tongue  is  tyde, 
"But  all  the  slaveries  on  the  earth,  we  should  with  them  abide. 
"How  much  were  better  than,  to  dye  in  worthy  wi! 
"And  so  to  make  our  carkasses,  a  wylling  Sacrifice? 
"So  shall  we  paye  the  debt,  which  unto  God  is  due, 
\7S 
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^So  shall  70U  die  in  his  defence,  who  deind  to  die  for  you. 
^And  who  with  hardy  hand,  most  Turkish  tikes  can  quell, 
^*Let  him  accompt  in  conscience,  to  please  his  maker  well. 
*^You  see,  quod  he,  my  sonne,  wherewith  hee  lookt  on  mee, 
"Whomc  but  a  babe,  yet  have  I  brought,  my  partner  here 

to  bee. 
^For  him,  I  must  confesse,  my  heart  is  pensive  nowe, 
"To  leave  him  Ivving  thus  in  youth,  to  die  I  know  not  how. 
"But  since  it  pleaseth  God,  I  may  not  murmure  I, 
"If  God  had  pleased  we  both  should  live,  and  as  God  wyll 

we  dye. 
Thus  with  a  braving  sigh,  his  noble  tongue  he  stayde, 
Commaunding  all  the  ordinaunce,  in  order  to  be  laide. 
And  placing  all  his  men  in  order  for  to  fight. 
Fell  groveling  styll  upon  his  face,  before  them  all  in  sight. 
And  when  in  secreete  so,  he  whispered  had  a  while. 
He  raisde  his  head  with  cheerefull  looke,  his  sorrowes  to  beguile : 
And  with  the  rest  he  prayde,  to  God  in  heaven  on  hie. 
Which  ended  thus.  Thou  onely  Lord^  canst  helpe  in  miserie. 
This  sayd  (behold)  the  Turkes  enclosde  us  round  about, 
And  seemde  to  wonder  that  we  durst  resist  so  great  a  rout. 
Wherat  they  doubt  not  long,  for  though  our  power  was  slender. 
We  sent  them  signes  by  Canon  shot,  that  we  ment  not  to 

render. 
Then  might  we  see  them  chafe,  then  might  we  heare  them 

rage. 
And  all  at  once  they  bent  their  force,  about  our  silly  cage. 
Our  ordinaunce  bestowed,  our  men  them  selves  defend, 
On  every  side  so  thicke  beset,  they  might  not  long  contend. 
But  as  their  captaine  wilde,  eche  man  his  force  did  strayne, 
To  send  a  Turke  (some  two  or  three)  unto  the  hellishe  trayne, 
And  he  himselfe  which  sawe,  he  might  no  more  abide, 
Did  thrust  amide  the  thickest  throng,  and  so  with  honour  died. 
With  him  there  dyed  like  wise,  his  best  aproved  men, 
The  rest  did  yeeld  as  men  amazd,  they  had  no  courage  then. 
Amongest  the  which  my  selfe,  was  tane  by  Turkes  alas, 
And  with  the  Turkes  a  turkish  life,  in  Turkie  must  I  passe. 
I  was  not  done  to  death  for  so  I  often  cravde. 
But  like  a  slave  before  the  Gattes,  of  Famagosta  savde. 
That  peece  once  put  to  sacke,  I  thither  was  conveyed, 
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And  under  sav^ard  evermore,  I  silly  boye  was  stayed.    iH 
There  dyd  I  sec  such  sightes,  as  yet  my  heart  do  pricke^TS 
I  sawe  the  noble  * Bragadinij  when   he  was  fleyd  quicke. 
First  like  a  slave  enforst  to  beare  to  every  breach, 
Two  baskets  laden  full  with  earth  'Mustafa  dyd  him  teach. 
By  whomc  he  might  not  passe  before  he  kyst  the  grounde. 
These   cruell    tormentes  (yet  with    mo)  that  worthy  souldior 

found. 
His  cares  cut  from  his  head,  they  set  him  in  a  chayre, 
And  from  a  maine  yard  hoisted  him  aloft  into  the  ayre, 
That  so  he  might  be  shewed  with  cruehie  and  spight. 
Unto  us  all,  whose  weeping  eyes  dyd  much  abhorre  the  sight. 
Alas  why  do  I  thus  with  woefull  wordes  rehearse, 
These  werye  newts  which  all  our  heartes  with  pittie  needes 

must  pearce  ? 
Well  then  to  tell  you  forth,  I  styll  a  slave  remaind, 
To  one,  which  Prelyiasia  hight,  who  held  me  styll  enchaind. 
With  him  I  went  to  Seas  into  the  gulfe  of  Parity 
With  many  christians  captives  mo,  which  dyd  their  freedom 

wat. 
There  with  the  Turkishe  traine  we  were  enforst  to  staye. 
With  waliring  styll  upon  the  waves,  dyd  waite  for  fiirder  praye. 
For  why  ?    they  had  advise,  that  the  I'fnetian  fleetc, 
Dyd  flooie  in  Argosully  then,  with  whome  they  hopte  to  meete. 
And  as  they  waltered  thus  with  tides  and  billowes  lost, 
Their  hope  had  hap,  for  at  the  last  they  met  them  to  their  cost. 
As  in   OSlober  last  uppun  the  seventh  daye, 
They  found  the  force  of  christian  knightesaddrest  in  good  aray. 
And  shall  1  trie  my  long  to  tell  the  whole  discourse, 
And  howc  they  did  encounter  first,  and  howe  they  joynd 

Then  harken  nowc  my  lords,  for  sure  my  memorye, 
Doth  yel  recorde  the  very  plot  of  all  this  vidtorye, 
The  christian  crew  came  on,  in  forme  of  battayle  pight. 
And  like  a  cressent  cast  them  selves  preparing  for  to  fight. 
On  other  side  the  Turkcs,  which  trusted  power  to  much, 
Disorderly  did  spread  their  force,  the  will  of  God  was  such. 
Well  at  the  last  they  met,  and  first  with  cannones  thunder, 
Eache  other  sought  with  furious  force  to  slit  their  ships  in 
sunder.  ^^ 

So  ^ 
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The  barius  are  battered  sore,  the  gallies  gald  with  shot. 
The  hulks  are  hit,  and  every  man  must  stand  unto  his  lot. 
The  powder  sendes  his  smoke  into  the  cruddy  skies, 
The  smoulder  stops  our  nose  with  stench,  the  fiime  olBFends 

our  eies. 
The  pots  of  lime  unsleakt,  from  highest  top  are  cast. 
The  parched  pease  are  not  for  got  to  make  them  slip  as  hst, 
The  wilde  fire  works  are  wrought  and  cast  in  foemens  face. 
The  grappling  hooks  are  stretched  foorth,  y^  pikes  are  pusht 

a  pace. 
The  halbert[s]  hewe  on  hed,  the  browne  billes  br\ise  the  bones, 
The  harquebush  doth  spit  his  spight,  with  prety  persing  stones. 
The  drummes  crie  dub  a  dub,  the  braying  trumpet  blow. 
The  whistling  fifes  are  seldom  herd,  these  sounds  do  drowne 

the  so. 
The  voyce  of  warlike  wights,  to  comfort  them  that  faynt. 
The  pitious  plaints  of  golden  harts,  which  were  with  feares 

attaint. 
The  groning  of  such  ghosts  as  gasped  nowe  for  breath. 
The  praiers  of  the  better  sort,  prepared  unto  death. 
And  to  be  short,  eache  griefe  which  on  the  earth  maye  growe. 
Was  eath  and  easie  to  be  found,  upon  these  floudes  to  flowe. 
If  any  sight  on  earth,  maye  unto  hell  resemble. 
Then   sure   this  was  a  hellishe   sighte,  it   makes  me  yet  to 

tremble : 
And  in  this  bloudie  fight,  when  halfe  the  daye  was  spent. 
It  pleazed  God  to  helpe  his  flocke,  which  thus  in  poud  was 

pent. 
The  generall  of  Spayne^  gan  gald  that  galley  sore. 
Where  in  my  Prely  Bassa  was,  and  grievde  it  more  and  more : 
Upon  that  other  side,  with  force  of  sworde  and  flame. 
The  good  Venetian  Generall  dyd  charge  upon  the  same. 
At  leength  they  came  aboorde,  and  in  his  raging  pride. 
Stroke  of  this  Turkish   captains   head,  which  blasphemd  as 

it  dide : 
Oh  howe  I  feele  the  bloud  now  trickle  in  my  brest. 
To  thinke  what  joye  then  pierst  my  heart,  and  how  I  thought 

me  blest. 
To  see  that  cruell  Turke  which  held  me  as  his  slave. 
By  happie  hand  of  Christians,  his  paiment  thus  to  have : 

G.  F  %\ 


FLOWERS 


isui^It 


I 


His  head  from  shoulders  cut,  upon  a  Pike  dyd  stand, 
Xhe  which  Dan  "Jahn  of  Amirye,  heldc  in  his  triumphant  hi 
The  boldest  Bona  then,  that  dyd  in  life  remaine, 
Gan  tremble  at  the  sight  hereof,  for  privy  gricfe  and  paine. 
Thus  when  these  fierce  had  fought,  from  morning  untyl  night, 
Christ  gave  his  flocke  the  victory,  and  put  his  foes  to  flight: 
And  of  the  Turkishc  traine,  were  eyght  score  Galleys  tane, 
Fifteene  sunke,  five  and  twenty  burnt,  &  brought  unto  their 

bane, 
Of  Christians  set  at  large  were  foureteene  thousand  soules, 
Turkes  twentic  thousand  registred  in  Bfl%thuh  his  rolles. 
Thus  have  you  nowe  my  Lordes,  the  summe  of  all  their  fight, 
And  trust  it  all  for  true  I  tell,  for  I  was  styll   in  sight  : 
But  when  the  Seas  were  calme,  and  skies  began  to  cleare, 
When  foes  were  all  or  dead  or  fled,  and  viftors  dyd  appeare. 
Then  every  Christian  sought  amongst  us  for  his  friende, 
His  kinsman  or  companion,  some  succour  them  to  lende : 
And  as  they  ransakte  so,  loe  God  his  wyll  it  was, 
A  noble  wise  f^enelian,  by  mc  dyd  chaunce  to  passe : 
Who  gazing  on  my  face,  dyd  seeme  to  lyke  me  well, 
And  what   my   name,  and   whence  I   was,  commaunded    me 

to  tel : 
I  now  which  waxed  bolde,  as  one  that  scaped  had. 
From  deepest  hell  to  highest  heaven,  began  for  to  be  glad; 
And  with  a  lively  sprite,  began  to  pleade  my  case, 
And  hid   not  from   this  worthy  man,  myne  aunticnt  worthy 

race : 
And  tolde  my  fathers  name,  and  howe  I  dyd  desccnde. 
From  Afeuntacutci  by  Mothers  side,  nor  there  my  tale  dyd  ende. 
But  furthermore  I  tolde  my  Fathers  late  exployte. 
And    how    he    left   [landes,]  goodes  &    lific,   to   pay   ion   Dieu 

son  drail. 
Nor  of  my  selfc  I  craved  so  credited  to  bee, 
For  lo  there  were  remaining  yet,  Thete  foure  luham  htrt  you  ite. 
Which  all  were  Englishe  borne,  and  knewe  I   had  not  lyed, 
And  were  my  Fathers  souldiors  eke,  and  sawe  him  how  he 

dyed, 
This  grave  frnctlan  who  heard  the  famous  name, 
Of  Mountacutes  rehersed  there,  which  long  had  bene  of  fame 
In  lialy,  and  he  of  selfc  same  worthy  race, 
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Gan    straight    with   many   curteous  words,    in   arms   me   to 

imbrace. 
And  kyssed  me  on  cheeke,  and  bad  me  make  good  cheere, 
And  thank  the  mighty  hand  of  God,  for  that  which  hapned 

there. 
Confessing  that  he  was  him  selfe  a  Mountacutty 
And  bare  the  selfe  same  armes  that  I  dyd  quarter  in  my  scute : 
And  for  a  further  proofe,  he  shewed  in  his  hat. 
This  token  which  the  Mountacutes  dyd  beare  alwaies,  for  that  b^^^^^n 
They  covet  to  be  knowne  from  Capek  where  they  passe,       Sceto*dSe 
For  auncient  grutch  which  log  ago,  twene  these  two  houses  was.  Mounucate 
Then  tooke  me  by  the  hand,  and  ledde  me  so  aboorde. 
His  Galley:   where  there  were  yfeere,  full  many  a  comely 

Lorde : 
Of  whome  eyght  Mountacutes  dyd  sitte  in  highest  place. 
To  whom  this  first  declared  first  my  name,  and  then  my  race : 
Lo  Lordings  here  (quod  he)  a  babe  of  our  owne  bloods. 
Who  Turks  had  tane,  his  father  slaine,  with  losse  of  lands 

&  goods : 
See  how  God  favours  us,  that  I  should  find  him  nowe, 
I  straunge  to  him,  he  straunge  to  mee,  we  met  I  know  not 

howe. 
But  sure  when  I  him  saw,  and  gazed  in  his  face. 
Me  thought  he  was  a  Mountacute^  I  chose  him  by  his  grace. 
Herewith  he  dyd  rehearse  my  Fathers  valiaunt  deede, 
For  losse  of  whome  eche  Mountacute^  did  seeme  in  heart  to 

bleede. 
They  all  embrast  me  then,  and  straight  as  you  may  see, 
In  comely  garments  trimde  me  up,  as  brave  as  brave  may  bee : 
I  was  in  sackcloath  I,  nowe  am  I  cladde  in  Golde, 
And  weare  such  roabes,  as  I  my  selfe  take  pleasure  to  beholde.  The  token 
Amongst  their  other  giftes,  this  token  they  me  gave^  wearein 

And  l»d  me  lyke  a  Mountacute^  my  selfe  alway  behave.        TKe^^Snta- 
Nowe  hearken  then  my  Lordes,  I  staying  on  the  Seas  S'Ts^** 

In  consort  of  these  lovely  Lordes,  with  comfort  and  with  ease,  itaiyedo 
Determined  with  them  in  Italie  to  dwell,  ii'thcS  *°* 

And  there  by  traine  of  youthfull  yeeres  in  knowledge  to  excell.  S*^^ 
That  so  I  might  at  last  reedifye  the  walles,  onefrom 

Which  my  good  father  had  decaide  by  tossing  fortunes  balles. 
And  while  they  slice  the  Seas  to  their  desired  shore. 
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Beholde  a  lytic  gale  began,  encrcasing  more  and  more 

At  last  with  raging  blast,  which  from  Southeast  6yd  blowe, 

Gan  sende  our  sailes  upon  these  shores,  which  I  ful  wel  did 

know. 
I  spyed  the  Chalkie  Clyves  upon  the  Kentishe  coast. 
Whereby  our  Lande  hight  Albyon,  as  Brutus  once  dyd  boasfas- 
Which   I  no  sooner  sawe,  but  to  the  rest  I  sayde,  ^H 

Sialc  di  buona  veglia.  My  Lordes  be  well  apaide :  ^f 

1  sec  by  certainc  signes  these  Tempestcs  have  us  cast, 
Upon  my  native  countrey  coastcs  with   happy  hap  at  last: 
And  if  your  honours  please  this  honour  me  to  doo. 
In   Englishc  havens  to  harbour  you,  »nd  see  our  Citties  too: 
Lo  London  is  not  farre,  whereas  my  friendes  would  bee, 
Right  glad,  with  favour  lo  requite  your  favour  shewed  to  mce: 
Vouchsafe  my  Lordes  (quod  I)  to  stay  upon  this  strand, 
And  whiles  your  Barks  be  rigged  new,  remaine  with  me  on 

land. 
Who  though  I  bee  a  Boye,  my  Father  dead  and  slaine, 
Yet   shall    you    see    I    have   some    friendes    which    wyll    you 


These  Noble  men  which  are,  the  flowre  of  curtesie,  ^H 

Dyd  not  disdaine  this  my  request,  but  tooke  it  thankfiiUicsi^l 

And  from  their  battered  Barkes  commaunded  to  be  cast,        * 

Some  '  Gonda/aii,  wherin  upon  our  pleasant  streames  they  past. 

Into  the  mo[u]th  of  Thamei,  thus  dyd  I  them  transport. 

And  to  London  at  the  last,  whereas  I  heard  report. 

Even  as  we  landed  first,  of  this  twise  happie  day. 

To  chinke  whereon  I  leapt  for  joye,  as  I  both  must  and  may. 

And  to  these  lovely  Lordes,  which  are  Magaijicoes, 

I  dyd  declare  the  whole  discourse  in  order  as  it  rose : 

That  you  my  Lordc  who  arc  the  chiefest  Mountacute, 

And  he  whomc  Englishe  AdountacuUs  their  onely  staye  impute. 

Had  found  the  meanes  this  daye  to  match  your  sonne  and  heire, 

In  marriage  with  a  worthy  dame,  which  is  both  fresh  andfairc, 

And  (as  rcportcs  are  spread)  of  goodly  quallycies, 

A  virgin  trayned  from  hir  youth   in  godly  exercise. 

Whose  brother  had  like  wise  your  daughter  tane  to  wife, 

And  so  by  double  lynkcs  enchaynde  themselves  in  lovers  life: 

These  noble  Mounlaiulei  which  were  from  f^m'ct  droven. 

By  tempest  (as  I  tolde  before)  wherewith  ihcy  long  had  strovM^ 
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Gan  nowe  give  thankes  to  God  which  so  did  them  convay. 
To  see  such  honours  of  their  kinne  in  such  a  happie  day. 
And  straight  they  mee  intreat,  whom  they  might  wel  commaimd. 
That  I  should  come  to  you  my  Lord,  first  them  to  recommaund, 
And  then  this  boone  to  crave,  that  under  your  protection, 
They  might  be  bolde  to  enter  here,  devoyd  of  all  suspedtion, 
And  so  in  friendly  wise  for  to  conselebrate, 
This  happie  match  solemnized,  according  to  your  state. 
Lo  this  is  all  they  crave,  the  which  I  can  not  doubt, 
But   that   your   Lordship   soone   will   graunt,  with    more,    if 

more  ye  mought: 
Yea  were  it  for  no  more,  but  for  the  Curtesie, 
Which  as  I  saye  they  shewde  to  me  in  greate  extremitye: 
They  are  l^enetianSj  and  though  from  Fentce  reft, 
They  come  in  such  f^enecian  robes,  as  they  on  seas  had  left : 
And  since  they  be  your  friendes,  and  kinsmen  too  by  blood, 
I  trust  your  entretainement  will  be  to  them  right  good  : 
They  will  not  tarry  long,  lo  nowe  I  heare  their  drumme, 
Behold,  lo  nowe  I  see  them  here,  in  order  howe  they  come, 
Receive  them  well  my  lord,  so  shall  I  praye  all  wayes, 
That  God  vouchsafe  to  blesse  this  house  with   many  happie 

days. 


After  the  maske  was  done,  the  A6lor  tooke  master  Tho.  Bro. 
by  the  hand  an[d]  brought  him  to  the  Venetians,  with 
these  words : 

GUardati  Signeri  my  lovely  Lords  behold. 
This  is  another  Mount acutiy  hereof  you  may  bee  bold. 
Of  such  our  patrone  here,  The  viscont  Mountacute^ 
Hath  many  comely  sequences,  well  sorted  all  in  sute. 
But  as  I  spied  him  first,  I  could  not  let  him  passe, 
I  tooke  the  carde  that  likt  me  best,  in  order  as  it  was. 
And  here  to  you  my  lords,  I  do  present  the  same. 
Make  nmch  of  him,  I  pray  you  then,  for  he  is  of  your  name. 
For  whome  I  dare  advante,  he  may  your  Trounchman  bee, 
Your  herald  and  ambassadour,  let  him  play  all  for  me. 
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Then  the  Venetians  embraced  and  received  the  same  r 

Tho.  Browne,  and  after  they  had  a  while  whispered  with 
him,  he  torned  to  the  Bridegroomes  and  Brides,  saying  thus. 

BRother,  these  noblemen  to  you  nowe  have  me  sent. 
As  for  their  Trounchman  to  expound  the  effect  of  their 
intent. 
Xhey  bid  me  tell  you  then,  they  like  your  worthy  choyce, 
And  that  they  cannot  choose  therln  but  triumph  and  rejoyce. 
As  farre  as  gcsse  may  give,  they  seemc  to  praise  it  well. 
They  saye  betweene  your  Ladyes  eyes,  doth  GfniiU^t.a  dwell. 
I  terme  it  as  they  doo,  their  engh'sh   is  but  weake, 
And  I  (God  knowes)  am  al  to  yong,  beyond  sea  speach  to 

And  you  my  sister  eke  they  sceme  for  to  commend, 
With  such  good  wor[d]es  as  may  beseeme  a  cosin  and  a  friend. 
They  lyke  your  chosen  pheare,  so  praye  they  for  your  sake, 
That  he  maye  alwayes  be  to  you,  a  faythfull  loving  make. 
This  in  effeft  is  all,  but  that  they  crave  a  boone, 
That  you  will  give  them  licence  yet,  to  come  and  see  you  soone. 
Then  will  they  speake  them  selves,  such  cnglish  as  they  can, 
I  fcare  much   better  then  I  speake,  that  am  an  english  man. 
Lo  nowe  they  take  their  leaves  of  you  and  of  your  dames. 
Here  after  shaJ  you  see  their  face  and  knowe  them  by  their 
nam[e]s. 


Then  when  they  had  taken  their  leaves  the  Adior  ) 
did  make  an  ende  thus. 

And  I  your  Srrvidert,  v'l  basc'io  U  mani^ 
These  wordes  1  learnt  amongst  them  yet,  although  I  learnt 
not  many. 

Haud  idlus  sapio. 


A 
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The  refusal  of  a  lover,  writen  to  a  gentlewoman  who  had 
refused  him  and  chosen  a  husband  (as  he  thought)  much 
inferior  to  himselfe,  both  in  knowledge,  birth,  and  par- 
sonage, wherin  he  bewraieth  both  their  names  in  dowdes, 
and  how  she  was  won  from  him  with  swete  gloves, 
and  broken  ringes. 

I    Cannot  wish  thy  griefe,  although  thou  worke  my  wooe. 
Since  I  profest  to  be  thy  friend,  I  cannot  be  thy  foe : 
But  if  thinges  done  and  past,  might  well  be  cald  agayne, 
Then  would  I  wishe  the  wasted  wordes,  which  I  have  spent 

in  vayne : 
Were  yet  untold  to  thee,  in  earnest  or  in  game. 
And  that  my  doubtfiill  musing  mind,  had  never  thought  y^ 

same. 
For  whiles  I  thee  beheld,  in  carefiill  thoughtes  I  spent. 
My  liking  lust,  my  luckelesse  love  which  ever  truely  ment. 
And  whiles  I  sought  a  meane,  by  pittie  to  procure, 
Too  latte  I  found  that  gorged  haukes,  do  not  esteme  the  lure. 
This  vauntage  hast  thou  then,  thou  mayest  wel  brag  and  boast. 
Thou  mightest  have  had  a  lustye  lad  of  stature  with  the  most. 
And  eke  of  noble  mind  :    his  vertues  nothing  base. 
Do  well  declare  that  he  desends,  of  auncient  worthy  race. 
Save  that  I  *not  his  name,  and  though  I  could  it  tell,  •Knowoc 

My  friendly  pen  shall  let  it  passe,  bicause  I  love  him  well. 
And  thou  hast  chosen  one  of  meaner  parentage. 
Of  stature  smale  and  therewithall,  unequall  for  thine  age. 
His  *thewes  unlike  the  first,  yet  hast  thou  bote  desire,  *^^ 

To  play  thee  in  his  flitting  flames,  God  graunt  they  prove  not  **"**  *** 

fire. 
Him  boldest  thou  as  deare,  and  he  thy  Lord  shall  bee, 
(Too  late  alas)  thou  lovest  him,  that  never  loved  thee. 
And  for  just  profe  hereof,  marke  what  I  tell  is  true. 
Some  dismold  daye  shall  chaunge  his  minde,  and  make  him 

seeke  a  new. 
Then  wylt  thou  much  repent,  thy  bargaine  made  in  haste. 
And  much  lament  those  perfumd  Gloves,  which  yeeld  such 

sower  taste. 
And  eke  the  falsed  faith,  which  lurkes  in  broken  ringes, 

^1 
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Though  hand  in   hand  say  otherwise,  yet  do  I  know  such 

thinges. 

Then  shall  thou  sing  and  saye,  farewell  my  trusty  Squyer, 
Would  God  my  mind  had  yeelded  once,  unto  thy  just  desire. 
Thus  shalt  thou  wayle  my  want,  and  I  thy  great  unrest, 
Which  cruel  Cupid  kindled  hath,  within  thy  broken  brest. 
Thus  shaJt  thou  find  it  griefe,  which  earst  thou  thoughtest  game. 
And  I  shall  heare  the  wearie  newes,  by  true  reporting  fame. 
Lamenting  thy  mishap,  in  source  of  swelling  teares, 
Harding  my  heart  with  cruell  care,  which  frosen  fansie  beares. 
And  though  my  just  desert,  thy  pittie  could  not  move, 
Yet  wyl  I  washe  in  wayling  wordcs,  thy  carcles  childishe  love. 

And  saye  as  Troy/us  sayde,  since  that  I  can   no  more,  

Thy  wanton  wyll  dyd  waver  once,  and  woe  is  me  thcreforcf^H 


Si  fortui 


nfcElix 


L 


It  Pride  in  Court  written  by  a  Gentlewoman  in  Court,  who 
(when  shee  was  there  placed)  seemed  to  disdaine  him, 
contrarie  to  a  former  profession. 

WHen  daunger  keepes  the  doore,  of  Ladye  bewties  bowre, 
Whe    jelouse    tnyes    have    chased    Trust    out    of    hir 
strogest  low  re. 
Then  faith  and  trooth  maye  flye,  then  falshood  winnes  the  field, 
Then  feeble  naked  fauclessc  hcartes,  for  lackc  of  fence  must 

yeeld.  ^^ 

And  then  prevailes  as  much  to  hoppe  against  the  hyll,       ^M 
As  seclce  by  suite  for  to  appease  a  froward  Ladies  wyll.    ^M 
For  oathes  and  solempne  vwwes,  are  wasted  then  in  vaine, 
And  truth  is  compted  but  a  toye,  when  such  fond  fancies  raigne. 

sentence  sonc  is  sayde,  when  will  it  selfe  is  Judge, 
And  quickly  is  the  quarrcU  pickt,  when  Ladies  list  ta  grudge. 
This  sing  I  for  my  selfe,  (which  i  ' ' 


;  this  weary  song) 
n'd,  a  Lady  have  I  lov'd, 


Who  justly  may  complaine  my  case,  if  ever  man  had  wrong. 
A  Lady  have  I  si 


'vll  once  I  had,  hir  yll  wyl!  lati 
In  countrey  first  I  knewe 
t  of  countrey  now( 


I  prov'd. 
in  countrey  first  I  caught  hir, 
Court,  to  my  cost  have  I  sought 


FLOWERS 

In  Court  where  Princes  raigne,  hir  place  is  nowe  assignde, 
And  well  were  worthy  for  the  roomc,  if  she  were  not  unkinde. 
There  I  (in  wonted  wise)  dyd  shewe  my  selfe  of  kte, 
And  found  that  as  the  soile  was  chang'd,  so  love  was  turnd 

to  hate. 
But  why  ?   God  knowes,  not  I :   save  as  I  sayde  before, 
Pitie  is  put  from  porters  place,  and  daunger  keepes  the  dore. 
If  courting  then  have  skill,  to  chaunge  good  Ladies  so, 
God  send  eche  wilful  Dame  in  Court,  some  wound  of  my 

like  wo. 
That  with  a  troubled  head,  she  may  both  turne  and  tosse. 
In   restlesse   bed  when   she  should  sleepe  and  feele  of  love 

the  losse. 
And  I  (since  porters  put  me  from  my  wonted  place) 
And  deepe  deceipte  hath  wrought  a  wyle  to  wrest  me  out 

of  grace : 
Wyll  home  againe  to  cart,  as  fitter  were  for  mee. 
Then  thus  in  court  to  serve  and  starve,  where  such  proude 

porters  bee. 

Si  fortunatus  infcelix. 


^    This  question  being   propounded    by  a  Dame  unto   the 
Au£thour,  to  witte,  why  he  should  write  Spreta  tamen 
,a  vivunt,  he  aunswereth  thus. 

DEspysed  things  may  live,  although  they  pine  in  payne : 
And   things  ofte  trodden  under   foote,   may  once   yet 
rise  againe. 
The  stone  that  lieth  full  lowe,  may  clime  at  last  full  hye: 
And  stand  a  loft  on  stately  towr's,  in  sight  of  every  eye. 
The  cruell  Axe  which  felles  the  tree  that  grew  full  straight: 
Is  worne  with  rust,  when  it  renewes,  and  springeth  up  on 

height. 
The  rootes  of  rotten  Reedes  in  swelling  seas  are  seene : 
And  when  eche  tide  hath  tost  his  worst,  they  grow  againe 

fill  greene. 
Thus  much  to  please  my  selfe,  unpleasauntly  I  sing. 
And  shrich  to  ease  my  morning  minde,  in  spite  of  envies  sting. 
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I  am  nowe  set  fuil  light,  who  earst  was  dearcly  lov'd  : 
Som  new  foftd   choise   Is   more  cstemd,   than  y'  which  wel 

was  prov'd. 
Some  Diamifdt  is  crept  into  Dame  Cresiida  hart : 
And  trustie  Treylus  nowe  is  taught  in  vaine  to  playne  his  part. 
What  resteih  then  for  me  ?   but  thus  to  wade  in  wo : 
And    hang    in    hope    of    better   chaunce,    when    chaunge    ap- 

pointeih  so. 
1  sec  no  sight  on  earth,  but  it  to  Chaunge  enclines: 
As  litle  clowdes  oft  overcast,  the  brightest  Sunne  that  shines. 
No  Flower  is  so  freshe,  but  frost  can  it  deface  : 
No  man  so  sure  in  any  seate,  but  he  maye  leese  his  place. 
So  that  I  stand  content  (though  much  against  my  mind) 
To  take  in  worth  this  lothsome  lot,  which  luck  to  me  assynd, 
And  trust  to  see  the  time,  when  they  that  nowe  are  up: 
May  feelc  the  whirje  of  fortunes  whcele,  and  tast  of  sorrowes 

cup. 
God  knoweth  I   wishe  it  not,  it  had  bene  bet  for  mee : 
Styll  to  have  kept  my  quiet  chayre  in  hap  of  high  degree. 
But  since  without  recure.  Dame  Chaunge  in  love  must  raignei 
I    now   wish   chaunge   that   sought   no    chaQge,   but   consist 

did  remaine. 
And  if  suche  chaunge  do  chaunce,  I  vowe  to  clap  my  hands. 
And  laugh  at  them  which  laught  at  mc:    lo  thus  my  fao^^ 

standcs.  ^H 

Spreta  tamen  vivunt.  ^^| 


If    In   trust  is  Treason,  written  by  a  Lover,  leaning  oneiyc 
to  his  Ladies  promises,  and  finding  them  to  fayle. 

THc  straightest  Tree  that  growes  upon  one  oncly  roote: 
If  that  roote  fayie,  wyll  quickly  fade,  no  props  can  do 
it  boote. 
I  am  that  fading  plant,  which  on  thy  grace  dyd  growe, 
Thy  grace  is  gone  wherefore  I  monc,  and  wither  all  in  woe. 
The  tallest  ship  that  sailes,  if  shee  too  Ancors  trust: 
When  Ancors  slip  h  Cables  breakc,  her  hclpe  lyes 
1  am  the  ship  my  selfe,  mine  Ancor  was  thy  ^iih: 


«  in  the  m^ 
bith :        ^M 
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Which  now  is  fled,  thy  promise  broke,  &  I  am  driven  to 

death. 
Who  dimeth  oft  on  hie,  and  trusts  the  rotten  bowe: 
If  that  bow  breake  may  catch  a  fall,  such  state  stand  I  in  now. 
Me  thought  I  was  a  loft,  and  yet  my  seate  full  sure  : 
Thy  heart  dyd  seeme  to  me  a  rock  which  ever  might  endure. 
And  see,  it  was  but  sand,  whome  seas  of  subtiltie : 
Have  soked  so  with  wanton  waves,  that  faith  was  forst  to  flye. 
The  flooddes  of  ficklenesse  have  undermined  so. 
The  first  foundation  of  my  joy,  that  myrth  is  ebb'd  to  wo. 
Yet  at  lowe  water  markes,  1  lye  and  wayte  my  time : 
To  mend  the  breach,  but  all  in  vaine,  it  cannot  passe  the  prime. 
For  when  the  prime  flood  comes,  which  all  this  rage  begoon : 
Then  waves  of  wyll  do  worke  so  fast,  my  piles  are  over  roon. 
Dutie  and  dilligence  which  are  my  workmen  there. 
Are  glad  to  take  up  tooles  in  haste,  and  run  away  for  feare. 
For  fonsie  hath  such  force,  it  overfloweth  all. 
And  whispring  tales  do  blow  the  blasts,  that  make   it  ryse 

&  fall. 
Thus  in  these  tempests  tost,  my  restles  life  doth  stand : 
Because  I  builded  on  thy  wo[rd]es,  as  I  was  borne  in  hand. 
Thou  weart  that  only  stake,  wereby  I  ment  to  stay  : 
Alas,  alas,  thou  stoodst  so  weake,  the  hedge  is  borne  away. 
By  thee  I  thought  to  live,  by  thee  now  must  I  dye  : 
I  made  thee  my  Phisicion,  thou  art  my  mallady. 
For  thee  I  longde  to  live,  for  thee  nowe  welcome  death : 
And  welcome   be   that   happie  pang,  that  stops  my  gasping 

breath. 
Twise  happie  were  that  axe,  would  cut  my  rotes  downe  right : 
And  sacred  were  that  swelling  sea,  which  would  consume  me 

quight. 
Blest  were  that  bowe  would  breake  to  bring  downe  climing 

youth. 
Which  craks  aloft,  and  quakes  full  oft,  for  feare  of  thine  untruth. 

Ferenda  Natura. 


s^ 
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constancie  of  a  lover  hath  ihui 
briefly  declared. 


r^>  *T^Hat  sclfe  8ame  tonge/w^ich  first  did  thee  e 
X   To  linke  thy  liking  wtth  my  lucky  love : 
That  trustie  tonge  must  iiowc  these  wordes  repeate, 
/  inje  thee  still,  my  fancic  cannot  move. 
That  dreadlesse  hart  which  durst  attempt  the  thought 
To  win  thy  will  with  mine  for  to  consent, 
Maintaines  that  vow  which  love  in  me  first  wrought, 
/  love  iher  iUll,  and  never  shall  repent. 
|That  happie  handc,  which  hardely  did  touch, 
,/  VThy  tender  body  to  my  deepe  delight : 

Shall  serve  with  sword  to  prove  my  passion  such         ,m 
As  hves  thee  still,  much  more  than  it  can  writ*:  J'_S&^  . 
Thus  love  I  still  with  tongue,  hand,  hart  and  all, 
And  when  I  chaunge,  let  vengeance  on  me  fail. 

Fere  n  da  Natura. 


^  The  fruite  of  foes  written  to  a  Gentlewoman,  who  blamec 
him  for  writing  his  friendly  advise  in  verse  unto  another 
lover  of  hyrs. 

THe  cruel!  hate  which  boyles  within  thy  burning  brest. 
And  seekes  to  shape  a  sharpe  revenge,  on  them  y'  love 
thee  best: 
May  warne  all  faithfull  friendcs,  in  case  of  jcopardie, 
Howe  they  shall  put   their   harmelesse   hands,  betwcene  the 

barck  &  tree. 
And  I  among  the  rest,  which  wrote  this  weary  song, 
Muse  nedes  alledge  in  my  defence,  that   thou   hast   done   me 

wrong. 

For  if  in  simple  verse,  I  chaunc'd  to  touch  thy  name, 
And  toucbt  the  same  without  reproch,  was  I  therefore  to  blame  ? 
And  if  (of  great  good  will)  I  gave  my  best  advise, 
Then   thus  to  blame  without  cause  why,  me   thinkes   thou 
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Amongst  olde  written  tales,  this  one  I  beare  in  mind, 

A  simple  soide  much  like  my  selfe,  dyd  once  a  serpent  find. 

Which  (almost  dead  for  colde)  lay  moyling  in  the  myre, 

When  he  for  pittie  tooke  it  up,  and  bro[u]ght  it  to  the  fyre. 

No  sooner  was  the  Snake,  recured  of  hir  griefe, 

But  straight  shee  sought  to  hurt  the  man,  that  lent  hir  such 

reliefe. 
Such  Serpent  seemest  thou,  such  simple  soule  am  I, 
That  for  the  weight  of  my  good  wil,  am   blam'd  without 

cause  why. 
But  as  it  best  beseemes,  the  harmelesse  gentle  hart. 
Rather  to  take  an  open  wrong,  than  for  to  plaine  his  part: 
I  must  and  will  endure,  thy  spite  without  repent. 
The  blame  is  mine,  the  triumph  thine,  and  I  am  well  content. 

Meritum  petere,  grave. 


A  Lover  often  warned,  and  once  againe  droven  into  fantasticall 
flames  by  the  chase  of  company,  doth  thus  bewayle  his 
misfortimes. 

n  \  T    That  my  race  of  youthfull  yeeres  had  roon, 

X    Alwayes  untyed,  and  not  (but  once)  in  thrall, 
Even  I  which  had  the  fieldes  of  freedome  woon. 
And  livM  at  large,  and  playde  with  pleasurs  ball : 
Lo  nowe  at  last  am  tane  agayne  and  taught, 
To  tast  such  sorowes,  as  I  never  sought. 

I  love,  I  love,  alas  I  love  indeede, 

I  crie  alas  but  no  man  pityes  me : 

My  woundes  are  wide,  yet  seme  they  not  to  bleed, 

And  hidden  woundes  are  hardly  heald  we  see. 

Such  is  my  lucke  to  catch  a  sodain  clappe, 

Of  great  mischaunce  in  seeking  my  good  happe. 

My  morning  minde  which  dwelt  and  dyed  in  dole. 
Sought  company  for  solace  of  the  same : 
My  cares  were  cold,  and  craved  comforts  coale, 
To  warme  my  will  with  flakes  of  friendly  flame. 
I  sought  and  found,  I  crav'd  and  did  obtaine, 
I  woon  my  wish,  and  yet  I  got  no  gaine. 


^^ 
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For  whiles  I  sought  the  cheare  of  company, 
Fayre  fellowship  did  wonted  woes  revive: 
And  craving  medcine  for  my  maladie. 
Dame  pleasures  plasters  prov'd  a  corosive. 
So  that  by  myrth,  I  reapt  no  fruite  but  mone, 
Much  worse  I  fere,  than  when  I  was  alone. 

The  cause  is  this,  my  lot  did  light  to  late, 
The  Byrdes  were  flowen  before  I  found  the  nest : 
The  steedc  was  siollen  before  I  shut  the  gate, 
The  cates  consumd,  before  I  smelt  the  feast. 
And  I   fond  foole  with  emptie  hand  must  call. 
The  gorged  Haulce,  which  likes  no  lure  at  all. 

Thus  still  I  toyle,  to  til!  the  barraine  land. 
And  grope  for  grappes  among  the  bramble  briers; 
I  strive  to  saile  and  yet  I  stickc  on  sand, 
I  deeme  to  live,  yet  drowne  in  deepe  desires. 
These  lottes  of  love,  are  fitte  for  wanton  will, 
Which  findes  too  much,  yet  must  be  seeking  still. 
Meritum  petere  grave. 


The  lover  encouraged  by  former  examples,  determineth 
to  make  vertue  of  i 


WHen  I  record  with  in  my  musing  mind, 
The  noble  names  of  wightes  bewichl  in  love 
Such  solace  for  my  sclfc  therin  I  finde, 
As  nothing  maye  my  fixed   fansie  move : 
But  pacienlly  I  will  endure  my  wo. 
Because  I  see  the  heavens  ordayne  it  so. 

For  whiles  I  read  and  ryfle  their  estates, 

In  every  tale  I  note  mine  owne  anoye  : 

But  whiles  I  marke  the  meanings  of  their  mates, 

I  seeme  to  swime  in  such  a  sugred  joyc, 

As  did  (parcase)  entise  them  to  delight, 

Though  tutnd  at  last,  to  drugges  of  sower  despite. 
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Peruse  (who  list)  Dan  Davids  pcrfeft  deedes. 
There  shall  he  find  the  blot  of  Bersabe^ 
Wheron  to  thinke,  my  heavy  hart  it  bieedes, 
When  I  compare  my  love  like  hir  to  be: 
Vrias  wife  before  mine  eyes  that  shines, 
And  David  1^  from  dutie  that  declines. 

Then  Salomon  this  princely  Prophetes  sonne, 

Did  Pharaos  daughter  make  him  fall  or  no? 

Yes,  yes,  perdie  his  wisdome  coulde  not  shoone, 

Hir  subtill  snares,  nor  from  hir  counsell  go. 

I  nam*  (as  hee)  the  wisest  wight  of  all,  •Am not. 

But  well  I  wot,  a  woman  holdes  me  thrall. 

So  am  I  lyke  the  proude  Assirian  Knight, 

Which  blasphem'd  God,  and  all  the  world  defied : 

Yet  could  a  woman  overcome  his  might, 

And  daunt;  his  force  in  all  his  Pompe  and  Pride. 

I  Holiferne^  am  dronken  brought  to  bead. 

My  love  lyke  Judithy  cutting  of  my  head. 

If  I  were  strong,  as  some  have  made  accompt. 

Whose  force  is  like  to  that  which  Sampson  had? 

If  I  be  bolde,  whose  courage  can  surmount. 

The  heart  of  Herculesy  which  nothing  drad  ? 

Yet  Dalilay  and  Deyanyraes  love, 

Dyd  teach  them  both,  such  panges  as  I  must  prove. 

Well  let  these  passe,  and  thinke  on  Nasoes  name. 
Whose  skilfiill  verse  dyd  flowe  in  learned  style : 
Dyd  hee  (thinke  you)  not  dote  upon  his  Dame  ? 
Corinna  fayre,  dyd  shee  not  him  beguile  ? 
Yes  God  he  knowes,  for  verse  nor  pleasaunt  rymes. 
Can  constant  keepe,  the  key  of  Cressides  crimes. 

So  that  to  ende  my  tale  as  I  began, 
I  see  the  good,  the  wise,  the  stoute,  the  bolde : 
The  strongest  champion  and  the  learnedst  man. 
Have  bene  and  bee,  by  lust  of  love  controlde. 
Which  when  [I]  thinke,  I  hold  me  well  content, 
To  live  in  love,  and  never  to  repent. 

Meritum  petere,  grave. 


DAN   BARTHOLMEW  k 

^'The  deleSfable   history  of  sundry 

adventures  passed  by  Dan  Bartholmcw  of  Bathe. 
The  Reporter, 

TO  tell  a  talc  without  authoritye. 
Or  fayne  a  Fable  by  invencion, 
That  one  procecdes  of  quicke  capacitye, 
That  other  proves  but  small  discretion, 
Yet  have  both  one  and  other  oft  bene  done. 
And  if  I  were  a  Poet  as  some  be, 
You  might  perhappes  here  some  such  tale  of  me. 

But  tar  I  fynde  my  feeble  skylJ  to  faynt. 

To  faine  in  figurs  as  the  learned  can, 

And  yet  my  tongue  is  tyde  by  due  constraint, 

To  tel!  nothing  but  irueih  of  every  man  : 

1  will  assay  even  as  I  first  began,  ^ 

To  tell  you  nowc  a  tale  and  that  of  truth,''*'^ 

Which  1  my  selfe  sawe  proved  in  my  youth, 

1  neede  not  seeke  so  farre  in  costes  abrode,    _  i 
As  some  men  do,  which  write  strange  hisioryes, 
"■■For  whiles  at  home  I  made  my  cheife  abode 
And  sawe  our  lovers  plaie  their  Tragedycs, 
1  found  enough  which  seemed  to  suffice. 
To  set  on   worke  farre  finer  wittcs  than  mine, 
In  paynting  out  the  pangs  which  make  tRem  pine. 

Amongst  the  rest  I  most  remember  one 
Which  was  to  me  a  deere  lamilyar  friend. 
Whose  doting  dayes  since  they  be  paste  and  go 
And  his  annoye  (ncare)  come  unto  an  ende, 
Although  he  sceme  his  angry  brow  to  bend, 
I  wyll  be  bold  (by  his  leave)  for  to  tell, 
The  restlesse  state  wherein  he  long  dyd  dwell. 
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"iLeamed  he  was,  and  that  became  him  best, 
^For  though  by  birth  he  came  of  worthy  race, 
Yet  beutie,  byrth,  brave  personage,  and  the  rest. 
In  every  choyce,  must  needes  give  learning  place : 
And  as  for  him  he  had  so  hard  a  grace. 
That  by  aspeft  he  seemde  a  simple  man. 
And  yet  by  learning  much  renowne  he  wan. 

His  name  I  hide,  and  yet  for  this  discourse. 
Let  call  his  name  Dan  Bartholmew  of  Bathey 
Since « in  the  ende  he  thither  had  recourse. 
And  (as  he  sayd)  dyd  skamble  there  in  skathe : 
In  deede  the  rage  which  wrong  him  there,  was  rathe. 
As  by  this  tale  I  thinke  your  selfe  will  gesse. 
And  then  (with  me)  his  lothsome  lyfe  confesse. 

For  though  he  had  in  all  his  learned  lore. 
Both  redde  good  rules  to  bridle  fantasie. 
And  all  good  authours  taugh[t]  him  evermore. 
To  love  the  meane,  and  leave  extremitic. 
Yet  kind  hath  lent  him  such  a  qualitie, 
That  at  the  last  he  quite  forgat  his  bookes, 
And  fastned  fansie  with  the  fairest  lookes. 

For  proofe,  when  greene  youth  lept  out  of  his  eye. 
And  left  him  now  a  man  of  middle  age. 
His  happe  was  yet  with  wandring  lookes  to  spie, 
A  fayre  yong  impe  of  proper  personage, 
Eke  borne  (as  he)  of  honest  parentage: 
And  truth  to  tell,  my  skill  it  cannot  serve, 
To  praise  hir  bewtie  as  it  dyd  deserve. 

First  for  hir  head,  the  heeres  were  not  of  Gold, 
But  of  some  other  metall  fsirre  more  fine. 
Whereof  cache  crinet  seemed  to  behold. 
Like  glistring  wiers  against  the  Sunne  that  shine, 
And  therewithall  the  blazing  of  hir  eyne. 
Was  like  the  beames  of  Titarty  truth  to  tell. 
Which  glads  us  all  that  in  this  world  do  dwell. 

O.  o  ^ 
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upon  hir  chcckcs  the  Lillie  and  the  Rose, 
Did  entrcmecte,  wiih  equal!  change  of  hewe. 
And  in  hir  giftes  no  lacke  I  can  suppose, 
But  that  at  last  (aias)  she  was  iininie, 
Which  flinging  fault,  bicause  it  is  not  new, 
Not  seldomc  scene  in  kits  of  Cremda  kind, 
I  marvaiie  not,  nor  bcarc  it  much  in  mind. 


Dame  Natures  fruits,  wherewith  hir  face  was  teugh) 
Were  so  frost  bitten  with  the  cold  of  craft. 
That  all  (save  such  as  Cupida  snares  had  caught) 
Might  soone  espic  the  fethers  of  his  shaft: 
But  Bartholmevj  his  wits  had  so  bedaft. 
That  all  seemd  good  which  might  of  hir  be  gotten, 
Although  it  provde  no  sooner  ripe  than  rotten. 

That  mouth  of  hirs  which  sccmde  to  flowe  with  mel 
In  speeche,  in  voice,  in  tender  touch,  in  tast. 
That  dympled  chin  wherein  delight  dyd  dwell. 
That  ruddy  lippe  wherein  was  pleasure  plast, 
Those  well  shapt  hands,  fine  armes  and  slender  wast,fl 
With  al  the  giftes  which  gave  hir  any  grace, 
Were  smiling  baices  which  caught  fond  fooles  apace. 

Why  strive  I  then  to  paint  hir  name  with  praise? 
Since  forme  and  fruites  were  found  so  ferre  unlyke, 
Since  of  hir  cage  Inconstance  kept  the  keyes, 
And  Change  had  cast  hir  honoure  downe  in  dike: 
Since  lickle  kind  in  hir  the  stroke  did  strike, 
I  may  no  praysc  unto  a  knife  bequeath, 
With  rust  yfret,  though  paynted  be  the  sheath. 

But  since  I  must  a  name  to  hir  assjgne, 
Let  call  hir  now  pfrtnda  Nalura, 
And  if  thereat  she  seeme  for  to  repine, 
No  force  at  all,  for  hereof  am  I  sure  a, 
That  since  hir  prankes  were  for  the  most  unpure  a,  J 
I  can  appoint  hir  well  no  better  name, 
Than  this  where  in  dame  Nature  bears  the  blame. 


fS 
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And  thus  I  say,  when  Bartbolmew  had  spent 
His  pride  of  youth  (untide  in  linkes  of  love) 
Behold  how  happe  contrary  to  intent, 
(Or  dcstenies  ordained  from  above, 
From  which  no  wight  on  earth  maye  well  remove) 
Presented  to  his  vew  this  fierie  dame, 
To  kindle  coles  where  earst  had  bene  no  flame. 

Whome  when  he  sawe  to  shine  in  seemely  grace. 
And  therewithall  gan  marke  hir  tender  youth. 
He  thoueht  not  like,  that  under  such  a  face 
She  could  convey  the  treason  of  imtruth : 
Whereby  he  vowed  (alas  the  more  his  ruth) 
To  serve  this  saynt  for  terme  of  all  his  life, 
Lo  here  both  roote  and  rind  of  all  his  strife. 

I  cannot  nowe  in  loving  termes  displaye 
His  suite,  his  service,  nor  his  sorie  fare: 
His  observaunces,  nor  his  queynt  aray, 
His  skalding  sighes,  nor  yet  his  cooling  care. 
His  wayting  still  to  snatch  himselfe  in  snare, 
I  can  not  write  what  was  his  sweetest  soure. 
For  I  my  selfe  was  never  Paramoure.  ^•- 

But  to  conclude,  much  worth  in  litle  writte. 
The  highest  flying  hauke  will  stoupe  at  laste. 
The  wildest  beast  is  drawne  with  hungrye  bitte 
To  eate  a  homlye  bayte  some  times  in  hast. 
The  pricke  of  kinde  can  never  be  unplaste. 
And  so  it  seemed  by  this  dayntye  dame, 
Whome  he  at  last  with  labour  did  reclame. 


And  when  he  had  with  mickel  payne  procured 
The  calme  consent  of  hir  unweldie  will, 
When  he  had  hir  by  faith  and  troth  assured. 
To  like  him  beste,  and  aye  to  love  him  still. 
When  fleuisie  had  of  flatterie  fedde  his  fill, 
I  not  discerne  to  tell  my  tale  aright. 
What  man  but  he  had  ever  such  delight? 

G2  ^ 
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The  lingring  dayes  he  spent  in  trifling  toyes, 
To  whettc  the  tooles  which  carved  his  contente: 
The  poasting  nightes  he  past  in  pleasing  joyes, 
Wearing  the  wcbbe  which  love  to  him  had  lente : 
In  such  a  pinfolde  were  his  pleasures  pent 
That  sclde  he  couid  hir  company  eschewe, 
Or  leave  such  lookes  as  might  his  'sport  renewe. 

But  if  by  force  he  forced  were  to  parte, 

Then  mighte  you  see  howe  fansie  fedde  his  minde. 

Then  all  alone  he  mused  on  his  marte. 

All  company  seemde  then  (but  hits)  unkind : 

Then  sent  he  tokens  true  love  for  to  bind. 

Then  wrote  he  letters,  lines  and  loving  layes, 

So  to  beguile  his  absent  dolefull  dayes. 

And  since  I  know  as  others  eake  can  tell, 
What  skyll  he  had,  and  howe  he  could  enditc, 
Mec  thinkes  I  cannot  better  doe  than  well, 
To  set  downe  here,  his  ditties  of  dclyght, 
'  For  so  at  least  I  maye  my  selfe  acquitc, 
And  vaunt  to  shewe  some  verses  yet  unknowne. 
Well  worthy   praysc  though  none  of  them  myne  ow 

No  force  for  that,  take  you  them  as  they  be. 
Since  mine  cmprice  is  but  to  make  report: 
Imagine  then,  before  you  that  you  sec 
A  wight  bewitcht  in  many  a  subtile  sort, 
A  Lover  lodgd  in  pleasures  princely  port. 
Vaunting  in  verse  what  joyes  he  dyd  possesse, 
His  triumphcs  here  I  thinke  wyl!  shewe  no  lesse. 


Dan  Bartholmew  his  first  Triumphc. 

REsigne  kin£  P^ioms  sonn^  that  princes  were  in  7Vv)^9 
Rcsigne  to  me  your  happy  dayes,  and  boast  no  more  e^ 
joy: 
Syr  Paris  first  stand  forth  make  aunswere  for  thy  phcarc, 
And  if  thou  canst  defend  hir  cause,  whome  Trey  did  bye  so 
dearc:  ^ 


OF  BATHE 

What?   blush  not  man,  be  bold,  aldHJnigh  thou  beare  some 

blame, 
Tell  truth  at  last,  and  so  be  sure  to  save  thy  selfe  from  shame. 
Then  gentle  Sheapheard  say :  what  madnesse  dyd  thee  move. 
To  choose  of  all  the  flowers  in  Greece^  foule  Helene  for  thy 

love  ? 
Needs   must  I  coumpt   hir  foule,   whose   first    frutes  were 

fbrlome, 
Although  she  solde  hir  seconde  chafie,  above  the  price  of  corne. 
Alas,  shee  made  of  thee,  a  noddye  for  the  nonce. 
For  Menelaus  lost  hir  twise,  though  thou  hir  foimdst  but  once. 
But  yet  if  in  thine  eye,  shee  seemde  a  peerelesse  peece, 
Aske  Theseus  y«  mighty  Duke,  what  towns  she  knew  in  Greece} 
Aske  him  what  made  hir  leave  hir  wofiill  aged  sire, 
And  steale  to  Athens  gyglot  like:  what  ?  what  but  fouie  desire? 
Alas  poore  Paris  thou  didst  nothing  else  but  gleane, 
The  partched  eares  which  he  cast  by,  when  he  had  reaped 

deane: 
He  slivde  the  gentle  slippe,  which  could  both  twist  and  twind, 
And  growing  left   the   broken   braunch,  for   thS  that  came 

behind. 
Yet  hast  thou  fild  the  world  with  brute,  (the  more  thy  blame,) 
And  sayest,  that  Hellens  bewty  past  each  other  stately  dame. 
For  profe  thou  canst  alledge  the  tast  of  ten  years  warre, 
And   how   hir   blazing  beames  first  brought   both   Greece  ic 

Troy  to  jarre. 
No  no,  thou  art  deceivde,  the  drugs  of  foule  despite, 
Did  worke  in  Menelaus  will,  not  losse  of  such  delighte. 
Not  love,  but  lothsome  hate,  not  dolour,  but  disdain. 
Did  make  him  selfe  a  sharpe  revege,  til  both  his   foes  were  . 

slain,  ^y^  v-  '^ 

Thybrpthcr  Troylus  eke^  that^emme  of  gejitle  deedes,  I  r^> 

To  thinke  howe  he  abused  was,  sdas  my  heart  it^bleedes:  \ 

He  bet  about  the  bushe,  whiles  other  caught  the  birds, 
Wbpm^  cx^QGrPR^K  PlQckt  to^  muche,  ypt  fede  him  _still         IM 

with  words. " 
And  god  he  knoweth  not  I,  who  pluckt  hir  first  sprong  rose. 
Since  LoUius  and  Chaucer  both^  make  doubt  upon  that  glose. 
But  this  I  knowe  to  well,  and  he  to  farre  it  felte. 
How  Diomedi  undid  his  knots,  &  caught  both  brooch  and  belt. 


I 
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And  how  she  chose  to  change,  and  how  she  changed  sci^||^| 
And  how  she  dyed  leaper  lilce,  against  hir  lovers  will.  ^B 

Content  you  then  good  Itntghtes,  your  triumphe  to  resignc, 
Conrcsse  yoiTr  starres  both  dimme  and  darke,  wheras  my  sunnc 

doth  shine: 
For  this  I  dare  avow,  without  vaunt  be  it  told, 
JMy  deriing  is  more  (aire  than  she,  for  whome  proud  Trey  was 
/  solde. 

I  More  constant  to  conteyne,  than  Creaidt  to  be  coy, 
I  No  Caicas  can  contrive  the  craft,  to  traine  hir  out  of  Trsyi, 
I  No  Diomtde  can  drawe  hir  setled  harte  to  change. 
No  madding  moode  can  move  hir  mind,  nor  make  hir  thoughtes 

For  hir  alone  it  is,  that  Cupidt  blindfolde  goes,  ^| 

And  dare  not  looke  for  feare  least  he  his  libertie  should  loose:  ^B 
At  hir  dame  Vinus  chafes,  and  pines  in  jelowsie, 
Least  bloudy  Man  should  hir  espie,  and  chang  his  fantasie, 
Of  hir  the  Quenc  of  Heaven  doth  stand  in   dreadfull  doubt, 
Least  "Jevt  should  mdte  in  drops  of  gold,  if  once  he  find  hir 

Oh  that  my  tonge  had  skill,  to  tell  hir  prayse  aright,         ^| 
Or  that  my  pen  hir  due  descrtes,  in  worthy  verse  could  write^^ 
Or  that  my  minde  could  muse,  or  happie  heart  conceive, 
Some  words  that  might  resound  hir  worth,  by  high  Minervat 

leave. 
Oh  how  the  blooming  joyes,  do  blossome  in  my  brest, 
To  think  within  my  secret  thought,  how  far  she  steines  y^  rest. 
Me  thinkes  I  hearc  hir  speake,  me  thinkcs  1  see  hir  still, 
Me  thinkes  I  feele  hir  feelingly,  me  thinkes  I  know  hir  will. 
Me  thinkes  I  see  the  states  which  sue  to  hir  for  grace, 
Me  thinkes  1  see  one  looke  of  hirs  repulse  them  all  apace. 
Me  thinkes  that  houre  is  yet,  and  evermore  shall  be, 
Wherein  my  happie  happc  was  first,  hir  heavenly  face  to  see : 
Wherein  I  spide  the  writle,  which  woond  betweene  hir  eyne. 
And  sayd  behold,  be  bold,  for  I,  am  borne  to  be  bul  thine, 
Me  thinks  I  feele  the  joyes,  which  never  yet  were  felt, 
Whomc  flame  before  yet  never  toucht,  me  thinks  I  feele  them 

melt. 
One  word  &  there  an  end,  me  thinks  she  is  the  sunne, 
Which  only  shineth  now  a  daies,  she  dead,  y<  world  were  doiMt.. 
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The  rest  are  twinkling  starres,  or  Moones  which  borow  light, 
To  comfort  other  carefull  soules,  which  wander  in  the  night. 
And  night  God  knowes  it  is,  where  other  Ladies  bee, 
For  sure  my  dame  adornes  the  day,  there  is  no  simne  but  shee. 
Then  lovers  by  your  leave,  and  thinke  it  nothing  strange. 
Although  I  seme  with  calme  content,  in  seas  of  joyes  to  range : 
For  why,  my  sailes  have  found  both  wind  and  waves  at  wyll. 
And  depthes  of  all  delightes  in  hir,  with  whome  I  travell  styll. 
And  ancors  being  wayed,  I  leave  you  all  at  large. 
To  steare  this  seemdye  Shippe  my  selfe,  suche  is  my  mistresse 
charge. 

Fato  non  fortima. 

Dan  Bartholmew  his  second  Triumphe. 

FYe  pleasure  fye,  thou  cloyest  me  with  delight. 
Thou  fybt  my  mouth  with  sweete  meates  overmuch, 
I  wallowe  stvU  in  joye  both  daye  and  night. 
I  deeme,  I  areame,  I  doe,  I  taste,  I  touch  : 
No  thing  but  all  that  smelles  of  perfect  blisse, 
Fye  pleasure  fye,  I  cannot  like  of  this. 

To  taste  (sometimes)  a  baite  of  bytter  gall. 
To  drinke  a  draught  of  sower  Ale  (some  season) 
To  eate  browne  bread  with  homely  handes  in  Hall 
Doth  much  encrease  mens  appetites  by  reason: 

And  makes  the  sweete  more  sugred  that  ensewes, . 

Since  mindes  of  men  do  styll  seeke  after  newes. 

The  pampred  horse  is  seldome  scene  in  breath. 
Whose  maunger  makes  his  greace  (oftimes)  to  melt, 
The  crammed  Fowle  comes  quickly  to  his  death. 
Such  coldes  they  catche  in  hottest  happes  that  swelt. 
And  I  (much  like)  in  pleasure  scawled  styll. 
Doe  feare  to  starve  although  I  feede  my  fill. 

It  might  suffice  that  love  hath  built  his  bowre, 
Betwene  my  Ladies  lively  shyning  eyes. 
It  were  inough  that  Bewties  fading  flowre: 
Growes  ever  freshe  with  hir  in  heavenly  wise. 
It  had  bene  well  that  shee  were  faire  of  face. 
And  yet  not  robbe  all  other  Dames  of  grace. 
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To  muse  in  minde,  how  wise,  how  faire,  how  good, 
How  brave,  howe  franke,  how  curteous,  and  how  true. 
My  Lad[y]  is  :    doth  but  inflame  my  blood, 
With  humors  such,  as  byd  my  health  adue. 
Since  happe  alwaies  when  it  is  dombe  on  hye, 
Doth  fall  full  lowc,  though  earst  it  reachte  the  Skye. 

Lo  pleasure  lo,  lo  thus  I  leade  a  life. 
That  iaughes  for  joye,  and  trembtelh  oft  for  dread, 
Thy  paiiges  are  such  as  call  for  changes  knife. 
To  cut  the  twist,  or  else  to  stretch  the  thread, 
Which  holdes  yfeere  the  bondell  of  my  blissc, 

tFye  pleasure  (ye,  I  dare  not  trust  to  this, 
Fato  non  fortuna. 
Dan  Bartholmewes  his  third  Triumphe. 

YF  ever  man  yet  found  the  bathe  of  perfect  biisse, 
Then  swimme  I  now  amid  the  seas  where  nought  but 
pleasure  is. 
>I  love  and  am  beloved,  without  vaunt  be  it  tolde, 
Of  one  more  faire  then  she  of  Greece,  for  whome  proud  Tray 

As  bountifull  and  good  as  Cleopatra  Queene, 
As  constant  as  Penelope^  unto  her  make  was  scene. 
What  would  you  more?   my  penne,  unable  is  to  write, 
The  least  desert  that  seemes  to  shine  within  this  worthy  wight. 
So  that  (for  nowe)  I  ceasse  with  handes  helde  up  on  hye. 
And  crave  of  God  that  when  I  chaunge,  I  may  be  forst  to  dye. 
Fato  non  Fortuna. 


P'nr^Hcsc  vaunting  verses  with  a  many  mo,  ^3 

\_    (To  his  mishap)  have  come  unto  my  handes,  ^H 

Whereof  the  rest  (bicause  he  sayled  so,  ^^| 


(To  his  mishap)  have  come  unto  my  handes. 
Whereof  the  rest  (bicause  he  sayled  so. 
In  braggers  boate  which  set  it  selfe  on  sandes, 
And  brought  him  eke  fast  bound  in  follyes  bands) 
Of  curtesie  I  keepe  them  from  your  sight, 
Let  these  suffice  which  of  my  selfe  1  write. 
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The  highest  tree  that  ever  yet  could  growe, 
Although  full  hjTt  it  florisht  for  a  season, 
Founde  yet  at  last  some  £dl  to  bring  it  lowe, 
This  olde  sayd  sawe  is  (God  he  knoweth)  not  geason : 
For  when  things  passe  the  reach  and  bounds  of  reason. 
They  fidl  at  last,  although  they  stand  a  time, 
And  bruse  the  more,  the  higher  that  they  clime. 

So  Bartholmew  unto  his  paine  dyd  prove, 

For  when  he  thought  his  hap  to  be  most  hye. 

And  that  he  onely  reapt  the  frui£tes  of  love. 

And  that  he  swelt  in  all  prosperitie, 

His  comfort  chaunged  to  calamitie: 

And  though  I  doe  him  wrong  to  tell  the  same. 

Yet  reade  it  you,  and  let  me  beare  the  blame. 

The  Saint  he  serv'd  became  a  craftie  devill, 
His  goddesse  to  an  Idoll  seemde  to  chaunge. 
Thus  all  his  good  transformed  into  evill, 
And  every  joy  to  raging  griefe  dyd  raimge: 
Which  Metamorphosis  was  marvels  straunge: 
Yet  shall  you  seldome  otherwise  it  prove. 
Where  wicked  Lust  doth  beare  the  name  of  Love. 

This  sodaine  chaunge  when  he  began  to  spye. 
And  colde  suspect  into  his  minde  had  crept. 
He  bounst  and  bet  his  head  tormentingly. 
And  from  all  company  him  selfe  he  kept, 
Wherby  so  farre  in  stormes  of  strife  he  stept. 
That  nowe  he  seemed  an  Image  not  a  man, 
His  eyes  so  dead,  his  colour  waxt  so  wan. 

And  I  which  alwayes  beare  him  great  good  wyll, 

(Although  I  knew  the  cause  of  all  his  griefe. 

And  what  had  trainde  and  tysed  him  theretvll. 

And  plaine  to  speake,  what  moved  his  mischiefe) 

Yet  since  I  sought  to  ease  him  with  rclicfc : 

I  dyd  become  importunate  to  knowe. 

The  secreete  cause  whereon  this  grudge  should  growe. 

\0^ 
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At  last  with  much  ado,  his  trembling  tongc, 
Bcwrayde  theffeifl  of  his  unwylling  wyll, 
Which  here  to  tell  since  it  were  all  to  longe, 
And  I  therewith  too  barren  am  of  slcyll, 
And  trouble  you  with  tedious  tydinges  stytl. 
Concent  you  now  to  heare  himselfe  rehearse, 
His  strange  affeftes  in  his  lamenting  verse. 

Which  verse  he  wrote  at  Bathe  (as  earst  was  sayd) 
And  there  I  sawe  him  when  he  wrote  the  same, 
I  sawe  him  there  with  many  moanes  dismaide, 
I  sawe  him  there  both  frysc  and  flashe  in  flame, 
I  sawe  him  greev'd  when  others  made  good  game: 
And  so  appeareth  by  his  darke  discourse, 
The  which  to  reade  I  crave  your  just  i 


/^' 


•an  Bartholmewes  Dolorous 
discourses. 


I    Have  entreated  care  to  cut  the  thread. 
Which  all  to  long  hath  held  my  lingring  life, 
And  here  aloofe  nowe  have  I  hyd  my  head. 
From  company  thereby  to  stint  my  strife. 
This  solilarye  piace  doth  please  me  best, 
Where  I  may  wearc  my  wytling  mind  with  moane,  I 
And  where  the  sighes  which   boyle  out  of  my  brest^l 
May  skald  my  heart,  and  yet  the  cause  unknowne. 
All  [his  I  doe,  for  thee  my  sweetest  sowre, 
For  whome  (of  yore)  I  counted  not  of  care, 
(For  whome  with  hungrie  jawes  I  dyd  devoure 
^The  secrete  baitc  which  lurked  in  the  snare  : 
For  whome  I  thought  all  forreinc  pleasures  palne, 
For  whome  a^ine,  all  paine  dyd  pleasure  secme, 
But  onely  thine,  I  found  all  ^sics  vaine. 
But  onely  thine,  I  dyd  no  dolours  deeme. 
Such  was  the  rape,  that  whJIome  dyd  possessc. 
The  privie  corners  oT  my  mazed  mind  :  . 

When  hole  desire,  Ty3  compt  tlfiosc  tormentes  lessc   1 
Which  gaind  the  gaze  that  dyd  my  frcedome  bind.  ' 
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And  now  (with  care)  I  can  record  those  dayes, 
And  call  to  mind  the  quiet  lyfe  I  led. 
Before  I  first  beheld  thy  golden  ravesT 

^ not  my  hed. 

Remember  thou,  as  1  can  not  forget, 

Howe  I  had  layde,  both  love,  and  lust  aside, 

And  howe  I  had  my  fixed  fancie  set, 

In  constant  vowe,  for  ever  to  abide. 

The  bitter  proofo  of  panges  in  pleasure  past. 

The  costlye  tast,  of  hony  mixt  with  gall: 

The  painted  heaven,  which  turnde  to  hell  at  last. 

The  freedome  fainde,  which  brought  me  but  to  thrall. 

The  lingring  sute,  well  fed  with  freshe  delayes. 

The  wasted  vowes  which  fled  with  every  wmde: 

The  restlesse  nightes,  to  purchase  pleasing  dayes. 

The  toyling  daies  to  please  my  restlesse  minde. 

All  these  (with  mo)  had  brused  so  my  brest. 

And  graft  such  grefe  within  my  groning  heart. 

That  had  I  left  Dame  fansie  and  the  rest, 

To  greener  yeeres,  which  might  endure  the  smart. 

My  wearie  bones  did  beare  away  the  slcarres. 

Or  many  a  wound  received  by  disdaine : 

So  that  I  found  the  fruite  of  all  those  warres. 

To  be  naught  else  but  panges  of  unknowen  paine. 

And  nowe  mine  eyes  were  shut  from  such  delight. 

My  fimsie  faint,  my  hote  desires  were  colde. 

When  cruell  hap,  presented  to  my  sight 

The  maydens  face,  in  yeeres  which  were  not  olde. 

I  thinke  the  Goddesse  of  revenge  devisde. 

So  to  bee  wreackt  on  my  rebelling  wyll, 

Bicause  I  had  in  youthfuU  yeeres  dispisde. 

To  taste  the  baites,  which  tyste  my  fansie  styll. 

Howe  so  it  were,  God  knowes,  I  cannot  tell: 

But  if  I  lye,  you  Heavens,  the  plague  be  mine, 

I  sawe  no  sooner,  how  delight  dyd  dwell 

Betweene  those  litle  infantes  eyes  of  thine. 

But  straight  a  sparkling  cole  of  quicke  desire, 

Dyd  kindle  flame  within  my  frozen  heart. 

And  yelding  fansie  softly  blewe  the  fire. 

Which  since  hath  bene  the  cause  of  all  my  smart. 
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What  neede  I  say?    thy  selfe  for  me  can  sweare, 
Howe  much  I  teiidrcd  thee  in  tender  yeares ; 
Thy  life  was  then  to  mq  [f^H  Vnnwpi)  Full  Hp:jj-(;^ 
My  life  to  thee  is  light,  as  no  we  ap  pea  res. 
I  loved  the  first,  and  shall  do  to  my  last, 
Thou  fiattredst  first,  and  so  thou  wouldst  do  styll: 
For  love  of  thee  fiill  many  paines  I  past. 
For  deadly  hate  thou  scekcst  me  to  kyll. 

nowe,  with  manly  tongue  rehearse, 
How  sone  that  melting  mind  of  thine  dyd  yelde, 
I  shame  to  write,  in  this  waymenting  verse, 
With  howe  small  fight,  I  vanquisht  thee  in  fielde: 
"      Cicsar  he,  which  all  the  world  subdude, 
Was  never  yet  so  proude  of  Viftoryc, 
Nor  Hanyball^  with  martiall  feates  endude, 
Dyd  so  much  please  himselfe  in  pollicie. 
As  I  ("poore  II  dyd  seeme  to  triumphc  then, 
When  hrst  I  got  the  Buiwarkes  of  thy  Brest, 
With  hote  Alarmes  I  comforted  my  men, 
In  formost  ranke  I  stoode  before  the  rest. 
And  shooke  my  flagge,  not  all  to  shewe  my  force, 
But  that  thou  mighlst  thereby  perceive  my  minde: 
Askaunces"  lo,  nowe  coulde  I  kyll  thy  corcc, 
And  yet  my  hfc  is  unto  thee  resindc. 
Well  let  this  passe,  and  thinke  uppon  the  joye, 
The  mutuall  love,  the  confidence,  the  trust. 
Whereby  we  both  abandoned  annoye, 
And  fed  our  mindes  with  fruitfs  o£_iovely.  Jjijt. 
jThinke  on  the'Tythe,  of  kysses  got  by  stealth, 
^OFsweete  embracinges  shortened  by  fcjre. 
/  R emc mbcr "tfi M  which  did  maintaine  our  hclth, 
^  Alas  alas  why  shouldc  I  name  it  here. 
And  in  the  midst  of  all  those  happie  dayes, 
Do  not  forget  the  chaunges  of  my  chaunce, 
When  in  the  depth  of  many  waywarde  wayes, 
I  onely  sought,  what  might  thy  state  advaunce.    9» 
Thou  must  confesse  how  much  I  carde  for  thee. 
When  of  my  selfe,  I  carde  not  for  my  selfe, 
And  when  my  hap  was  ijt  mishappes  to^lc^ 
Esteem d  thee  more,  than  al  the  worldly  pelfe. 
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Mine  absente  thoughtes  did  beate  on  thee  alone, 
When  thou  hadst  found  a  fond  and  newfound  choice: 
For  hcke  of  thee  I  sunke  in  endlesse  mone, 
When  thou  in  chaunge  didst  tumble  and  rejoyce. 
O  mighty  goddes  needes  must  I  honor  you, 
Needes  must  I  judge  your  judgmentes  to  be  just, 
Bicause  she  did  for  sake  him  that  was  true, 
And  with  false  love,  did  cloke  a  fiiined  luste. 
Bv  high  decrees,  you  ordayned  the  chaunge. 
To  light  on  such,  as  she  must  needes  mislike, 
A  meete  rewarde  for  such  as  like  to  raunge. 
When  fansies  force,  their  foeble  fleshe  doth  strike. 
But  did  I  then  give  brydle  to  thy  fall, 

JThou  head  strong  thou  accuse  me  if  thou  can  ? 

jDid  I  not  hazard  love  yea  life  and  all, 

|To  warde  thy  will,  from  that  unworthy  man  ? 
And  when  by  toyle  I  travayled  to  finde. 
The  secrete  causes  of  thy  madding  moode, 

i  I.foimdjwught^clse.  but  tn^^  kinde, 

^  Which  playnly^prpyde,_  that  th^  of  hir  bloud*  — ^ 

I   found   that   ai^^i^f^J^giliit   wag   fnrprnf^ 

When  Dyomede  had  got  both  brooch  and  belt. 
Both  glove  and  haiK}^  yea  harte  ^^^  all  god  wot. 
When  zb^mtTngil^s  did  in  sorowes  swelt. 
These  tnck^witnmo)  thou  knowst  thy  self  I  found, 
*  Which  nowe  are  needelesse  here  for  to  reherse, 
Unlesse  it  were  to  touche  a  tender  wound, 
With  corosives  my  panting  heart  to  perse. 
But  as  the  Hounde  is  counted  little  worth. 
Which  giveth  over  for  a  losse  or  twaine, 
And  cannot  find  the  meanes  to  single  forth 
The  stricken  Deare  which  doth  in  heard  remaine: 
Or  as  the  kindly  Spaniell  which  hath  sprong 
The  prety  Partriche,  for  the  Falcons  flight. 
Doth  never  spare  but  thrusts  the  thornes  among, 
To  bring  this  byrd  yet  once  againe  to  sight. 
And  though  he  knowe  by  proofe  (yea  dearely  bought) 
That  selde  or  never,  for  his  owne  availe. 
This  wearie  worke  of  his  in  vaine  is  wrought. 
Yet  spares  he  not  but  labors  tooth  and  nayle. 
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SoJaJaud  I  In  ■■ave  thy  wandiiflg^shippe, 

Which  recke-lcssi.'  thfn,  was  running  on  the  rockes 
And  though  I  saw  thee  seeme  to  hang  the  lyppc, 
And  set  my  great  good  wyll,  as  light  as  flockes: 
Yet  hauld  I   in,  the  maync  sheatc  of  the  minde, 
And  stayed  thy  course  by  ancors  of  advice, 
I  woon  thy  wyll  into  a  better  winde, 
To  save  thy  ware,  which  was  of  precious  price. 
And  when  I  had  so  harbored  thy  Barke, 
In  happy  haven,  which  saufcr  was  than   Dover, 
The  Admyrall,  which  knewe  it  by  the  marke, 
Streight  challengde  all,  and  sayd  thou  wert  a  rove 
Then  was  I  forst  in  thy  behalfe  to  pleade, 
Yea  so  I  dyd,  the  Judge  can  saye  no  lesse, 
And  whiles  in  toyle,  this  lothsome  life  1  leade, 
Camest  thou  thy  selfe  the  feultc  for  to  confesse, 
And  downe  on  knee  before  thy  cruell  foe, 
Dydst  pardon  crave,  accusing  me  for  all, 
And  saydst  I  was  the  cause,  that  thou  didst  so. 
And  tijat  I  apoflni'  tt?f  rhrpjl  pf  all  thy  <b"U. 
Not  so  content,  thou  furthermore  didst  sweare 
That  of  thy  selfe  thou  never  ment  to  swerve. 
For  proofe  wherof  thou  didst  the  colours  weare,  i 
Which  might  bewray,  what  saint  thou  ment  to  serve.^ 
And  that  thy  blood  was  sacrificed  eke, 
To  manyfest  thy  stedfast  martyrd  mynde. 
Till  I  perforce,  constraynd  thee  for  to  seeke. 
These  raging  seas,  adventures  there  to  finde. 
Alas,  alas,  and  out  alas  for  me. 
Who  am  enforced,  thus  for  to  rcpeatc 
Th^  false  _re ports  and  cipkcd  .guylfS-oLthec*. 
Whereon  (to  oft)  my  restlesse  thoughts  do  beate. 
-  But  thus  it  was,  and  thus  God  knowes  it  is. 
Which  when  I  founde  by  playne  and  perfeft  prooA^J 
My  musing  minde  then  thought  ft  not  amisse, 
To  shrinke  aside,  lamenting  aJl  aloofc, 
And  so  to  beate  my  simple  shiftlesse  braync. 
For  some  device,  that  might  rcdeeme  thy  state. 
Lo  here  the  cause,  for  why  I   take  this  payne, 
Lo  how  I  love  the  wight  which  me  doth  hate: 
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I  Lo  thus  I  Ive,  and  restksstjest  in  Bathe, 
/   Whereas  I  bathe  not  ncyw  inlSirsse  pardie, 

/   But  bofle  in  Bale  arid  skambk  tilTls  in  skathe,         ^^, ^^ 

^  Bycause  I  thirrfri  on  t^'Vr  nn^^rn'mnrir  \!^sS. 

And  wjrlt  thou  knowe  iiowe  here  I  spend  my  time, 

And  howe  I  drawe  my  dayes  in  dolours  styll  ? 

Then  staye  a  while:   give  eare  imto  my  rime, 

So  shalt  thou  know  the  weight  of  all  my  wyll. 

When  Titan  is  constrained  to  forsake, 

His  Lemans  couche,  and  clymeth  to  his  carte. 

Then  I  begin  to  languishe  for  thy  sake. 

And  with  a  sighe,  which  maye  bewray  my  smarte, 

I  deare  mine  eyes  whome  gumme  of  teares  had  glewed, 

And  up  on  foote  I  set  my  ghostly  corse, 

And  when  the  stony  walles  have  oft  renewed 

My  pitdous  plaintes,  with  Ecchoes  of  remorce, 

Then  doe  I  crye  and  call  upon  thy  name. 

And  thus  I  saye,  thou  curst  and  cruell  bothe, 

Beholde  the  man,  which  taketh  griefe  for  game, 

And  lovetn  them,  which  most  his  name  doe  lothe. 

Behold  the  man  which  ever  truely  ment, 

Ana  yet  accusde  as  au£thour  of  thine  yll, 

~     old  the  man,  which  all  his  life  hath  spent 
b^rve  thy  selfe,  and  aye  to  worke  thy  wyll : 

Behold  the  man,  which  onely  for  thy  love, 

L)yd^  love  liTSslblfe,  whome  else  he  set  but  light : 

Behold  the  man,  whose  blood  (for  thy  behove) 

\^^  WW  pnest  to  shed  it  selfe  outright. 

And  canst  thou  nowe  condemne  his  loyaltie? 

And  canst  thou  craft  to  flatter  such  a  friend  ? 

And  canst  thou  see  him  sincke  in  jeoperdie  I 

And  canst  thou  seeke  to  bring  his  life  to  ende? 

Is  this  the  right  reward  for  such  desart? 

Is  this  the  fruite  of  seede  so  timely  sowne? 

Is  this  the  price,  appointed  for  his  part? 

Shall  trueth  be  ^hus  by  treason  overthrowne? 

Then  farewell  faithy  thou  art  no  womans  pheare : 

And  with  that  word  I  staye  my  tongue  in  time. 

With  rolling  eyes  I  loke  about  eache  where. 

Least  any  man  should  heare  my  raving  rime. 

Ill 
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And  ail  in  rage,  enraged  2S  I  am, 

I  take  my  sheete,  my  slippers  and  my  Gowne, 

And  in  tnc  Bathe  from  whence  but  late  I  came, 

I  cast  my  selfe  in  dollours  there  to  drowne. 

There  all  alone  I  can  my  selfe  convcye. 

Into  some  corner  where  I  sit  unseene. 

And  to  my  selfe  (there  naked)  can  I  saye. 

Behold  these  braunefainc  armes  which  once  have  bene 

B^h  large  anJlustie,  abfefor 'to  "fight, 

Nowe  are  they  weakej^and  wearishe  God^e  kno' 

f  iJnable'nowto'daunt  the  Fowle  despight, 

*  TVnich  \s  presented  hy  my  cruel  foes. 
My~thig^hes  are  thin,  my  body  lanck  and  leane, 
It  fiat n  no  bumhast  now,  but  skin  and  bones: 
And  on  mine  Elbowe  as  I  lye  and  leane, 
I  see  a  trustie  token   for  the  nones. 
I  spie  a_  bracelet  boiindc  about  mine  arme, 
Which  to  my  shadJuwf  secniL'th  tlius  to  saye, 
Beietve  not  me:  for  i  wa>  hui  a  Charmt, 

jTo  make  thee  slcepe,  when  others  went  to  p!aye. 

I  And  as  I  eazc  thus  galded  all  with  griefe, 
I  findc  it  razed  almost  quite  in  sunder. 
Then  thinke  I  thus :    thus  wasteth  my  reliefe, 
And  though  I  fade,  yet  to  the  world,  no  wonder. 
For  as  this  lace,  by  leysure  learnes  to  weare, 
So  must  I  faint,  even  as  the  Candle  wasteth. 
These  thoughts  (deere  sweet)  within  my  brest  I  bear^ 
And  to  my  long  home,  thus  my  life  it  hasteth. 
Herewith  I   [fjeele  the  droppes  of  sweitring  sweate, 
Which  trickle  downe  my  face,  enforced  so. 
And  in  my  body  feele  I  lykcwisc  beate,  ] 

A  burning  heart  which  tosscth  too  and  fro. 
Thus  all  in  flames  I  sinderlyke  consume, 
And  were  it  not  that  wanhope  lendes  me  wynde, 
Soonc  might  I   fret  my  raj^njcyes  al!  in  fume. 
And  iyke  a  Ghost  my  ghost  his  grave  might  findc. 
But  frysing  hope  doth  blowe  ful  in  my  face, 
And  colde  of  cares  becommes  my  cordiall, 
So  that  I  sly]  endure  that  yrksome  place. 
Where  sorrowe  seethes  to  skalde  my  skinne  withal. 
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And  when  from  thence  or  company  me  dri[ve]8, 
Or  weary  woes  do  make  me  change  my  seate, 
Then  in  my  bed  my  restlesse  paines  revives. 
Until  my  fellowes  call  me  downe  to  meate. 
And  when  1  ryse,  my  corpse  ror  to  ihjt^ 


) 


I  talix  the  glasse,  sometimes  (but  not  for  pride, 

For  (jroj  lie  fcnowes  my  'feinoe  i's'not  so  giyfc) 

But  for  I  would  in  coinelynesse  abyde: 

/I  take  the  glasse,  wherein  I  seeme  to  see, 

ISuch  wythred  wrinckles  and  so  fowie  disgrace, 

nThat  lytle  marvaile  seemeth  it  to  mee. 

Though  thou  so  well  dydst  like  the  noble  face. 

The  noble  face  was  faire  and  freshe  of  hewe, 

My^vmndded  f^    is  fowle,and  fadeth  fast; 

TTcTioRe  fece  was  im to  thee  but  newe. 

My  wrinckled  face  is  olde  and  cleane  outcast: 

The  noble  hct  might  move  thee  with  delight, 

My  wrinckled  face  could  never  please  thine  eye: 

Loe  thus  of  crime  I  covet  thee  to  quite. 

'^And  sty  11  accuse  my  selfe  of  Surcuydry: 

As  one  that  am  unworthy  to  enjoye, 

The  lasting  fruite  of  suche  a  love  as  thine. 

Thus  am  I  tickled  styll  with  every  toye, 

And  when  my  Fellowes  call  me  downe  to  dyne, 

jNo  chaunge  of  meate  provokes  mine  appetite, 

iNor  sauce  can  serve  to  taste  my  meates  withall, 

VThen  I  devise  the  juyce  of  erapes  to  dight, 

I  For  Sugar  and  for  Sinamon  I  call, 

I  For  Ginger,  Graines,  and  for  eche  other  spice, 
|W'         -^^   -     •       - 


Wherewith  I  mixe  the  noble  Wine  apace 


y  lellbwes  prajrse  the  depth  of  my  devise. 
And  saye  it  is  as  eood  as  Ippocrace. 
As  Ippocrace  saye  i  ?   and  then  I  swelt. 
My  faynting  lymmes  straight  fall  into  a  sowne. 
Before  the  taste  of  Ippocrace  is  felt. 
The  naked  name  in  dollours  doth  mee  drowne, 
For  then  I  call  unto  my  troubled  mynde, 
That  Ippocrace  hath  bene  thy  daylye  drinke, 
That  Ippocrace  hath  walkt  with  everye  winde. 
In  bottels  that  were  fylled  to  the  brinke, 
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With  Ippocrace  thou  banquctedst  full  ofte, 
With  Ippocrace  thou  madst  thy  selfc  full  merrye, 
Such  cheere  had  set  thy  new  love  so  alofte. 
That  olde  love  nowe  was  scarcely  ivorth  a  cherfy. 
And  then  againe  I  fall  into  a  traunce, 
But  when  my  breth  returnes  against  my  wyll, 
Before  my  tongue  can  tell  my  wofull  chaunce, 
I  hcare  my  fellowes  how  they  whisper  still. 
One  sayth  that  Ippocrace  is  contrary, 
Unto  my  nature  and  complexion, 
Whereby  they  judge  that  all  my  malladye, 
Was  long  of  that  by  alteration. 
An  other  sayth,  no,  no  this  man  is  weake, 
And  for  such  weake,  so  hote  thinges  are  not  best, 
Then  at  the  last  I  heare  no  lyar  speakc, 
.But  one  which  knowes  the  cause  of  mine  unrest, 
(  And  sayth,  this  man  is  {for  my  life)  in  love, 
*4Ic  hath  received  repulse,  or  dronkc  disdaine. 
Alas  crye  I :    and  ere  I  can  remove, 
Into  a  sowne  I  sone  returne  againe. 
Thus  drive  I  foorth,  my  doolefull  dining  time. 
And  trouble  others  with  fny  troubles  styll, 
But  when  I  here,  the  Bell  hath  passed  prime, 
Into  the  Bathe  I  wallowe  by  my  wyll, 
That  there  my  teares  (unsene)  might  ease  my  griefeJ 
For  though  I  starve  yet  have  I  fed  my  fill. 
In  privie  panges  I  count  my  best  relife. 
And  still  I  strive  in  weary  woes  to  drench, 
But  when  I  piondge,  than  woe  is  at  an  ebbe, 
My  glowing  coles  are  all   to  quicke  to  quenche. 
And  I  {to  warme)  am  wrapped  in  the  webbe. 
Which  makes  me  swim  against  the  wished  wave, 
Lo  thus  (dcarc  wcnche)  I  leade  a  lothsome  life, 
And  grcedely  I  seeke  the  greedy  grave, 
To  make  an  ende  of  all  these  stormes  and  strife, 
But  death  is  deafe,  and   heares  not  my  desire, 
So  that  my  dayes  continewe  styl  in  tiole, 
And  in  my  nightes  I   feele  the  secrete  fire, 
Which  close  in  embers,  coucheth  lyke  a  cole. 
And  in  the  daye  hath  bene  but  raked  up, 
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With  covering  ashes  of  my  company, 
Now  breakes  it  out,  and  boyles  the  carefid  cuppe, 
Which  in  my  heart  doth  hang  full  heavily. 
I  melt  in  teares,  I  swelt  in  chilling  sweat. 
My  swelling  heart,  breakes  with  delay  of  paine, 
(l  freeze  in  hope,  yet  bume  in  haste  of  heate, 

wishe  for  doith,  and  yet  in  life  remaine. 
And  when  dead  sleepe  doth  close  my  dazeled  eyes. 
Then  dreadful  dreames  my  dolors  do  encrease« 
Me  thinkes  I  lie  awake  in  wofull  wise, 

d  see  thee  come,  my  sorrowes  for  to  cease. 

e  seemes  thou  saist  (mv  good)  what  meaneth  this? 

hat  ayles  thee  thus  to  langaish  and  lament? 

ow  can  it  be  that  bathing  all  in  blisse : 
Such  cause  unknowne  disquiets  thy  content? 
Thou  doest  me  virrong  to  keepe  so  close  from  me 
The  grudge  or  griefe,  which  gripeth  now  thy  heart. 
For  well  thou  knowest,  I  must  thy  partner  be 
In  bale,  in  blisse,  in  solace,  and  in  smarte. 
Alas,  sJas^  these  things  I  <|j[ymcf  ^  dre^ys. 
illit  when'  mine  eyes  are  open  and  awafa, 
I-^ce  nAt  TBM  i   wnere  with  the"  Bowing  streames, 
ol'  brinisne  teares  their  wonted  floods  do  make. 
Thus  as  thou  seest  I  spend  both  nightes  and  dayes, 
And  for  I  find  the  world  did  judge  me  once, 
A  witlesse  wryter  of  these  lovers  layes, 
I  take  my  pen  and  paper  for  the  nonce, 
I  laye  aside  this  foolishe  ryding  rime, 
And  as  my  troubled  head  can  bring  to  passe, 
I  thus  bewray  the  torments  of  my  time : 
Beare  with  my  Muse,  it  is  not  as  it  was. 

Fato  non  fortima. 
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The  extremitie  of  his  Passion. 

AMong  the  toyes  which  tosse  my  braine, 
/~\.  and  reave  my  mind  from  quiet  rest. 
This  one  I  finde,  doth  there  remaine, 

to  breede  debate  within  my  brest. 
When  wo  would  work,  to  wound  my  wyi, 

I  cannot  wecpe,  nor  waile  my  fyll. 
My  tongue  hath  not  the  skill  to  tell, 

the  smallest  griefe  which  gripes  my  heart. 
Mine  eyes  have  not  the  power  to  swell, 

into  such  Seas  of  secrete  smart, 
That  will  might  melt  to  waves  of  woe, 

and  I   might  swelt  in  sorrowes  so. 
Yet  shed  mine  eyes  no  trickling  tcares, 

but  tlouddes  which  flowe  abundauntly, 
Whose  fountainc  first  enforst  by  feares, 

found  out  the  gappe  of  jclousie. 
And  by  that  breache,  it  soketh  so, 

that  all  my  face,  is  styll  on  flowe. 
My  voice  is  like  the  raging  wind, 

which  roareth  still,  and   never  staies, 
The  thoughtes  which  tomblc  in  my  mindc, 

are  like  the  wheele  which  whirles  alwayes, 
Nowe  here,  nowe  there,  nowe  up,  now  downe, 

in  depth  of  waves,  yet  cannot  drowne. 
The  sighes  which  boyle  out  of  my  brest, 

are  not  lyke  those,  which  others  use, 
For  lovers  sighes,  sometimes  take  rest. 

And  lend  their  mindes,  a  leave  to  muse. 
But  mine  are  like  the  surging  Seas, 

whome  caime  nor  quiet  can  appcas. 
And  yet  they  be  but  sorrowes  smoke, 

my  brest  the  fordge  where  furie  playes, 
My  panting  heart,  yt  strikes  the  stroke, 

my  fancie  blowes  the  Ramc  alwaies, 
The  coles  are  kindled  by  desire, 

and  Cupide  warmes  him  by  the  fire. 
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Thus  can  I  nejrther  drowne  in  dole, 
nor  bume  to  ashes  though  I  waste. 

Mine  eves  can  neyther  quenche  the  cole, 
which  warmes  my  heart  in  all  this  haste. 

Nor  yet  my  fancie  make  such  flame, 
that  I  may  smoulder  in  the  same« 

Wherefore  I  come  to  seeke  out  Care, 

beseeching  him  of  curtesie. 
To  cut  the  thread  which  cannot  weare, 

by  panges  of  such  perplexitie. 
And  but  he  graunt  this  boone  of  mine, 

thus  must  I  live  and  ever  pine. 

Fato  non  fortima. 


10  thus  (deere  heart)  I  force  my  frantike  Muse, 
_^   To  frame  a  verse  in  spite  of  my  despight. 
But  whiles  I  doo  these  mirthlesse  meeters  use. 
This  rashe  conceite  doth  reve  me  from  delight. 
I  call  to  minde  howe  many  loving  layes, 
Howe  many  Sonets,  and  how  many  songes, 
I  dyd  devise  within  those  happie  dayes. 
When  yet  my  wyl,  had  not  received  wronges. 
All  which  were  evermore  regarded  so, 
That  litle  fruite  I  seemd  thereby  to  reape. 
But  rather  when  I  had  bewrayed  my  woe. 
Thy  love  was  light,  and  lusted  styll  to  leape. 
The  rimes  which  pleased  thee  were  all  in  print, 
And  mine  were  ragged,  hard  for  to  be  read.  Another 

Lo  deere :   this  dagger  dubbes  me  with  this  dint. 
And  leave  this  woimd  within  my  jelous  head. 
But  since  I  have  confessed  unto  Care, 
That  now  I  stand  uppon  his  curtesie, 
And  that  the  bale,  which  in  my  brest  I  bare. 
Hath  not  the  skill  to  kyll  me  cunningly. 
Therefore  with  all  my  whole  devotion, 
To  Care  I  make  this  supplication. 


mutene. 


Fato  non  fortuna. 
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His  libcll  of  request  exhibited  to  Care. 

OCurteous  Care,  whome  others  (cniell)  call, 
And  raile  upon  thine  honourable  name, 
O  knife  that  caiist  cut  of  the  thread  of  thrall, 
O  shcare  that  shreadst  the  seemercnt  sheete  of  shai 

0  happye  ende  of  every  greevous  game  : 
Vouchsafe  O  Prince,  thy  vassal!  to  behold, 
Who  loves  thee  more,  than  can  with  tongue  be  told*  I 
And  nowe  vouchsafe  to  pittie  this  his  plaint. 
Whose  tcares  bewray. 
His  truth  alway. 
Although  his  feeble  tongue  be  forst  to  faint, 

1  must  confesse  O  noble  king  to  thee. 
That  I  have  beene  a  Rebell  in  my  youth, 
I  preast  alwaies  tn  pleasures  court  to  bee, 
I  fled  from  that,  which   Cupidt  still  eschuth, 
I   fled  from  Care,  lo  now  I   tell  the  truth, 
And  in  delightes,  I  loved  so  to  dwell. 
Thy  heavenly  house  dyd  seeme  to  me  but  hell. 
Such  was  my  rage,  the  which  I  now  repent, 
And  pardon  crave. 
My  soule  to  save, 
Before  the  webbe  of  weary  life  be  spent. 

But  marke  what  fruites  dyd  grow  on  such  a  tree, 

What  crop  dyd  rise  upon  so  rashe  sowne  seede, 

For  when  I  thought  my  selfe  in  heaven  to  bee. 

In  depth  of  hell  I  drowned  was  in  deede: 

Whereon  to  thinkc  my  heavie  ban  doth  bleede: 

Me  thought  I  swumme  in  Seas  of  all  delight, 

When  as  I  sunke  in  puddles  of  despight, 

Alas  alas  1  thought  my  selfe  belov'd. 

When  deadly  hate. 

Did  play  chcckc  mate. 

With  me  poore  pawne,  that  no  such  prancks  had  prov'd 
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This  when  I  tiycd  (ay  mc)  to  be  to  true, 

I  wept  for  woe,  I  pined  all  for  paine, 

I  tare  my  heere,  I  often  chaunged  hewe, 

I  left  delight,  with  doUours  to  complaine. 

I  shund  ^ch  place  where  pleasure  dyd  remaine, 

I  cride,  I  calde  on  every  kinde  of  death, 

I  strove  eache  way  to  stop  my  feinting  breath. 

Short  tale  to  make,  I  stept  so  ferre  in  strife. 

That  still  I  sought. 

With  all  my  thought. 

Some  happie  helpe  to  leave  my  lothed  life. 

But  hope  was  he  that  held  my  hande  abacke. 

From  quicke  dispatch  of  all  my  griping  griefe,  Hopewev 

When  heate  of  hate  had  burnt  my  will  to  wracke,         Ti^S%^ 

Then  hope  was  colde,  and  lent  my  life  reliefe,  Pksnon. 

In  every  choice  hope  challengde  to  be  chiefe. 

When  coldest  crampes  had  cleane  orecome  my  heart. 

Then  hope  was  bote,  and  warnde  my  weary  smart, 

[W]hen  heart  was  heardie,  hope  was  still  in  dread. 

When  heart  was  feint, 

(With  feares  attaint,) 

Then  bardie  hope  held  up  my  feareftill  head. 

Thus  when  I  found  that  neither  flowing  teares. 

Could  drowne  my  heart  in  waves  of  wery  wo. 

Nor  hardy  hand  could  overcome  my  feares, 

To  cut  the  sacke  of  all  my  sorrowes  so. 

Nor  death  would  come,  nor  I  to  death  could  go. 

And  yet  I  felt  great  droppes  of  secrete  smart. 

Distilling  styll  within  my  dying  heart : 

I  then  perceivde  that  onely  care  was  he. 

Which  a$  my  friend. 

Might  make  an  end. 

Of  all  these  paines,  and  set  my  fansie  ftee. 

Wherefore  (oh  Care)  graimt  thou  my  just  request. 
Oh  kyll  my  corpse,  oh  quickly  kyll  me  nowe. 
Oh  make  an  ende  and  bring  my  bones  to  rest. 
Oh  cut  my  thread  (good  Care)  I  care  not  howe. 
Oh  Care  be  kinde :   and  here  I  make  a  vowe. 
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That  when  my  life  out  of  my  brest  shall  part, 

I  wyll  present  thee  with  my  faithfull  hart: 

Anci  send  it  to  thee  as  a  Sacrifice, 

Bi cause  thou  hast, 

Vouchsafi  at  last, 

To  endc  my  furies  in  this  friendly  wise. 


Fato  r 


I  Forcui 


WHat  greater  glory  t 
If  madde  moode  i 


1  a  Keysar  gaine, 
>ve  his  subjefles  to  rebell}! 
Than  that  at  last  (when  all  the  traytours  traine. 
Have  trade  the  pathe,  of  deepe  rcpentaunce  well, 
And  naked  neede  with  Cold  and  Hunger  both. 
Hath  bitten  them  aSrode  in  forren  land, 
Whereby  they  may  their  Icwdc  devises  loth. 
When  hairbraind  haste,  with  cold  advise  is  scande) 
If  then  at  last,  they  come  upon  their  knee, 
And  pardon  crave  with  due  submission: 
And  for  this  cause,  I  thinkc  that  Care  of  me. 
Was  moved  most,  to  take  compassion. 
For  now  I  lind,  that  pittie  prickes  his  mind, 
Xo  see  me  plonged  still  in  endlesse  paine, 
And  right  remorse,  his  princely  heart  doth  bind, 
To  rule  the  rage  wherein  I  do  remaine. 
I  feele  my  teares  doe  now  begin  to  stay, 
For  Care  from  them  their  swelling  springs  doth  sol 
I  feele  my  sighes  their  labours  now  allaye. 
For  Care  hath  quencht  the  coles  that  made  the  smol 
I  feele  my  panting  heart  begins  to  rest, 
For  Care  hath  staide  the  hammers  of  my  head, 
I  feele  the  flame  which  blazed  in  my  brest, 
Is  nowe  with  carefull  ashes  overspread. 
And  gentle  Care,  hath  whet  his  karving  knife. 
To  cut  in  twaine  the  thread  of  all  my  thrall. 
Desired  death  nowe  overcommeth  life, 
And  wo  still  workcs  lo  hclpc  in  haste  with  all. 
But  since  I  feele  these  pangcs  approching  so, 
And  lothed  life  begin  to  take  his  leave, 
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Me  thinkes  it  meete,  to  give  before  I  go. 
Such  landes  and  goodes,  as  I  behind  me  leave. 
So  to  discharge  my  troubled  conscience, 
And  eke  to  set  an  order  for  my  heyre, 
Who  might  (perhaps)  be  put  to  great  expence, 
To  sue  for  that,  which  I  bequeath  him  here. 
Wherefore  (deere  wenche)  with  all  my  foU  intent, 
I  thus  begin  to  make  my  Testament. 

Fato  non  fortima. 


His  last  wyll  and  Testament. 

• 

IN  Jovi  his  mighty  name,  this  eight  and  twentith  day, 
Of  frosted  bearded  Januar,  the  enemy  to  May: 
Since  Adam  was  create,  five  thousand  yeeres  I  gesse, 
Five  hundreth,  forty  more  and  five,  as  stories  do  expresse. 
I  being  whole  of  minde,  (immortal!  (jods  have  praise) 
Though  in  my  body  languishing  with  panges  of  paine  alwayes. 
Do  thus  ordaine  my  wyll  which  long  in  woes  have  wepte, 
Beseeching  mine  executours  to  see  it  duely  kept. 
Fyrst  I  bequeath  my  soule  on  Charons  boate  to  tende, 
Untill  thy  life  (my  love)  at  last  may  light  on  luckye  ende, 
That  there  it  may  awaite,  to  wayte  upon  thy  ghost, 
Wh6  thou  hast  quite  &  clene  forgot  what  pranks  now  please 

thee  most. 
So  shall  it  well  be  seene  whose  love  is  like  to  mine: 
For  so  I  meane  to  trye  my  truth,  and  there  tyll  then  to  pine. 
My  body  be  enbalmde,  and  cloased  up  in  chest. 
With  oyntments  and  with  spiceries  of  every  sweete  the  best : 
And  so  preserved  styll  untill  the  day  do  come. 
That  death  divorce  my  love  from  life,  &  trusse  hir  up  in  tombe. 
Then  I  bequeath  my  corps  to  couche  beneathe  hir  bones. 
And  there  to  feede  the  greedy  wormes   that  linger  for  the 

nones. 
To  frette  uppon  her  fleshe,  which  is  to  fine  therefore, 
This  service  may  it  doe  hir  yet,  although  it  do  no  more. 
My  heart  (as  heretofore)  I  must  bequeathe  to  Care, 
And  God  he  knowes,  I  thinke  the  gift  to  simple  for  his  share. 


I 


I 

ince! 
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But  that  he  may  perceive,  I  meane  to  pay  my  dew, 
I  will  it  shall  be  taken  quicke,  atrd  borne  him  bleeding 
As  for  my  funerals,  I  leave  that  toye  at  large, 
To  be  as  mine  executours  wyll  give  thereto  in  charge. 
Yet  if  my  goodes  will  stretche  unto  my  strange  device. 
Then  let  this  order  be  observ'd,  mine  heyre  shall  pay  the  prii 
First  let  the  lorchc  bearers  be  wrapte  in  weedes  of  woe, 
Let  alt  their  lightes  be  virgin  waxe,  because  I  lov'de  it  so. 
And  care  not  though  the  twist  be  course  that  lends  them  light, 
If  ^nsie  fume,  &  freewil  flame,  then  must  they  needs  burn 

bright. 
Next  them  let  come  the  quier,  with  psalmes  and  dolefull  song. 
Recording  all  my  rough  repulse  and  wraying  all  my  wrong. 
And  when  the  deskanl  singes,  in  treeble  tunes  above, 
Then  let  fa  burden  say,  (by  lowe)  /  /^iV.  and  d^defirlsve : 
About  my  heavy  hearse,  some  mour'ners  woiild  1  have, 
Who  migh[t]  ihe  same  accompany  and  stand  about  the  grave, 
But  let  them  be  such  men,  as  maye  confessc  with  me. 
How  contrary  the  lots  of  love,  to  all  true  lovers  bee. 

I       Let  Patifnce  be  the  Priest,  the  Clarke  be  Close  conceipt. 
The  Sextin  be  Simplkilie,  which  meaneth  no  disccipt. 
Let  almes  of  Love  be  delt,  even  at  the  Chaunsell  doore, 
And   feede  them   there   with    frcshe   delayes,  as   I   have    bene 
of  yore: 
Then  let  the  yongest  sort,  be  set  to  ring  Lsvrs  Bels, 
And  pay  Reptntanct  for  their  paines,  but  give  the  nothing  else, 
Thus  when  the  Dirge  is  done,  let  every  man  depart, 
■— ^And  learne  by  me  what  harme  it  is  to  have  a  faithful!  hart. 
Those  litle  landes  I   have,  mine  heyre  must  necdes  possesse. 
His  name  is  Lmi,  the  landes  be  losse,  few  lovers  scape  with 
Icssc. 
The  rest  of  all  my  goodes,  which  I  not  here  rehearse. 
Give  learned  Poets  for  their  paines,  to  decke  my  Tombe  with 
verse :  ^ 

And  let  them  write  these  wordes  upon  my  carefiill  ch< 
Lo  hen  ht  Im^  that  was  as  true  {in  love)  as  is  the  best. 
Alas  I  had  forgot  the  Parsons  dewe  to  paye, 
And  so  my  soule  in  Purgaiorye,  might  remaine  alway. 
Then  for  my  privie  Tythes,  as  kysses  caught  by  stealth, 
^^^      Swccte  coUinges  &  such  other  knackes  as  multiplied  my  weali 


if. 

Ith, 
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I  give  the  Vickar  here,  to  please  his  greedie  wyll, 

A  deintie  dishe  of  suger  scopes,  but  saust  with  sorrow  stil : 

And  twise  a  weeke  at  least,  let  dight  them  for  his  dishe, 

On  Fridajes  and  on  wedncsdaies,  to  save  expence  of  fishe. 

Nowe  have  I  much  bequeathed  and  litle  left  behinde, 

And  others  mo  must  yet  be  served  or  else  I  were  unkinde. 

Wet  eyes  and  wayling  wordes,  Executours  I  make, 

And  for  their  paines  ten  pound  of  tcares  let  either  of  them  take. 

Let  sorrow  at  the  last  my  Supravisor  be. 

And  stedfastnesse  my  surest  steade,  I  give  him  for  his  fee. 

Yet  in  his  pattent  place  this  Sentence  of  proviso. 

That  he  which  loveth  stedfastly,  shall  want  no  sauce  of  sorrow. 

Thus  now  I  make  an  ende,  of  this  my  wearie  wyll. 

And  signe  it  with  my  simple  hand,  and  set  my  scale  there  tyll. 

And  you  which  reade  my  wordes,  although  they  be  in  rime. 

Yet  reason  may  perswade  you  eke.  Thus  lovers  dote  sometime. 


The  Subscription  and  scale. 

MY  mansion  house  was  Mone  :  from  Dolours  dale  I  came, 
I  Fato:  Non  FortunOy  hight,  lo  now  you  know  my 
name: 
My  scale  is  sorrowes  sythe,  within  a  fielde  of  flame. 
Which  cuts  in  twaine  a  carefull  heart,  y*  sweltreth  in  the  same. 

Fato  non  Fortuna. 


'.  * 


A  Las,  lo  now  I  heare  the  passing  Bell, 
Jtx,   Which  Care  appointeth  caremllye  to  knoule, 
And  in  my  brest,  I  feele  my  heart  now  swell. 
To  breake  the  stringes  which  joynde  it  to  my  soule. 
The  Crystall  yse,  which  lent  mine  eyes  their  light. 
Doth  now  waxe  dym,  and  dazeled  all  with  dread, 
My  senses  all,  wyll  now  forsake  me  quite. 
And  hope  of  health  abandoneth  my  head. 
My  wearie  tongue  can  talke  no  longer  now. 
My  trembling  hand  nowe  leaves  my  penne  to  hold. 
My  joynts  nowe  stretch,  my  body  cannot  bowe. 
My  skinne  lookes  pale,  my  blood  now  waxeth  cold. 


DAN    BARTHOLMEW  ^ 

And  are  not  these,  the  very  panges  of  death  ?  H 

Yes  sure  (sweetc   heart)  I   know  them  so  to  bee,       1 
They  be  the  panges,  which  strive  to  stop  my  breath, 
They  be  the  panges,  which  part  my  love  from  thee. 
What  sayd  I?     Lavt?     Nay  life:    but  not  my  love, 
My  life  departes,  my  love  continues  styll : 
My  lothed  lyfe  may  from  my  corpse  remove, 
My  loving  Love  shall  aJwayes  worke  thy  wyll. 
It  was  thy  wyll  even  thus  to  trye  my  truth. 
Thou  hast  thy  wyll,  my  truth  may  now  be  sene, 
It  was  thy  wyll,  that  I  should  dye  in  youth, 
Thou  hast  thy  wyll  my  yeares  are  yet  but  grene. 
Thy  penaunce  was  that  I  should  pine  in  paine, 
I  have  performde  thy  penaunce  all  in  wo, 
Thy  pleasure  was  that  I  should  here  remaine, 
I  have  bene  glad  to  please  thy  fansic  so. 
Nowe  since  I  have  performed  every  part 
Of  thy  commaunde ;   as  neare  as  tongue  can  tell. 
Content  thee  yet  before  my  muse  depart, 
To  take  this  bonet  for  my  last  farewell. 
Falo  non  fortuna. 


His  Farewell. 

FA  re  well  dee  re  Love  who  me  I  have  loved  and  she 
Both  in  this  world,  and  in  the  world  to  com 
For  proofe  whereof  my  sprite  is  Charom  thrall. 
And  yet  my  corpse  attendant  on  thy  toome, 
Farewell  deere  sweete,  whose  wanton  wyll  to  pleaieJ 
Eche  taste  of  trouble  seemed  mell  to  me, 
Farewell  sweete  deare,  whose  doubtes  for  to  appea 
I  was  contented  thus  in  bale  to  be. 
Farewell  my  lyfe,  farewell  for  and  my  death, 
For  thee  I  lyv'd  for  thee  nowe  must  I  dye, 
Farewell  from  Bathe,  whereas  I  fecle  my  breath 
Forsake  my  breast  in  great  perplexitie, 
I  Alas  how  welcome  were  this  death  of  mine, 
>1{  1  had  dyde  betweene  those  V'"**  °f  iWtnei 
Fato  non  Fortuna; 
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T'he  Reporters  conclusion. 

WHere  might  I  now  find  flooddes  of  flowing  tearcs. 
So  to  suffice  the  swelling  of  mine  eyes  ? 
How  might  my  breast  imlode  the  bale  it  b^es? 
Alas  alas  how  might  my  tongue  devise 
To  tell  this  weary  tale  in  wofull  wise? 
To  tell  I  saye  these  tydinges  nowe  of  truth, 
Which  may  provoke  the  craggy  rockes  to  ruth?"* 

In  dq>th  of  dole  would  God  that  I  were  drownde, 
Where  flattering  joyes  might  never  find  me  out. 
Or  graved  so  witiiin  the  greedy  grounde, 
As  false  delights  might  never  breede  my  doubt, 
Nor  guilefull  love  hir  purpose  bring  about : 
Whose  trustlesse  traines  in  collours  for  to  paint, 
I  find  by  proofe  my  wittes  are  all  to  faint. 

I  was  that  man  whome  destinies  ordeine, 
To  beare  eche  griefe  that  groweth  on  the  mold, 
I  was  that  man  which  proved  to  my  paine. 
More  panges  at  once  than  can  with  tongue  be  told, 
I  was  that  man  (hereof  you  maye  be  bold) 
Whome  heaven  and  earth  did  frame  to  scofie  and  scorne, 
I,  I  was  he  which  to  that  ende  was  borne. 

Sufficed  not  my  selfe  to  taste  the  fruite, 
Of  sugred  sowres  which  growe  in  gadding  yeares, 
But  that  I  must  with  paine  of  lyke  pursute. 
Perceive  such  panges  by  paterne  of  my  peares, 
And  feele  how  fansies  fume  could  fond  my  pheares? 
Alas  I  find  all  fates  against  me  bent, 
For  nothing  else  I  lyve  but  to  lament. 

The  force  of  friendship  bound  by  holy  othe, 
Dyd  drawe  my  wyll  into  these  croked  wayes. 
For  with  my  frend  I  went  to  Bathe  (though  loth) 
To  lend  some  comfort  in  his  doUie  dayes. 
The  stedfast  friend  stickes  fast  at  all  assayes: 
Yet  was  I  loth  such  time  to  spend  in  vaine. 
The  cause  whereof,  lo  here  I  tell  you  playne. 
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By  proofe  I  found  as  you  may  well  perceive, 
That  all  good  counsell  was  but  worne  in  wast, 
Such  painted  paines  his  passions  did  deceive, 
That  bitter  gall  was  mcll  to  him  in  tast. 
Within  his  will  such  rootes  of  mine  plast, 
As  graffes  of  gricfes  were  only  given  to  growe, 
Where  youth  did  plant  and  rash  conceite  did  sowe. 


I  sawe  at  first  his  eares  were  open  aye 
To  every  tale  which  fed  him  with  some  hope. 
As  fast  againe  1  sawe  him  turne  away 
From  grave  advise,  which  might  his  conscience  grop^.J 
From  reasons  rule  his  fancie  lightly  lope, 
He  only  gave  his  mind  to  get  that  gaine, 
Which  most  he  wisht  and  least  could  yet  atcaine. 

Not  I  alone,  hut  many  mo  with  me, 
Had  found  what  Hclclenesse  his  IdoU  used, 
And  how  she  claimed   Cren'ida  heire  to  be, 
And  how  she  had  his  great  good  will  abused. 
And  how  she  was  of  many  men  refused, 
Who  tridc  hir  tricks  and  knew  hir  by  the  kinde. 
Save  only  him  she  made  no  lover  blinde. 

But  what  for  this?  whose  fecc  is  plainer  seene, 
Than  he  which  thinkes  he  walketh  in  a  net? 
Or  who  in  bale  hath  ever  deeper  becne. 
Than  he  which  thought  his  state  might  not  be  bet? 
In  such  a  joUitye  these  lovers  jet, 
That  weale  to  them  doeth  sceme  to  bee  but  wo, 
And  griefc  scemcs  joyc,  they  feedc  theyr  fancyes  so. 

.-^>-TcU  him  that  reason  ought  to  be  his  rule, 
And  he  allowed  no  reason   but  his  owne. 
Tell  him  that  best  were  quicklye  to  reculc. 
Before  all  force  by  fcares  were  ovcrthrowne. 
And  that  his  bale  were  better  overblowne, 
Then  thus  to  pine  remedylesse  in  griefe, 
And  he  would  saye  that  griefe  was  hJs  relicle. 


OF  BATHE 

Short  tale  to  make  so  long;  he  Ijrved  thus, 
Tyll  at  the  last  he  gan  in  deede  to  dye, 
Beleeve  me  Lordes  (and  by  him  that  dyed  for  us) 
I  sawe  him  give  to  close  his  dying  eye, 
I  sawe  him  stryve  and  strangle  passingly. 
And  suche  a  griefe  I  tooke,  that  yet  I  not, 
If  he  or  I  had  then  more  griefe  ygot. 

But  who  hath  seene  a  Lampe  begyn  to  fade. 
Which  lacketh  oyle  to  feede  his  lyngring  lyght. 
And  then  againe  who  so  hath  seene  it  made, 
With  oyle  and  weecke  to  last  the  longsome  nights 
Let  him  conceyve  that  I  sawe  such  a  sight. 
Whereof  to  thinke  (although  I  sighde  erewhile) 
Loe  nowe  I  laughe  my  sorrowes  to  beguile. 

« 

Upon  the  stones  a  trampling  steede  we  heard. 
Which  came  fill  straight  unto  our  lodging  doore, 
And  straight  therwith  we  heard  how  one  enquirde. 
If  such  a  Knight  (as  I  describde  before) 
Were  lodged  there :   the  Hoast  withouten  more, 
Sayd  yes  forsooth,  and  God  he  knowes  (quod  he) 
He  is  as  sicke  as  any  man  maye  bee. 

The  messenger  sware  by  no  bugges  I  trowe. 
But  bad  our  hoast  to  bring  him  where  he  laye, 
(Quod  I  to  Bartholmew)  I  heare  by  lowe, 
A  voice  which  seemes  somewhat  of  you  to  saye : 
And  eare  that  past  not  full  a  furlong  waye. 
Behold  the  man  came  stowping  in  at  doore. 
And  truth  to  tell  he  syked  wondrous  sore. 

At  last  from  out  his  bosome  dyd  he  take, 
A  Letter  sealde  yfolded  fayre  and  well. 
And  kyssing  it  (I  thinke  for  Mistresse  sake) 
He  sayd  to  Bartholmew  \   Syr  Knight  be  well, 
Nowe  reade  these  lines  the  which  I  neede  not  tell. 
From  whence  they  come :   but  make  an  ende  of  mone, 
For  you  are  sicke,  and  she  is  woe  begone. 


DAN    BARTHOLMEW  , 

The  thcefe  condemnde  and  gone  to  gallowe  tree,     B 
(If  one  ctye  Gracr :    \o  here  a  Pardon  prest)  J 

Doth  tlyc  sometimes,  when  most  he  seemde  to  be, 
From  death  redeemd,  such  bronts  may  breede  in  brest, 
Twyxt  sodaine  ioye,  and  thoughts  which  paine  opprest. 
The  Romaint  {Viddawe  dyed  when  she  beheld, 
Hir  Sunne  (whomc  earst  She  comptcd  slaine  in  field)^  I 

So  Bartholmnv  tweene  griefe  and  sodaine  joye, 
Laye  styll  in  trauncc,  me  thinkes  I  see  him  yet, 
And  out  of  doubte  it  gave  me  such  anoye, 
To  see  him  so,  him  selfe  in  fancies  fret. 
That  sure  I  thought  his  eyes  in  head  were  set. 
And  that  he  laye  (as  some  saye)  drawing  on, 
Untill  his  breath  and  all  were  past  and  gone. 

But  high  de[c]rees  of  heaven   which  had  ordainde, 
(For  his  decaye)  a  freshe  delaye  of  paine, 
Revived  him  :    yet  from  his  eyes  downe  raind, 
Such  rewfiiil  icares  as  moved  me  to  plainc, 
The  dolefull  plight  wherein  he  dyd  remaine. 
For  trust  me  now,  to  see  him  sorrowe  so, 
It  might  have  made  a  stone  to  melt  in  wo. 

Thrise  dyd  his  tongue  beginne  to  tell  bis  thought, 
And  thrise  (alas)  it  foltred  in  his  mouth, 
With  stopping  sobbes  and  skalding  sighes  he  sought 
To  utter  that  which  was  to  me  uncouth. 
So  stales  the  streamc,  when  furiouslie  it  flouth. 
And  filles  the  dikes  where  it  had  wont  to  swimme, 
Untill  by  force  it  brcakes  above  the  brimmc. 

At  last  (with  paine)  ihe  first  word  that  he  spake. 
Was  this  :    Ahi,  and  therewithall  he  stayed, 
His  feebled  Jawes  and  hollowe  voyce  could  make, 
None  other  sounde,  his  thoughtes  were  all  dismayed. 
His  hearj'e  head   full   lowe  in   bosome  laycd. 
Yet  when  he  sawe  me  marke  what  he  would  saye, 
He  cryed  right  out  Alas  and  wtlawayt. 
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Alas  (quod  he)  deare  friend  behold  this  bloode, 
And  with  that  word  he  gan  againe  to  sorrowne : 
The  messenger  which  in  a  studdye  stoode, 
Awakt  at  k^ :   and  in  mine  eare  dyd  rowne, 
Saying:   those  h'nes  which  I  have  there  throwen  downe. 
Were  written  all  with  blood  of  hir  owne  hande, 
For  whome  he  nowe  in  this  distresse  doth  stande. 

And  since  (quod  he)  She  hath  vouchsafed  so, 
To  shead  hir  blood  in  witnesse  of  hir  griefe, 
Me  thinkes  he  rather  should  relieve  hir  wo : 
Then  thus  deny  to  send  hir  some  reliefe. 
Alas  alas  (quod  he)  she  holdes  him  chiefe. 
And  well  wote  I  (what  ere  his  ^sie  bee) 
There  sittes  no  man  so  neere  hir  heart  as  hee. 

Therewith  he  raysde  his  heavy  head  alight, 
Askaunces  Hal  in  deede  and  thinkst  thou  so? 
But  out  alas  his  weake  and  weary  sprit, 
Forbad  his  tongue  in  furder  termes  to  go. 
His  thought  sayd  Haight^  his  sillie  speache  cryed  Ho, 
And  thus  he  laye  in  dompes  and  dolefull  trance, 
Tyll  darksome  night  dyd  somewhat  change  his  chance. 

For  when  the  light  of  day  began  to  fade, 
And  courtins  round  about  his  bed  were  drawne, 
A  golden  slomber  dyd  his  lymmes  invade. 
And  held  him  husht  tyll  daye  againe  gan  dawne. 
Whereby  Dame  quiet  put  him  in  a  pawne, 
To  set  his  thoughts  (which  strived  earst)  at  one, 
And  bad  debate  be  packing  to  be  gone. 

Percase  sweete  love  dyd  lull  him  so  on  sleepe. 
Perhaps  Dame  fansie  rockt  the  Cradell  too. 
How  so  it  were  I  take  thereof  no  keepe. 
With  such  conceiptes  have  I  nothing  to  doo. 
But  when  he  wakt  he  asked  plainly  who. 
Had  brought  him  so  from  rage  to  quiet  rest, 
And  who  had  borne  the  torments  ^om  his  bte&ll 
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((^od  I)  my  friend :   here  is  a  letter  to, 
Behold  it  here  and  be  all  hole  againc. 
What  man  were  he  thai  wyiher  would  in  wo, 
Which  thus  might  prosper  in  despite  of  paincf 
Were  he  not  worse  then  mad  which  would  coropUin 
On  such  a  friend  as  this  to  me  doth  seeme  ? 
Which  (for  thy  health)  hir  blood  doth  not  esteeme  i 

Thus  much  I  sayd  to  comfort  him  God  Icnowes, 
(But  what  1  thought  that  keepe  I  cioose  in  hold) 
Sometimes  a  man  must  flatter  with  his  foes, 
And  sometimes  saye  that  brasse  is  bright  as  Gold: 
For  he  that  hath  not  all  ihinges  as  he  would. 
Must  winke  sometimes,  as  though  he  dyd  not  see. 
And  seeme  to  thinke  thinges  are  not  as  they  bee. 

Dan  Barthtlmrw  gan  take  the  bricfe  in  hand, 
And  brake  the  scale,  but  when  he  saw  the  blood. 
Good  Lord  how  bolt  upright  his  hcere  dyd  stand? 
For  though  the  friendly  wordes  therein  were  good, 
Yet  many  a  thought  they  moved  in  his  moode. 
As  well  appeared  by  his  flecked  cheekes, 
Nowe  cherryc  redde,  nowc  pale  and  greene  as  leekes.  I 

I  dreamt  (quod  he)  that  I  was  done  to  death, 
And  that  I  laye  full  colde  in  earth  and  claye, 
But  that  I  was  restored  unto  breath. 
By  one  that  sccmde  lyke  PtUycane  to  playe, 
Who  shed  his  blood  to  give  me  foode  alwaye. 
And  made  me  live  in  spite  of  sorrowe  styll, 
See  how  my  dreame  agrees  now  with  this  byll  f 

His  feebied  wittes  forgotten  had  there  whyle. 
By  whome  and  howe  he  had  this  letter  first, 
But  when  he  spyde  the  man,  then  gan  he  smile. 
For  secreete  joye  his  heart  dyd  secmc  to  burst. 
Now  thought  he  best  that  (earst)  he  compted  worst. 
And  lovingly  he  dyd  the  man  embrace, 
An6  askc  howc  farde  the  roote  of  all  his  grace  \ 
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See  sodaine  chaunge,  see  subtile  sweete  disceipte, 
Behold  how  love  can  make  his  subjedles  blinde, 
Let  all  men  marke  hereby  what  guilefiill  baite, 
Dan  Cupidi  layeth  to  tyse  the  lovers  minde : 
Alacke  alacke  a  slender  thread  maye  binde, 
That  prysonor  fast,  which  meanes  to  tarrye  styll, 
A  lytle  road  corre6tes  a  ready  wyll. 

The  briefe  was  writte  and  blotted  all  with  gore, 
And  thus  it  sayde :  Behold  howe  stedfast  bve^ 
Hath  made  me  hardy  (thankes  have  he  therefore) 
To  write  these  wordes  thy  doubtes  for  to  removey 
fVith  mine  otune  blood:   and  yf  fir  thy  behove 
These  bloody  lynes  do  not  thy  Cares  convert: 
I  vowe  the  next  shall  bleede  out  of  my  heart. 

I  dwell  to  long  upon  this  thriftlesse  tale, 
For  Bartholmew  was  well  appeasde  hereby, 
And  feelingly  he  banished  his  bale. 
Taking  herein  a  tast  of  remedy. 
By  lyte  and  lyte  his  fittes  away  gan  flye. 
And  in  short  space  he  dyd  recover  strength. 
To  stand  on  foote  and  take  his  horse  at  length. 

So  that  we  came  to  London  both  yfere. 
And  there  his  Goddesse  tarryed  tyll  we  came, 
I  am  to  blame  to  call  hir  Goddesse  here. 
Since  she  deservde  in  deede  no  Goddesse  name. 
But  sure  I  thinke  (and  you  may  judge  the  same) 
She  was  [to]  him  a  Goddesse  in  his  thought. 
Although  perhaps  hir  Shrines  was  overbought. 

I  maye  not  write  what  words  betweene  them  past. 

How  teares  of  griefe  were  turnde  to  teares  of  joye. 

Nor  how  their  dole  became  delight  at  last. 

Nor  how  they  made  great  mvrth  of  much  anoye. 

Nor  how  content  was  coyned  out  of  coye. 

But  what  I  sawe  and  what  I  well  maye  write. 

That  (as  I  maye)  I  meane  for  to  endite. 
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In  lovely  London  love  gan  nowe  renew, 
This  blooddye  Letter  made  it  battle  much, 
And  a!l  the  doubles  which  he  in  fanstes  drew, 
Were  done  away  as  there  had  bene  none  such, 
{But  to  him  selfe)  he  bare  no  body  grutch. 
Him  sclfe  (he  sayde)  was  cause  of  all  this  wo, 
Withoutcn  cause  that  hir  suspcdted  so. 

O  loving  Youthes  this  glasse  was  made  for  you, 
And  in  the  same  you  may  your  selves  behold, 
Belceve  me  nowe  not  one  in  all  your  crew. 
Which  (where  he  loves)  hath  courage  to  be  bold. 
Your  Cretiidti  climes  are  alwaies  uncontrold. 
You  dare  not  saye  the  Sunne  is  cleare  and  bright, 
You  dare  not  sweare  that  darkesome  is  the  night. 

Ttrtnct  was  wise  which  taught  by  Pamphilui, 
Howe  courage  quailes  where  love  beblinds  the  sence^   I 
Though  proofe  of  times  makes  lovers  quarelous, 
Yet  small  excuse  serves  love  for  just  defence. 
These  Courtiiartei  have  power  by  pretence 
To  make  a  Swan  of  that  which  was  a  Crowe, 
As  though  blacke  pitche  were  turned   into  Snowe. 

Ftrtttia,  She  whome  heaven  and  earth  had  framde,  J 
For  his  decaye  and  to  bewitche  his  wittes, 
Made  him  nowe  thinke  him  selfe  was  to  be  blamde,   I 
Which  causeles  thus  would  fret  himselfe  in  fittcs, 
Shee  made  him  thinke  that  sorrowe  sildome  sitics, 
Where  trust  is  tyed  in  fast  and  faithfuH  knottes, 
She  sayd  Mistrun  was  meete  for  simple  sottes. 

What  wyl  you  more  shee  made  him  to  beleeve. 
That  she  first  loved  although  she  yonger  were. 
She  made  him  thinke  that  his  distresse  dyd  greeve, 
Hir  guiltlesse  minde:    and  (that  it  might  appeare, 
Howe  these  conceiptes  could  joyne  or  hang  yfere) 
She  dyd  confesse  howe  soone  shee  ycclded  his. 
Such  force  (quod  she)  in  learned  men  there  is. 
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She  furder  sayde  that  all  to  true  it  was, 
Howe  youthfiill  yeares  (and  lacke  of  him  alone) 
Had  made  hir  once  to  choose  out  brittle  glasse, 
For  perfeft  Gold :  She  dyd  confesse  (with  mone) 
That  youthfully  shee  bytte  a  worthlesse  bone. 
But  that  therein  she  tasted  deepe  delight, 
That  sayde  shee  not,  nor  I  presume  to  write. 

Shee  sware  (and  that  I  beare  full  well  in  minde)       \  | 
Howe  Dyomede  had  never  Troylus  place,  )  j 

Shee  sayd  and  sware  (how  ever  sate  the  winde) 
That  Admirals  dyd  never  know  hir  case, 
She  sayd  againe  that  never  Noble  Face^ 
Dyd  please  hir  eye  nor  moved  hir  to  change. 
She  sayd  her  minde  was  never  geven  to  range. 

She  sayd  and  sayd  that  Bracelettes  were  ybound, 
To  hold  him  fiist  (but  not  to  charme  his  thought) 
She  wysht  therewith  that  she  were  deepely  drownd, 
In  Ippocrace  :    if  ever  she  had  sought. 
Or  dronke,  or  smelt,  or  tane,  or  found,  or  bought. 
Such  NeSfar  droppes  as  she  with  him  had  dronke, 
(But  this  were  true)  she  wisht  hir  soule  were  sonke. 

And  to  conclude,  she  sayde  no  printed  rymes. 
Could  please  hir  so  as  his  brave  Triumphes  dyd  : 
Why  wander  I  ?   She  cov'red  all  hir  crimes. 
With  deepe  disceipt,  and  all  hir  guiles  she  hyd. 
With  fained  teares,  and  Bartholmew  she  ryd 
With  double  gyrthes,  she  byt  and  whyned  both. 
And  made  him  love  where  he  had  cause  to  loth. 


These  be  the  fruiftes  which  grow  on  such  desire,/^ 
These  are  the  gaines  ygot  by  such  an  art. 
To  late  commes  he  that  seekes  to  quenche  the  fire, 
When  flames  possesse  the  house  in  every  part. 
Who  lyst  in  peace  to  keepe  a  quiet  hart. 
Fht  hui  betimeSy  for  if  he  once  oretake  hiniy 
Toen  seeld  or  never  shall  he  well  forsake  him. 
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If  once  thou  take  him  T/naunt  to  thy  brest, 
No  wrytte  nor  force  can  serve  to  plucke  him  thence, 
No  pylles  can  purge  his  humour  lyke  the  rest, 
He  bydes  in  bones,  and  there  takes  residence, 
Against  his  blowes  no  bucklar  makes  defence. 
And  though  (with  paine)  thou  put  him  from  thy  hoi 
Yet  lurkes  hee  styll  in  corners  lyke  a  Mouse. 

At  every  hole  he  creepeth  in  by  stelth, 
And  privilye  he  fcedeth  on  thy  crommes, 
With  spoiles  unseene  he  wasteth  all  thy  welth. 
He  playes  boe  peepc  when  any  body  commes, 
And  dastardlik  he  seemes  to  dread  the  drommes, 
Although  in  dcede  in  Embuihe  he  awaytes, 
To  take  thee  stragiing  yi  thou  passe  his  straites. 

So  seemed  now  by  Barihelmewi  successe. 
Who  yeelded  sone  unto  this  second  charge. 
Accusing  styll  him  selfc  for  his  distressc, 
And  that  he  had  so  languished  at  large, 
Short  worke  to  make :    he  had  none  other  charge 
To  beare  loves  blowes,  but  styll  to  trust  hir  tale, 
And  pardon  crave  because  he  bread  hir  bale. 

And  thus  he  lyvde  contented  styll  with  craft, 
Mistrusting  most,  that  gave  least  cause  of  doubt, 
He  fledde  mishappe  and  heldc  it  by  the  haft, 
He  banisht  bale  and  bare  it  styll  about, 
He  let  in  love  and  thought  to  hold  him  out. 
He  seemde  to  bathe  in  perfect  blisse  againe, 
When  (God  he  knowes)  he  fostred  privic  painc. 

For  as  the  Tree  which  crooked  growes  by  kinde, 
(Although   it  be  with   propping  underset) 
In  trackt  of  time  to  crooked  course  wyll  twinde, 
So  could  Frrenda  never  more  forget. 
The  lease  at  large  where  she  hir  Hinges  had  fet. 
But  rangde  againe,  and  to  hir  byas  fell, 
^^       Such  chaunges  chaunce  where  lust  (for  love)  doth  dw 
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And  as  it  hapt  (and  God  his  wyll  it  was) 
Dan  Bartholnuw  perceyvde  it  verjr  plaine, 
So  that  perforce  he  let  his  pleasures  passe, 
And  strave  no  more  against  the  streame  in  vaine, 
But  therewithall  he  purchased  such  paine, 
As  vet  I  shrinke  in  minde  thereof  to  muse, 
And  manraile  more  hoi/f e  he  the  same  could  use. 

His  lustlesse  limmes  which  wonted  were  to  syt, 
In  quiet  chaire,  with  pen  and  paper  prest, 
Were  armed  nowe  with  helme  and  hamesse  fyt, 
To  seeke  adventures  boldly  with  the  best, 
Hee  went  to  warres  that  wont  to  live  in  rest. 
And  warres  in  deede  he  made  withouten  blowes, 
For  why  his  friendes  were  nowe  become  his  foes. 

Such  was  his  hap  to  warre  both  night  and  daye, 
To  watche  and  warde  at  every  time  and  tyde, 
Though  foes  were  farre  yet  skowted  he  alwaye, 
And  when  they  came  he  must  their  brontes  abide. 
Who  ever  fled  he  would  his  head  not  hvde. 
For  sure  dispayre  his  corpse  so  close  had  armed. 
That  by  deathes  darte  he  could  no  whit  be  harmed. 

In  his  Emigne  these  coUours  gan  he  chuse, 
Blacke,  white,  and  greene,  first  blacke  for  morning  mone. 
Then  white  for  chaste,  because  he  did  refuse, 
(Thenceforth)  to  thinke  but  even  of  hir  alone. 
A  bende  of  greene :   for  though  his  joyes  were  gone, 
Yet  should  it  seeme  he  hoped  for  a  daye. 
And  in  that  bende  his  name  he  dyd  displaye. 

That  selfe  same  name  which  in  his  will  he  wrote, 
(You  knowe  my  minde)  when  he  was  out  of  tune  Oy 
When  he  subscribde  (which  may  not  bee  forgote) 
Howe  that  his  name  was  Fato  Non  F[o]rtuna.  ,     -^x,-/^^^ 

And  as  I  gesse  bicause  his  love  was  Una^  -  - 
That  played  hir  pranckes  according  to'litr  kinde, 
He  wrote  these  wordes  hir  best  excuse  to  finde. 
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As  who  should  sayc,  lo  destcnJes  me  drive, 
And  happc  could  not  have  ovcrthrowcn  me  thus; 
I  const  re  w  this  because  I  do  beleevc. 
That  once  againe  he  wyll  bee  amorous, 
I  fere  it  muchc  by  him  that  dyed  for  us, 
And  who  so  doubles  that  causeJes  thus  I  Taint 
Let  him  but  reade  the  greene  Knights  heavy  plaint 

1      Bariella  he  which  writcth  ryding  tales, 
!  Bringes  in  a  Kjiifiht  which  cladde  was  all  in  greene, 
I  That  sighed  spre  aW'ti'ie  his  greevous  gales, 
Andw^  in  hold  as  Bartholmnu  hath  beene. 
But  (for  a  placke)  it  maye  therein  be  seene, 
That,  that  same  Knight  which  there  his  griefcs  begontu 
Is_  Batts  owne  Fathers  Sistcre  brothers  Sonne. 

Well  since  my  borrell  braine  is  all  to  bloont 
To  give  a  gesse  what  ende  this  man  shall  have, 
And  since  be  rageth  not  as  he  was  woont, 
Although  sometimes  he  sceme  (alite)  to  crave, 
Yet  wyll  1  not  his  doinges  so  deprave, 
As  for  to  judge  (before  I  see  his  ende) 
What  harder  happe  his  angrie  starres  can  sende. 

And  therewithal!  my  wearye  muse  desires, 
To  take  her  rest :    and  pardon  craves  also, 
That  shee  presumde  to  bring  hir  selfe  in  bryera. 
By  penning  thus  this  true  report  of  wo  : 
With  sillye  grace  these  sorye  rimes  maye  go. 
In  such  a  rancke  as  Barthalmevj  hath   plast. 
So  that  shee  feares  hir  cunning  is  disgrast. 

But  take  them  yet  in  gree  as  they  be  ment, 
And  wayle  with  mee  the  losse  of  such  a  man  : 
I  coumpt  him  lost  because  I  see  him  bent. 
To  yejd  againe  where  first  his  greefe  began, 
And  though  I  cannot  write  as  others  can 
Some  mournefiill  verse  to  move  you  mone  his  fall, 
"v     Yet  wecpe  (with  me)  you  faythfuU  lovers  all, 

quod  Dixit  &  Dixit. 


OF  BATHE 


■s, 


^*v 


Lenvoye. 

SYr  Salamanie  to  thee  this  tale  is  tolde, 
Peruse  it  well  and  call  unto  thy  minde, 
The  pleasaunt  place  where  thou  dydst  first  behold 
The  rewfidl  rymes :  remember  how  the  Winde 
Dyd  calmelye  hlowe :  and  made  me  leave  behinde, 
Some  leaves  thereof:   whiles  I  sate  reading  stvll, 
And  thou  then  seemdst  to  hearken  with  good  wyll. 

Beleeve  me  nowe,  hadst  thou  not  seemd  to  lyke 
The  wofiill  wordes  of  Bartholmews  discourse, 
They  should  have  lyen  styll  drowned  in  the  dyke, 
Lyke  Sybylls  leaves  which  flye  with  lytle  force, 
But  for  thou  seemdst  to  take  therein  remorce, 
I  sought  againe  in  corners  of  my  brest. 
To  finde  them  out  and  place  them  with  the  rest. 

Such  skyll  thou  hast  to  make  me  (foole)  beleeve. 
My  babies  are  as  brave  as  any  bee. 
Well  since  it  is  so,  let  it  never  greeve 
Thy  friendly  minde  this  worthlesse  verse  to  see 
In  print  at  last:    for  trust  thou  imto  mee. 
Thine  onely  prayse  dyd  make  me  venture  forth. 
To  set  in  shewe  a  thing  so  litle  worth. 

Thus  unto  thee  these  leaves  I  recommend^ 
To  readey  to  razey  to  vieWy  and  to  correSfy 
Vouchsafe  {my  friend)  therein  for  to  amend 
That  is  amissey  remember  that  our  se£fy 
Is  sure  to  bee  with  floutes  alwayes  infe£f. 
And  since  most  mockes  wyll  light  uppon  my  musey 
f^ouchsafe  {my  friend)  hir  faultes  for  to  peruse. 

Tam  Marti  quam  Mercurio. 


m 


p99  The  fniites  of  Warre, 
written  uppon  this  Theame^ 

Dulce  Bellum  inexperHs^  and  it  was 

written  by  peecemeale  at  sundrye 
tymes,  as  the  Au£lhour  had  vacaunt  ley- 
sures  from  service,  being  begon  at  Delfe  in 
HoHandiy  and  dyredted  to  the  ryght 
honourable  the  Lord  Greye  of 
Wjlton  as  appeareth 
by  the  Epistle  De- 
dicatory next 
following. 


n^ 


1 


^  To  the  Right  honorable  and  mine  es] 

cialt  good  Loriie,  The  t^rde  Grtyt 
of  Wyitan. 

MY  Singular  good  Lordc :  I  am  of  opinion  that  long 
before  this  time  your  honour  hath  throughly  penased 
the  booke,  which  I  prepared  to  bee  sent  unto  you  sonnewhai 
before  my  comming  hyther,  and  therewithal]  I  doe  lylcewise 
conje^our  that  you  have  founde  therein  just  cause  to  laugh  at 
my  follies  forepasscd.  So  that  I  am  partly  in  double  whether  I 
were  more  overseene  in  my  first  devising,  or  in  my  last  dyreil- 
ing  of  the  same?  But  as  fantastical!  humours  are  common 
imperfc^ions  in  greene  unmcllowed  braines  :  So  hope  I  yet  that 
your  good  Lordshippe  wyll  rather  winke  at  my  weakenesse  in 
gcncrallitie,  then  reprove  my  rashnesse  in  perticularitie.  And 
because  I  would  bee  glad,  lo  drawe  your  Lordshippe  into  forget- 
fulnesse  thereof,  by  freshe  rccorde  of  some  more  martiall  matter, 
as  also  for  that  I  would  have  your  Honour  perceave  that  in 
these  lyngering  broyles,  I  doe  not  altogeathcr  passe  over  my 
time  in  ydlenesse;  I  have  therefore  thought  meete  nowe  to 
present  you  with  this  Pamphletc  written  by  stelth  at  such  times 
as  wc  Loytered  from  service.  And  the  sobjefl  thereof  being 
warre,  I  could  not  more  convenienlJye  addresse  the  same  unto 
any  Marshiall  man,  then  unto  your  good  Lordshippe  :  Whome 
I  have  heard  to  be  an  universal!  pairone  of  all  Souldiours,  and 
have  found  to  bee  an  exceeding  favourour  of  mee  your  unworthy 
follower.  The  verse  is  roughe.  And  good  reason,  siihence  it 
treatcth  of  roughe  matters,  but  if  the  sence  be  good  then  hav3 
liytthc  oiarke  which  I  shote  at:  Knowing  that  yuur.J-oid- 
sbippe  can  winne  Honny  out  of  the  Thistle.  And  such  as  it 
S,~I  dyreCl  it  unto  your  Honour.  Beseeching  the  saine,  to  take 
it  in  grce,  and  to  perceave  that  I  am  and  ever  wyl!  continew. 

Your  Lordships  most  bounden 
and  assured:    George  Gascoigne, 


l)ulce  bellum  inexpertis. 


<         y 

TO  write  of  Warrc  and  wote  not  what  it  is, 
Nor  ever  yet  could  march  where  War  was  made, 
May  well  be  thought  a  worke  begonne  amis, 
A  rash  attempt,  in  woorthlesse  verse  to  wade, 
To  tell  the  triall,  knowing  not  the  trade : 
Yet  such  a  vaine  even  nowe   doth  feede  my  Muse, 
That  in  this  theame  I  must  some  labor  use. 

2  And  herewithal  I  cannot  but  confesse, 
Howe  unexpert  I  am  in  feates  of  warre : 

For  more  than  wryting  doth  the  same  expresse, 
I  may  not  boast  of  any  cruell  jarre, 
Nor  vaunt  to  see  full  valiant  fa6ls  from  ferre: 
I  have  nor  bene  in  Turkie,  Denmarke,  Greece,"  \ 
Nc  yet  in  Colch,  to  winne  a  Golden  fleece. 

3  But  nathelesse  I  some  what  reade  in  writte, 
0[f]   high  exploits  by  Martiall  men  ydone. 
And  thereupon  I^  have  presumed  yet. 

To  take  in  hande  this  Poeme  now  begonne : 
Wherin  I   meane  to  tell  what  race  they  ronne. 
Who  foUowe  Drummes  before  thev  knowe  the  dubbe. 
And  bragge  of  Mars  before  they  feele  his  clubbe. 

4  Which  talk  to  tell,  let  first  with  penne  declare  iide/imi0. 
What  thing  warre  is,  and  wherof  it  proceeds. 

What  be  the  fruites  that  fall  unto  their  share 
That  gape  for  honor  by  those  haughtie  deeds. 
What  bloudie  broyles  in  every  state  it  breeds : 
A  weary  worke  uneths  I  shall  it  write, 
Yet  (as  I  may)  I  must  the  same  endite. 
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5  The  Poets  olde  in  their  fonde  fitblcs  l^ine, 
That  mightie  Man  is  god  of  Warrc  and  Strife, 
?thTmn^— -      These  Astronomers  thinke,  where  Man  doth   raigne,  J 
SzSn."      That  all   [djebate  and  discorde   must  be  rife, 

■  Some  thinke  Bellona  goddesse  of  that  life : 

So  that  some  one,  and  some  another  judge, 
To  be  the  cause  of  every  greevous  grudge. 


6  Among  the  rest  that  Painter  had  some  skill. 
Which   thus  in  armes  did  once  set  out  the  same, 
A   fietde  of  Geules,  and  on  a  Golden    hill 
A  stately  towne  consumed  all    with   fiame, 
On    cheafe  of  Sable  (taken   from   the  dame) 
A  sucking  babe  (oh)  borne  to  bide  myschauncc, 
Bcgoarde  with    bloud,  and  perced   with   a  launce. 

7  On  high  the  Hclme,  I  beare  it  well  in   minde, 
The  Wreath  was  Silver  poudred  all    with   shot, 
About  the  which   {gaultl  du   sang)  did  twinde 
A   roll  of  Sable,  blacke  and   foule   beblot. 
The  Creasi  two  handcs,  which  may  not  be  forgot, 
For  in   the   Right  a  irenchand  blade  did  stande, 
And  in  the  Left  a  firie  burning  brande. 

8  Thus  Poets,   Painters,  and  Astronomers, 
Have  given  their  gesse  this  subjefl  to  define, 
Yet  are  those  three,  and  with  them  travellers, 
Not  best  betrust  among  the  Worthies  nine, 
Their  woordes  and  workes  are  deemed    not  divine: 
But  why  ?    God  knowes  (my   matter  not  [t]o  marre,)  ] 
Unlesse  it  be  bicause  they  laine  to  farre. 

9  Well  then,  let  sec  what  sayth  the  common  voice, 
These  olde  sayde  sawes,  of  warre  what  can  they  say? 
Who  list  to  barken  to  their  whispring  noise,  J 
May  heare  them  talke  and  tattle  day  by  day,               I 

'      That  Princes  pryde  is  cause  of  warre  alway  :  ^ 

Plentie  brings  pryde,  pryde  plea,  plea  pine,  pine  peace, 
Peace  plentie,  and  so  (say  they)  they  never  cease. 

I  ^^ 
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10  And  though  it  have  bene  thought  as  true  as  Steele, 
Which  people  prate,  and  preach  above  the  rest, 

Yet  could  I  never  any  reason  feele. 

To  thinke  Fox  p9puli  vox  Dei  estj 

As  for  my  skill,  I  compt  him  but  a  beasts 

Which  trusteth  truth  to  dwell  in  common  speeche. 

Where  every  lourden  will  become  a  leech. 

11  Then  what  is  is^rre?    define  it  right  at  last, 
And  let  us  set  all  ol^e  sayde  sawes  aside. 

Let  Poets  lie,  let  Painters  faigne  as  fast, 
Astronomers  let  marke  how  starres  do  glide, 
And  let  these  Travellers  tell  wonders  wide: 
But  let  us  tell  by  trustie  proufe  of  truth. 
What  thing  is  warre  which  raiseth  all  this  ruth. 

12  And  for  my  parte  my  fansie  for  to  wright, 

I  say  that  warre  is  even  the  scourge  of  God,  -^.^  1*1?^"*®' 

Tormenting  such  as  dwell  in  princelie  plight, 

Yfit  mri^auteAcr  zesOrngMMis^i^^ 

\^thfi5fLjicedes  and  dueties  often  times  are  odde, 

Who  raunge  at  rah3oh  jcsUng.  at  ...the  Just^ 

As  thoiigh  they  raignSe  t6  do  even  what  they  lust. 

13  Whome  neyther  plague  can  pull  into  remorse. 
Nor  dearth  can  drawe  to  mende  that  is  amisse, 
Within  whose  hearts  no  pitie  findeth  force. 

Nor  right  can  rule  to  judge  what  reason  is. 
Whome  sicknesse  salveth  not,  nor  bale  brings  blisse  : 
Yet  can  high  Jove  by  waste  of  bloudie  warre, 
Sende  scholemaisters  to  teach  them  what  they  are. 

14  Then  since  the  case  so  plaine  by  proufe  doth  stande. 
That  warre  is  such,  and  such  alwayes  it  was, 

Howe  chaunceth  then  that  many  take  in  hande 
To  joy  in  warre,  whiles  greater  pleasures  passe? 
Who  compt  the  quiet  Burgher  but  an  Asse, 
That  lives  at  ease  contented  with   his  owne. 
Whiles  they  seeke  more  and  yet  are  overthrowne. 
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15  If  Alan  moove  warre,  as  Starcoonners  can  lel, 
And  Poets  eke  in  fables  use  to  faJne, 

Or    if  Btllena   cause  mennes  heartes  to  swell 
By  deadly  grudge,  by  rancor  or  dysdaine, 
Then  whafvdight   msy   in  that  life  remaine  ? 
Where  anger,  wrath,  wene,  mischiefe  and  debate, 
Do  still  upholdc  the  pillers  of  the  State  ? 

16  If  Painters  craft  have  (ruiiU'WaTTe  dysplayde, 
Then  is  it  woorsse  (and  badde  it  is  at  beetl 

Where  lownes  destroydc,  and  fields  with  bloud  berayd 
Yong  children  slaine,  olde  widdowes  feule  opprest, 
Maydes  ravished,  both  men  and  wives  distrest  : 
Short  tale  to  make,  where  sworde  and  cindring  tiame 
Consume  as  much  as  earth  and  ayrc  may  frame. 

17  If  pryde  malce  warre  (as  common  people  prate) 
Then  is  it  good  (no  doubt)  as  good  may  bee, 
For  pryde  is  roote  of  evill  in  everie  state. 
The  sowrse  of  sinne,  the   very  feend  his  fee, 
The  head  of  Hell,  the    bough,  the  braunch,  the  tree,  1 
From  which  do  spring  and  sproute  such  fleshlie  seedes 
As  nothing  else  but  moane  and  myschiefe  breedes. 

18  But  if  warre  be  (as  I  have  sayde  before) 

Gods  scourge,  which  doth  both  Prince  and  people  tame, 
Then  warne  the  wiser  sorte  by  learned  lore, 
To  flee  from  that  which  bringeth  naught  but  blame, 
^>-And  let  men  compt  it  griefe  and  not  a  game, 
To  feele  the   burden   of  Gods   mightie   handc. 
When  he  concludes  in  judgement  for  to  stande. 

19  Oh  Prince  be  pleasde  with  thine  owne  diadem^ 
Confine  thy  countries  with  their  common  boundes, 
Enlarge  no  lande,  ne  stretch  thou  not  thy  streame, 
Penne  up  thy  pleasure  in  Repentance  poundes. 
Least  thine  owne  sworde  be  cause  of  all  thy  woundes^ 
Claime  nought  by  warre  where  title  is  not  good. 
It  is  Gods  scourge,  then  Prince  beware  thy  bloud. 
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20  Oh  Dukes,  oh  Earls,  oh  Barons,  Knights  &  squiers, 
Kepe  jrou  content  with  that  which  is  your  owne,  Nobaitic 

Let  braverie  never  bring  you  in  his  briers, 
Seeke  not  to  mowe  where  you  no  seede  have  sowne. 
Let  not  your  neighbors  house  be  overthrowne. 
To  make  your  garden  straight,  round,  even  and  square. 
For  that  is  warre,  (Gods  scourge)  then  Lordes  beware. 


21  Oh  bishops,  deacons,  prelates,  priests  and  all. 
Strive  not  for  tythes,  for  glebelande,  nor  for  fees. 
For  polling  Peter  pens,  for  popish  Pall, 

For  proud  pluralities,  nor  newe  degrees. 

And  though  you  thinke  it  lubberlike  to  leese, 

Yet  shoulde  you  lende  that  one  halfe  of  your  cote  : 

Then  Priests  leave  warre,  and  learne  to  sing  that  note. 

22  Oh  lawlesse  Lawyers,  stoppe  your  too  long  nose, 
Wherwith  you  smell  your  needie  neighbors  lacke, 
Which  can  pretende  a  title  to  suppose, 

And  in  your  rules  uplandish  loutes  can  racke. 
Till  you  have  brought  their  wealth  unto  the  wracke : 
This  is  plaine  warre,  although  you  terme  it  strife. 
Which  God  will  scourge,  then  Lawyers  leave  this  life. 

23  Oh  Merchants  make  more  conscience  in  an  oth, 
Sell  not  your  Silkes  by  danger  nor  deceyte, 

Breake  not  your  bankes  with  coine  and  credite  bothe, 

Heape  not  your  hoordes  by  wilinesse  of  weyght. 

Set  not  to  sale  your  subtilties  by  sleight, 

Breede  no  debate  by  bargayning  for  dayes. 

For  God  will  skourge  such  guiles  tenne  thousand  wayes. 


Prelacte. 


Lawyers. 


Merchants. 


24  Oh  countrie  clownes,  your  closes  see  you  keepe. 
With  hedge,  &  ditche,  &  marke  your  meade  with  meares. 
Let  not  dame  flatterie  in  your  bosome  creepe. 
To  tell  a  fittone  in  your  Landlordes  eares. 
And  say  the  ground  is  his  as  playne  appeares. 
Where  you  but  set  the  bounders  foorth  to  farre : 
Plie  you  the  plough  and  be  no  cause  of  warre. 

G.  K  14s 


Husbondme 
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25  Oh  common   people  clayme  nothing  but  right^l 
And   ceasse  to  secke   that  you   have  never  lost, 
Strive  not  for  trifles  :    make  not  aJI  your  might, 

To  put  your  neighbours  purse  to  necdelesse  cost, 
When  your  owne  gllte  is  spent,  then  farewell  frost: 
The  Lawyer  gayncs,  and  Icades  a  Lordly  lyfe. 
Whiles  you  leese  all  and  begge  to  stinte  your  stcyfe.  1 

26  Knew  Kings  and  Princes  what  a  payne  it  wci 
To  winne  mo  r^mes  than  any  witte  can  weelde, 
To  pine  in  hope,  to  fret  as  fast  for  fearc. 
To  see  their  subjeifts  murdred  in  the  field, 
To  loose  at  last,  and  then  themselves  to  yeeld, 
To  breake  sounde  sleepe  with  carke  and  inward  care,  1 
They  would  love  peace,  and  bidde  warre  well  to  &re 

27  If  noble  men  and  gentle  bloodes  yborne, 
Wist  what  It  were  to  have  a  widdowcs  curse. 
Knew  they  the  skourge  of  God  (which  wrogs  doth  skornsQ 
Who  sees  the  poore  stil!  wronged  to  the  worse, 
Yet  stayes  revenge  till  he  it  list  disburse ; 
Wist  they  what  were  to  catche  Gods  afterclappes, 
Then  would  they  not  oppresse  somuch  perhappes. 

28  These  spirituall  Pastors,  nay  these  spitcfuH  Popt 
Which  ought  to  lende  a  lanterne  to  the  rest, 
Had  they  themselves  but  light  to  see  the  ropes. 
And  snares  of  Hell  which  for  their  feete  are  drcst, 
Bicause  they  pill  and  pole,  bycause  tliey  wrest. 
Bycause  they  covet  more  than  borrell  men, 

(Harde  be  their  hartes)  yet  would  they  tremble  then. 

2Q  Lawyers  and  Marchants  put  them  both  yfcare,  < 
Could  they  foresee  how  fast  theyr  heyres  lashe  out. 
If  they  in  minde  this  old  Provcrbe  could  bcare, 
De  bonis  maUfiartli  vix  (through  out) 
Gaudebii   tertiui  ham  out  of  doubt, 
They  would  percase  more  peace  than  plea  procure, 
Since  goods  111  got,  so  little  time  endure. 

|'»0 
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30  Whiles  Pierce  the  Plowmi  hopes  to  picke  a  thSke, 
By  moving  boundes  (which  got  skarce  graze  his  goose) 
His  Landlord  lawes  so  long  to  winne  that  banke, 

Till  at  the  last  the  Ferme  and  all  flies  loose, 
Then  farewell  Pierce  the  man  proves  but  a  mouse, 
And  seekes  a  cottage  if  he  could  one  get, 
So  fayre  he  fisht  by  moving  mischief  yet. 

31  If  conmion  people  could  foresee  the  fine, 
Which  lights  at  hst  by  lashing  out  at  lawe. 

Then  who  best  loves  this  question,  Myne  or  Thyney 
Would  never  grease  the  greedy  sergeants  pawe. 
But  sit  at  home  and  learne  this  old  sayde  sawe. 
Had  I  revenged  bene  of  every  harmty 
My  coate  bad  mver  kept  me  halfe  so  warme, 

32  But  whether  now  ?   my  wittes  are  went  awrie, 
I  have  presiunde  to  preache  to  long  God  wote. 
Where  mine  empryse  was  well  to  testifie 

How  sweet  warre  is  to  such  as  knowe  it  not, 
I  have  but  toucht  their  yll  luck  and  their  lot. 
Which  are  the  cause  why  strife  and  warres  begin. 
Nought  have  I  sayd  of  such  as  serve  therein. 

^3  And  therwithal  I  termed  have  all  strife. 
All  quarells,  contecks,  and  all  cruell  jarres. 
Oppressions,  bryberes,  and  all  greedy  life. 
To  be  {in  genere)  no  bet  than  warres, 
Wherby  my  theame  is  stretcht  beyond  the  starres. 
And  I  am  entred  in  a  field  so  large. 
As  to  much  matter  doth  my  Muse  surcharge. 

34  But  as  the  hawke  which  soareth  in  the  skie, 
And  clymbes  aloft  for  sollace  of  hir  wing. 
The  greater  gate  she  getteth  up  on  highe. 
The  truer  stoupe  she  makes  at  any  thing: 
So  shall  you  see  my  Muse  by  wandering, 
Finde  out  at  last  the  right  and  ready  way, 
And  kepe  it  sure  though  earst  it  went  astray. 

K2  \k!\ 
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35  My  proroi9»c  was,  and  I   recordc  it  so, 
To  write  in   verse  (God   wot  though  lytllc   worth) 
That  wane  secmcs  swecte  to  such  as  little   Itnowe 
What  commcs  therby,  what  frutes  it  bringeth  forth  : 
Who  knowes  none  evil  his  minde  no  bad  abhorth,  J 
But  such  as  once   have   fealt  the  skortching  fire,         fl 
Will  scldome  (efte)  to   play  with    flame   desire.  I 

36  Then  warre  is  badde  :  and  so  it  is  in  dceoe,  I 
Yet  are  three  sortcs  which  thcrin  take  delight,  m 
But  who  they  be  now  hcrken  and  take  heede,  I 
For  (as  I  may)  I  meane  their  names  to  Wright,          I 

1  The  first  highi  Haughtie  hurte,  a  man  of  might,  I 

I  The  second  Greedy  minde  most  men  do  call,  I 

^And  Miser  (he  the  mome)  comes  last  of  all.  I 

37  As  for  the  first,  three  sparkcs  of  mighty  moo<lH 
Desire  of  fame,  disdayne  of  Idlenesse,  I 
And  hope  of  honor,  so  inflame  his  bloud,  I 
That  he  haunts  warre  to  winne  but  worthinesse,  I 
His  doughty  decdes  alwayes  declare  no  Icsse :  I 
For  whyles  most  men  for  gaines  or  malice  fight,  I 
He  gapes  for  glory  setting  lyfi:  but  light.  I 

38  O  noble  mind :  alas  and  who  could  ihinke,  I 
So  good  a  hart  so  hard  a  happe  should  have  ?  I 
A  swcete  perfume  to  fall  into  a  sinke,  m 
A  costly  Jewell  in  a  swelling  wave,  ■ 
Is  happe  as  harde  as  if  in  greedy  grave,  fl 
The  lustiest  lyfe  should  shryned  be  perforce,  fl 
Before  dyre  deathe  gyve  sentence  of  divorce.  V 

39  And  such  I  counte  the  happe  of  Haughty  hartA 
Which  hunts  (nought  els)  but  honor  for  to  get,  I 
Where  treason,  malyce,  sicknesse,  sore  and  smarte,  I 
With  many  myschievcs  moe  his  purpose  let,  J 
And  he  meane  while  (which  might  have  spent  it  ben 
But  loseth  time,  or  doth  the  same  mispend,  ■ 
Such  guerdons  gives  the  wicked  warre  at  end.            ■ 

j^  J 
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40  I  set  aside  to  tell  the  restlesse  toyle. 
The  mangled  corps,  the  lamed  limbes  at  last, 
The  shortned  yeares  by  fret  of  fevers  foylc, 

The  smoothest  skinne  with  skabbes  and  skarres  disgrast, 
The  frolicke  favour  frounst  and  foule  de&st, 
The  broken  sleepes,  the  dreadfuU  dreames,  the  woe, 
Which  wonne  with  warre  and  cannot  from  him  goe. 

41  I  list  not  write  (for  it  becommes  me  not) 
The  secret  wrath  which  God  doth  kindle  oft. 
To  see  the  sucklings  put  unto  the  pot. 

To  heare  their  giltlesse  bloode  send  cries  alofte. 
And  call  for  vengeance  unto  him,  but  softe 
The  Souldiours  they  commit  those  heynous  afles. 
Yet  Kings  and  Captaynes  answere  for  such  fa£les. 

42  What  neede  me  now  at  large  for  to  rehearse. 
The  force  of  Fortune,  when  she  list  to  frowne  ? 
Why  should  I  heere  display  in  barreyne  verse, 
How  realmes  are  turned  topsie  turvie  downe. 

How  Kings  and  Keysars  loose  both  clayme  and  crowne  ? 
Whose  haughty  harts  to  hent  all  honour  haunte. 
Till  high  mishaps  their  doughtiest  deedes  do  daunte. 

43  All  these  with  mo  my  penne  shall  overpasse. 
Since  liaughty  harU  hath  nxt  his  fansie  thus, 

Let  chaunce  (sayeth  he)  be  fickell  as  it  was, 

Sit  bonus  (in  re  mala)  Animus^ 

Nam  omne  solum  viro  forti  lus. 

And  fie  (sayeth  he)  for  goods  or  filthie  gaine, 

I  gape  for  glorie,  all  the  rest  is  vayne. 

44  Vayne  is  the  rest,  and  that  most  vayne  of  all, 
A  smouldring  smoke  which  flieth  with  every  winde, 
A  tickell  treasure,  like  a  trendlyng  ball, 

A  passing  pleasure  mocking  but  the  minde, 
A  fickle  fee  as  fansie  well  can  finde. 
A  sommers  fruite  whiche  long  can  never  last. 
But  ripeneth  soone,  and  rottes  againe  as  fast. 
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45  And  tell  me  Haughty  harte,  confesse  a  truth, 
What  man  was  aye  so  safe  in  Glories  pone, 
But  traynes  of  treason  (oh  the  more  the  ruth) 
Could  undermine  the  Bulwarkes  of  this  forte, 
And  raze  his  ramparts  downe  in  sundrie  sortc  ? 
Searche  all  thy  bookes,  and  thou  shalt  finde  therein, 
That  honour  is  more  harde  to  holde  than  winn. 


46  Askc  yuUui  Casar  if  this  tale  be  true. 
The  man  that  conquered  all  the  world  so  wide, 
Whose  onely  worde  commaunded  all  the  crue, 
Of  Romayne  Knights  at  many  a  time  and  tide, 
Whose  pompe  was  thought  so  great  it  could  not  glid 
At  last  with   bodkins  dubd  and  doust  to  death, 
And  all  his  glorie  banisht  with  his  breath. 

47  Of  malice  more  what  should  I  make  discourc^  1 
Than  thy  foule  (all  proude  Pampey  by  thy  name. 
Whose  swelling  harte  envying  Cieiari   force, 
Did  boyle  and  burne  in  will  and  wicked  flame. 
By  his  downe  fall  thy  fonder  clyme  to  frame. 
Till  thine  owne  head  bebathed  with  enmies  teares. 
Did  ende  thy  glorie  with  thy  youthfuJl  ycares. 

48  Alas  alas  how  many  may  we  reade, 
Whome  sicknesse  sithe  hath  cut  as  grecne  as  grasse  ? 
Whomc  colde  in  Campcs  hath  chaungd  as  pale  as  leade? 
Whose  greace  hath  molt  all  caffed  as  it  was. 

With  charges  given,  with  skarmouchlng  in  chasse  ? 
Some  lamed  with  goutc  (soone  gotten  in  the  field) 
Some  fbrst  by  fluxe  all  glorie  up  to  yeeld. 

49  Of  sodajne  sores,  or  clappes  caught  unaware, 
By  sworde,  by  shotte,  by  mischief,  or  by  mine, 
What  necde  I  more  examples  to  declare, 
Then  Atontacule  which  died  by  doome  devjne  ? 
For  when  he  had  all  France  defay<ft,  in  fine, 
From   lofty  towrc  discovering  of  his  foes, 
A  Cannons  clappc  did  all  his  glorie  lose. 


DULCE  BELLUM   INEXPERTIS 

50  I  had  forgot  (wherein  I  was  to  blame) 
Of  bolde  brave  Bourbon  somewhat  for  to  say 

That  Haughty  hart  whome  never  Prince  could  tame, 

Whomc  neyther  towne  could  stoppe  nor  wall  let  way,       Borbcn, 

Nor  king  nor  Keyser  could  his  jorney  stay : 

His  Epitaph  downe  set  upon  his  Tombe 

Declares  no  lesse :   I  leave  it  to  your  doome. 

DeviSio  GallOy  AuEto  Imperioy  Pontijice  obsessoy  Italia  superata^  Borbou 
Roma  captaj  Borbonii  hoc  marmor  habet  cineres.  Epitaph. 

51  Oh  glorious  title  ringing  out  renowne, 
Oh  Epitaph  of  honor  and  high  happe, 

Who  reades  the  same  as  it  is  there  set  downe, 
Would  thinke  that  Borbon  sate  in  fortunes  lappe, 
And  could  not  fall  by  chaunce  of  after  clappe : 
Yet  he  that  wrote  this  thundring  flattering  verse, 
Left  out  one  thing  which  I  must  needes  rehearse. 

52  For  when  he  had  his  king  by  warre  foredone, 
Enlargde  the  Empyre  and  besiegde  the  Pope, 
Tane  Rome,  and  Italy  had  overronne. 

Yet  was  he  forst,  alwayes  from  lawes  to  lope. 
And  trudge  from  triall  so  to  scape  the  rope : 
Yea  more  than  that  a  banisht  man  be  served, 
Least  loved  of  them  whose  thanks  he  most  deserved. 

53  Lo  lordings  here  a  lesson  for  the  nones. 
Behold  this  glasse  and  see  yourselves  therein. 
This  Epitaph  was  writte  for  worthy  ones. 

For  Haughty  harts  which  honor  hunt  to  winne. 
Beware  beware,  what  broyles  you  do  begin. 
For  smiling  lucke  hath  oft  times  Finem  durarrij 
And  therefore  thinke  possit  vi£foria  Cur  am, 

54  And  yet  if  glory  do  your  harts  inflame. 
Or  hote  desire  a  haughty  name  to  have. 

Or  if  you  thirst  for  high  renowne  or  fame. 
To  blase  such  brute  as  time  might  not  deprave. 
You  leese  the  labour  that  you  might  well  save : 
For  many  a  prayse  in  that  meane  while  you  past. 
Which  (bet  than  warre)  might  make  your  name  to  last. 
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55  As  first  (percase)  you  sltipt  Phylosaphie, 
That  noble  skill  which  doth  surmount  the  rest, 
Wherto  if  you  had  tied  your  memorie, 

Then  bruntes  of  warre  had  never  bruzde  your  brcst, 
Yet  had  our  name  bene  blazde,  and  you  bene  blest : 
Aske  AriiUtle  if  I  spealce  amis, 
Fewc  Souldiers  feme  can  greater  be  thaji  his. 

56  NeJtt.JSfMflWi/,  that  hgpnnJe  harroclesse  arte. 
Which  conquej^  moe  than  warre  can  well  subdue, 
You  past  il  by,  and  therfore  loose  your  parte 

Of  glories  great,  which  thereunto  are  due. 
And  might  by  right  your  names  for  aye  renue  : 
Such  glory  loe  did   Cicero  attaine, 
Which  longer  lasts,  than  other  glories  vaine. 


;  Avictn, 


mselfe. 


57  Of  Pbysikf  spcake  for  me  kinf 
Who  more  esiccmdc  the  meane  to  : 
Than  lessons  leude  of  proudc  ambitious  men, 
Which  make  debate  for  mucke  and  worldly  pelfe  : 
Yet  was  his  glory  never  set  on  shclfe, 
Nor  never  shal,  whylcs  any  worlde  may  stande, 
Where  men  have  minde  to  take  good  bookes  in  hande.  4 

58  What  shoulde  I  stretch  into  Aslronomie  ? 
Or  marvels  make  of  Musikes  sugred  sounde? 
Or  beate  my  hrayncs  about  Gomelrie  ? 

Or  in  Arithmelike  of  artes  the  grounde  ? 

Since  evermore  it  is  and  hath   bene  founde. 

That  who  excels  in  any  of  the  same,  1 

Is  sure  to  wtnne  an  everlasting  fame. 

59  My  meaning  is  no  more  but  to  declare, 
That  Haughlie  hartts  do  spende  their  time  in  vaine, 
Which  followe  warres,  and  bring  themselves  in  snare,  | 
Of  sundrie  ylls,  and  many  a  pinching  paine, 
Whiles  if  they  list  to  occupie  their  braine, 
In  other  feates  with  lesser  toilc  ygot, 
They  might  have  feme  when  as  they  have  it 
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60  Well,  Greedie  minde  is  of  another  moode, 
That  man  was  framde  out  of  some  other  molde,  Greedy 
He  followes  warres  for  wealth  and  worldlie  good, 
To  fill  his  purse  with  grotes  and  glistring  golde. 
He  hopes  to  buie  that  Haughtie  harte  hath  solde : 
He  is  as  hote  as  any  man  at  spoile, 
But  at  a  breach  he  keepeth  no  such  coyle. 

61  Alas  good  Greedie  minde,  and  canst  thou  finde 
No  better  trade,  to  fill  thy  boystrous  baggs? 
Is  witte  nowe  wente  so  wandring  from  thy  minde  ? 
Are  all  thy  points  so  voide  of  Reasons  taggs  ? 
Well  so  mayst  thou  come  roysting  home  in  raggs, 
And  lose  thy  time  as  Haughtie  harte  doth  eke. 
Whiles  like  a  dolt  thou  wealth  in  warre  dost  seke. 

62  O  bleareyde  foole,  are  both  thine  eyes  beblast  ? 
Canst  thou  not  see  ?  looke  up  (what  man  ?)  God  mend  thee, 
Looke  at  these  Lawyers  howe  they  purchase  fast, 
Marke  wel  these  Marchants  (better  minde  God  send  thee) 
See  howe  the  sutes  of  silke  that  they  woulde  lende  thee, 
And  many  mo  so  fine  in  fashion  stande, 
Till  at  the  last  they  pay  for  unthriftes  lande. 

63  The  Grasier  gets  by  feeding  fatte  his  neate, 
The  Clothier  coynes  by  carding  locks  of  wooll. 
The  Butcher  buildes  by  cutting  out  of  meate. 
The  Tanners  hydes  do  fill  his  budget  full. 
The  Sheep  maister  his  olde  cast  croanes  can  cull, 
The  Shoomaker  can  shift  by  shaping  shooes. 
The  Craftie  bawde  can  live  by  keeping  stewes. 

64  The  gorgeous  Goldesmith  getts  the  Divell  and  all, 
The  Haberdasher  heapeth  wealth  by  hattes. 
The  Barber  lives  by  handling  of  his  ball. 
The  Coupers  house  is  heelde  by  hooping  fattes, 
The  Roge  rubbes  out  by  poysoning  of  Kattes, 
The  Chanell  raker  liveth  by  his  fee. 
Yet  compt  I  him  more  worthie  prayse  than  thee. 
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65  To  rake  up  rytches  evermore  by  wrong, 
To  multiplic  by  mooving  of  myschiefe, 
To  live  by  spoi!e  which  secldome  lasteth  long, 
To  hoorde  up  heapes  whiles  others  lacke  reliefe, 
To  winne  ail  wealth  by  playing  of  the  theefe, 
Is  not  so  good  a  gainc  I  dare  avowe, 
As  his  that  lives  by  coyling  at  the  plowe. 

66  And  yet  the  drudge  that  delveth  in  the  grounde, 
The  poorest  pesant  and  the  homeliest  hinde, 
The  meanest  man  that  ever  yet  was  founde, 
To  get  a  gaine  by  any  trade  or  kinde, 
Lives  more  at  rest  and  hath  more  ease  of  mindc, 
More  sure  to  winne,  much  lesser  dread  to  leese, 
Than  any  page  that  lives  by  Mars  his  fees. 

67  Ne  will  I  yet  affray  the  doubtfull  hartes 
Of  such  as  seeke  for  wckh  in  warre  to  fal, 
By  thundring  out  the  sundrie  sodaine  smartes 
Which  daily  chaunce  as  fortune  trillcs  the  ball  : 
Suffiseth  this  to  proove  my  theame  withall, 
That  every  bullet  hath  a  lighting  place, 
Though  Greedie  minde  forsecth  not  that  disgrace. 

68  The  myst  of  Mare  would  hav/,  doth  bleare  his  eyes, 
So  is  he  armde  with  avarice  alway, 

And  as  he  covets  more  than  may  suffise, 
So  is  he  blinde  and  dazled  day  by  day. 
For  whiles  he  ventures  for  a  double  pay. 
He  quite  forgets  the  pay  that  payes  for  all. 
Til  Leade  (for  Golde)  do  glut  his  greedie  gal. 

69  Yea  though  he  gaine  h  cram  his  purse  with  croum 
And  therewith  scape  the  foemens  force  in  iieide, 

He  nought  foreseeth  what  treasons  dwells  in  Townes,  J 
Ne  what  mishappes  his  yll  got  goods  may  yeelde : 
For  so  may  chaunce  (and  seene  it  is  not  seelde) 
His  owne  companions  can  contrive  a  meane. 
To  cutte  his  ihroatc  and  rinse  his  budgets  tieanc. 
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70  But  if  he  wist,  or  had  the  witte  to  knowe, 
What  dangers  dwell,  where  might  beares  right  adowne, 
What  inwarde  griefes  to  quiet  mindes  may  growe 

By  greedie  thyrst  of  ryches  or  renowne, 

Where  wrong  of  warre  oft  times  erefts  the  crowne. 

He  would  percase  confesse  among  the  rest, 

That  Duke  bellum  inexpertis  est, 

71  So  that  I  say  as  earst  I  sayde  before. 
That  even  as  Haughtie  harte  doth  himt  in  vaine. 
Which  seekes  to  winne  most  honor  evermore. 
By  haimting  warres :   so  can  I  see  no  gaine, 
(With  calme  content)  to  feede  that  others  vaine : 
Wherfore  my  worde  is  still  (I  change  it  not) 
That  Warre  seemes  sweete  to  such  as  raunge  it  not. 

72  Well  then,  let  see  what  reason  or  what  rule 

Can  Miser  move,  to  march  among  the  rest :  M"*'- 

I  meane  not  Miser  he  that  sterves  his  Mule 

For  lacke  of  meate :    no  that  were  but  a  jest : 

My  Miser  is  as  brave  (sometimes)  as  best, 

Wnere  if  he  were  a  snudge  to  spare  a  groate. 

Then  Greedie  minde  and  he  might  weare  one  coate. 

73  But  I  by  Miser  meane  the  very  man. 
Which  is  enforst  by  chip  of  any  chaunce. 
To  steppe  aside  and  wander  nowe  and  than. 
Till  lowring  lucke  may  pipe  some  other  daunce. 
And  in  meane  while  yet  hopeth  to  advaunce 

His  staylesse  state,  by  sworde,  by  speare,  by  shielde, 
Such  bulwarkes  (loe)  my  Misers  braine  doth  builde. 

74  The  forlorne  hope,  which  have  set  up  their  rest 
By  rash  expence,  and  knowe  not  howe  to  live. 

The  busie  braine  that  medleth  with  the  best. 

And  gets  dysgrace  his  rashnesse  to  repreeve. 

The  man  that  slewe  the  wight  that  thought  to  theeve. 

Such  and  such  moe  which  flee  the  Catchpols  fist, 

I  compt  them  Misers,  though  the  Queene  it  wist. 
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75  And  yet  forsooth  these  love  to  live  in  warre, 
When  (God  he  Itnowes)  they  wote  not  what  it  m 
Where  if  they  sawe  how  much  deceyvcd  they  are, 
Whiles  they  be  brought  into  mine  uncles  beanes, 
And  hoppe  in  hazarde  by  their  headie  meanes : 
Then  would e  they  learne  and  love  to  live  at  home, 
Much  rather  yet  than  wide  in  warres  to  romc. 

76  The  unthrift  he  that  selles  a  roode  of  landc, 
For  Flemish  stickes  of  Sitkcs  and  such  like  wares, 
Weenes  yet  at  last  to  make  a  happie  hande 

By  bloudie  warre,  and  hopes  to  shredde  such  shares. 

In  goods  yll  got  to  countervail  his  cares. 

That  he  may  once  recover  his  estate. 

To  royst  againe  in  spite  of  Catchpolles  pate, 

77  The  rcstlcsse  tong   [that]  tattleth  still  at  large. 
Till  just  correftion  cause  it  to  be  still, 

Is  banisht  oft,  and  sitts  in  Mhrn  barge, 
To  brydle  so  the  wandring  of  his  will  : 
Yet  when  he  hcares  a  trumpet  sounding  shrill, 
He  foUowes  fast,  and  to   himselfe  he  saves, 
Nowe  can  I  keepe  me  out  of  Catchpois  wayes. 

78  The  bloudie  murdrer  and  the  craftie  thcefe, 
Which  have  by  force  or  fraudc  done  what  offence, 
To  creepe  in  corners,  oh    they  thinke  it  leefe, 
Though  Miser  there  do  pay  for  their  expencc: 
But  when  they  heare  a  pay  proclaimde  for  pence, 
Loe  then  they  trudge,  and  gape  to  get  such  wealth, 
As  may  discharge  their  heads  from  hangmans  health. 

79  Of  these  three  sortcs  fidi  many  have  I  scene, 
Some  hate  the  streates,  bicause  the  stones  were  hot, 
Some  shunde  the  Court  (&  though  they  lovde  our  Qu 
Yet  in  the  Counsellors  wayes  they  stumbled 
Some  might  not  drinke  of  Justice  Gri^ffyns  pot 
But  all  and  some  had  rather  tight  with  foes. 
Than  once  to  light  within  the  lappes  of  those. 
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80  As  for  the  first  what  neede  I  much  to  wright? 
Since  now  adayes  the  Sunne  so  hote  doth  shine, 
That  fewe  yong  blouds  (unlesse  it  be  by  night) 
Can  byde  the  streates :    no,  narrowe  lanes  be  fine, 
Where  every  shade  may  serve  them  for  a  shrine: 
But  in  Cheapside  the  Sunne  so  scaldes  the  streete, 
That  every  paving  stone  would  partch  their  feete. 

81  So  of  the  seconde  somwhat  coulde  I  say, 
Howe  tattling  timgs  and  busie  byting  pennes. 
Have  fledde  from  Court  long  sithens  many  a  day. 
And  bene  full  gladde  to  lurke  in  Misers  dennes, 
Some  for  their  owne  speech,  some  for  other  mennes. 
Some  for  their  bookes  bicause  they  wrote  too  much. 
Yea  some  for  rymes,  but  sure  I  knowe  none  such. 

82  And  for  the  thirde,  I  cannot  blame  them  I, 
If  they  at  barre  have  once  helde  up  their  hande. 

And  smelt  the  smoke  which  might  have  made  them  frie, 
Or  learnde  the  leape  out  of  their  native  lande, 
Me  thinke  if  then  their  cause  be  rightly  scande. 
That  they  should  more  delight  to  follow  drummes, 
Than  byde  at  home  to  come  in  hangmans  thumbes. 

83  But  holla  yet,  and  lay  a  strawe  thereby, 
For  whyles  they  scape  for  one  oifence  or  twaine, 
They  goe  so  long  to  schole  with  fellonie. 

And  learne  such  lessons  in  the  Soldiers  traine. 
That  all  delayes  are  dalied  but  in  vaine  : 
For  commonly  at  their  home  come  they  pay. 
The  debt  which  hangman  claimde  earst  many  a  day. 

84  How  much  were  better  then,  with  contrite  harte 
First  to  repent,  and  then  to  make  amendes  ? 

And  therwithall  to  learne  by  troubles  smarte, 
What  sweete  repose  the  lawfuU  life  us  lendes : 
For  when  such  plagues  the  mightie  God  us  sendes, 
They  come  aswell  to  scourge  offences  past. 
As  eke  to  teach  a  better  trade  at  last* 
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85  And  eke  how  much  were  better  for  tiie  first, 
To  beare  lowe  sayle,  beginne  the  worlde  anewe, 
And  stande  content  to  niuster  with  the  worst^ 
Till  God  convey  them  to  some  better  crewe, 
It  better  were  to  bydde  all  pryde  adieu, 
And  stoupe  betimes  in  hope  to  ryse  againe. 
Than  still  to  strive  against  the  streame  in  vaine. 


86  So  were  more  mcete  for  mealy  mouthed  men, 
And  busie  medlers  with   their  Princes  mates, 
Wryiers  and  rimers  for  to  lurne  iheir  penne 
In  humble  style  unto  the  loftie  states, 
And  eke  with  tongue  attending  at  their  gates. 
In  lowly  wise  their  favour  to  beseeche, 
Than  still  to  stande  tn  scoute  and  sturdie  speech. 

87  But  mighty  Mars  hath  many  men  in  store. 
Which  wayte  alwayes  to  keepe  his  kingdomc  up, 
Of  whome  no  one  doth  shewe  his  service  more, 
Than  Ungring  Hapr  which  still  doth  beare  his  cuppe, 
And  flatteringly  Icndcs  every  man  a  suppc, 
Which  haunts  his  courts  or  in  his  progresse  passe. 
Hape  brings  the  bolle  whereon  ihcy  all  must  quasse. 

88  Th'  ambitious  Prince  doth  hope  to  con<]uer  all, 
The  Dukes,  Earles,  Lords,  &   Knights  hope  to  be  kJnol 
The  Prelates  hope  to  pushe  for  Popish  pall, 
The  Lawyers  hope  to  purchase  wonderous  things, 
The  Merchaunts  hope  for  no  lesse  reckcnings, 
The  peasant  hopes  to  get  3  Ferme  al  least, 
All  men  are  gucstes  where  Hopi  doth  bolde  the  feast.  1 

89  Amongst  the  rest  poorc  Mher  is  so  drie. 
And  thristeth  so  to  taste  of  some  good  chaunge 
That  he  in  haste  to  Hapt  runnes  by  and  by. 
And  drinkes  so  deepe  (although  the  taste  be  straunge^lj 
That  madding  moode  doth  make  his  wittes  to  raunge^l 
And  he  ruimes  on  w[h]ere  Hspe  doth  Icadc  the  way, 
Most  commonly  (God  knowcs)  to  his  dccayc. 
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90  So  that  for  companie  he  sings  the  same, 
Which  Haughty  harte  and  Greedy  minde  do  sing 
He  saieth  that  Bellum  breedeth  grief  of  game : 
And  though  at  first  it  seeme  a  pleasant  thing 
At  last  (sayeth  he)  it  striketh  with  a  sting, 

And  leaves  a  skarre  although  the  wound  be  heald, 
Which  gives  disgrace  and  cannot  be  conceald. 

91  To  prove  this  true  how  many  in  my  dayes, 
(And  I  for  one)  might  be  rehearced  here, 

Who  after  proofe  of  divers  wandring  wayes, 

Have  bene  constreynd  to  sit  with  sorie  cheere, 

Close  in  a  corner  fumbled  up  for  feare  ? 

Till  fird  such  dennes,  drummes  dubbe  hath  calld  the  forth, 

To  chaunge  their  chaunce  for  lottes  (ofte)  little  worth. 

92  But  here  (me  thinks)  I  heare  some  carping  tong, 
That  barkes  apace  and  killes  me  with  his  crie, 

[M]e  thinkes  he  sayes  that  all  this  geare  goeth  wrong. 
When  workes  of  warre  are  wrotte  by  such  as  I, 
Me  thinkes  I  heare  him  still  this  text  applie,  I 

That  evill  may  those  presume  to  teache  a  trade,  I 

Which  nay  themselves  in  Schollers  roome  did  wade. 

93  And  for  bycause  my  selfe  confessed  have. 
That  (more  than  might  by  writte  expressed  be) 
I  may  not  seeme  above  my  skill  to  brave. 
Since  yet  mine  eyes  the  warres  did  never  see : 
Therefore  (say  some)  how  fonde  a  foole  is  he. 
That  takes  in  hande  to  write  of  worthy  warre, 
Which  never  yet  hath  come  in  any  jarre  ? 

94  No  jarre  (good  sir)  yes  yes  and  many  jarres, 
For  though  my  penne  of  curtesie  did  putte, 

A  difference  twixt  broyles  and  bloudie  warres, 

Yet  have  I  shot  at  maister  A/A/yi  butte^ 

And  throwen  his  ball  although  I  toucht  no  tutte: 

I  have  percase  as  deepely  dealt  the  dole. 

As  he  that  hit  the  marke  and  gat  the  gole. 
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95  For  I  have  aeeiie  full  many  a  Flushyng  fraye, 
fl^*f          And  fltest  ill  Flau_ndrri_cke_?imon^  the  rest, 
TtuaSm.         "I'he  firagge  ofSrw^M^  wWc  was  I,tlia(  A^^.^ 

Before  the  wallcs  good  sir  as  brave  as  best, 

*Aiid  though  I  tnarcht  all  armde  withouten  rest, 
From  ilerdenburgh  and   back  againe  that  night, 
Yet  madde  were  he  that  would  have  made  me  Icnightb 

96  So  was  I  one  forsooth  that  kept  the  towne, 
Of  Aerdenhurgh  (withouten  any  walles) 

AcrdcD-  From  all  the  force  that  could  be  dressed  downe, 

By  Alba  Duke  for  all  his  cries  and  calles, 
A  high  exployte.     Wee  held  the  Flemings  thralles, 
Seven  daves  and  more  without  or  bragges  or  blowes,  I 
For  ali  that  while  we  never  herd  of  bes. 


97  I  was  againe  in  trench  before  Tergotj, 
(I  dare  not  say  in  siege  for  bothe  mine  eares) 
For  looke  as  oft  as  ever  Hell  brake  lose, 
I  meane  as  often  as  the  Spainish  peares, 
Made  salic  foorth  (I  speake  this  to  my  pheares) 
It  was  no  more  but  which  Cock  for  a  groate, 
Such  troupes  we  were  to  keepe  them  up  in  coatc, 

:  Yet  surely  this  withouten  bragge  or  boast, 


Our  English  bloudes  did  ther 
Which  may  be  Chronicled  in 
For  bolde  attempts,  and  well 
Xhat  had  their  heades  bene  i 
Some  other  feate  had  bene  a 


tull  many  a  dcede, 
every  coaste, 
it  was  agreed, 
ilde  by  warie  heede, 
ipted  ther 


To  shew  their  force  like  worthie  English  men. 

99  Since  that  siege  raysde  I  romcd  have  about. 
In  Zeeland,  Holland,  Waterland,  and  all. 
By  sea,  by  land,  by  ayre,  and  all  throughout, 
As  leaping  lottes,  and  chance  did  seeme  to  call, 
Now  here,  now  there,  as  fortune  trilde  the  ball, 
Where  good  *Guyllam  of  Nassau  badde  me  be. 
There  needed  I  none  other  guyde  but  he. 
160 
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lOO  Percase  sometimes  S.  Gyptians  pilgrymage, 
Did  carie  me  a  moneth  (yea  sometimes  more) 
To  brake  the  Bowres,  and  racke  them  in  a  rage, 
Bicause  they  had  no  better  cheere  in  store, 
Beefe,  Mutton,  Capon,  Pfover,  Pigeons,  Bore, 
All  this  was  naught,  and  for  no  Souldiours  toothe. 
Were  these  no  jarres  ?  (speake  now  Sir)  yes  forsoothe. 

lOI^And  by  my  troth  to  speake  even  as  it  is, 
Such.pnmkes  were  playde  by  Souldiours  dayly  there. 
And  dk>ugh  my  self  did  not  therein  amisse, 
(As  God  Ik  knowes  and  men  can  witnesse  beare,) 
Yet  since  I  had  a  charge,  I  am  not  cleare. 
For  seldome  climes  that  Captaine  to  renownci  : 
Whose  Souldiours  faults  so  plucke  his  hondHf  downe. 

102  Well  let  that  passe.     I  was  in  rolling  trench ,  A-^^ 
At  Ramykinsy  where  little  shotte  was  spent,                            Ramykuu. 
For  gold  and  groates  their  matches  still  did '  qiUmche, 

Which  kept  the  Forte,  and  forth  at  last  they  went. 
So  pinde  for  hunger  (almost  tenne  dayes  pent) 
That  men  could  see  no  wrincles  in  their  fiices. 
Their  pouder  packt  in  caves  and,|>rivie  places. 

103  Next  that  I  servde  by  night  and  eke  by  daie. 

By  Sea,  by  lande,  at  every  time  and  tide,  '^ 

Against  ^Mountdragon  whiles  he  did  assaie,  *ACofonei 

To  lande  his  men  along  the  salt  sea  side,  rid**^** 

For  well  he  wist  that  Kamykins  went  wide. 
And  therfore  sought  with  vi£tuall  to  supplie, 
Poore  MyddUburgh  which  then  in  suddes  did  lie. 

104  And  there  I  sawe  full  many  a  bold  attempt. 
By  seelie  soules  best  executed  aye, 

And  bravest  bragges  (the  foemens  force  to  tempt) 
Accomplished  but  coldely  many  a  daye. 
The  Souldiour  charge,  the  leader  lope  away, 
The  willing  drumme  a  lustie  marche  to  sounde, 
Whiles  ranke  retyrers  gave  their  enimies  ground. 


C. 
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105  Againe  at  Sea  the  Souldiour  forward  still, 
When  ^farine^s  had  little  lust  to  fight, 
And  whiles  we  staic  twixt  faynte  and  forward  will, 
Our  enemies  prepare  themselves  to  flight. 
They  hoystc  up  saylc  (o  wearie  woorde  to  wri[gh]t) 
They  hoyste  up  satlc  that  iacke  both  streamc  and  wjndes, 
And  we  stand  still  so  forst  by  frowardc  mindcs. 


I 


106  O  viftorie  :    (whomc  Haughty  hartes  do  hunteyj 
O  spoylc  and  praye  (which  greedy  mindes  desire) 
O  golden  hcapes  (for  whom  these  Mheri  wontc 
To  follow  Hope  which  scttes  all  hartes  on  fire) 
O  gaync,  O  golde,  who  list  to  you  aspyrc, 
And  glorie  eke,  by  boldc  attempts  to  winne, 
There  was  a  day  to  lake  your  prisoners  in. 


107  The  ahippes  rctyre  with  riches  full  yfraught. 
The  Souldiours  marche  (meane  while)  into  the  towne. 
The  tide  skarce  good,  the  windc  starke  staring  naught. 
The  haste  so  hoate  that  (care  they  sinke  the  sownc) 
They  came  on  ground,  and  strike  all  sayies  adowne  : 
While  we  (ay  me)  by  backward  saylers  ledde, 


I 


Take  up  the  i 


t  when  all  the  best  are  Aedde. 


108  Such  tritiphs  cham 
Where  will  commaundcs 
Where  boldest  bloudes  ar 
By  Sim  me  the  botcswayj 


B  where  such  Licutenats  rule, 
*hen  skill  is  out  of  towne, 

forced  to  recule, 

when  he  list  to  frownc, 


Where  Captaynes  crouch,  and  fislicrs  weare  the  Cro 
Such  happes  which  happen  in  such  haplesse  warres, 
Make  me  to  tearmc  them  broyles  and  beastly  jarres. 

109  And  in  these  broyles  (a  beastly  broyle  to  wrytc,) 
My  Colonell,  and  I  fell  at  debate, 
So  that  I  left  both  charge  and  office  quite, 
A  Captaynes  charge  and  eke  a   Martials  state. 
Whereby  I  proved  (perhaps  though  all  to  late) 
How  soone  they  fall  whichc  leanc  to  rotten  bowes. 
Such  faith  linde  they,  that  trust  to  some  mens  vow 
j6z 
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iio  My  harte  was  high,  I  could  not  seeme  to  serve, 
In  regiment  where  no  good  rules  remayne, 
Where  officers  and  such  as  well  deserve, 
Shall  be  abusde  by  every  page  and  swayne, 
Where  discipline  shall  be  but  deemed  vayne, 
Where  blockes  are  stridde  by  stumblers  at  a  strawe, 
And  where  selfe  will  must  stand  for  martiall  lawe. 

111  These  things  (with  mo)  I  could  not  seeme  to  beare, 
And  thereupon  I  crackt  my  stafFe  in  two, 

Yet  stayde  I  still  though  out  of  pay  I  were. 

And  learne  to  live  as  private  Souldiours  do, 

I  lived  yet,  by  God  and  lacked  too : 

Till  at  the  last  when  Beavois  fledde  amayne. 

Our  campe  removde  to  streine  {a)  the  lande  van  Strayne. 

112  When  {b)  Beavois  fledde,  Mountdragon  came  to  towne, 
And  like  a  Souldiour  Myddelburgh  he  kept. 

But  courage  now  was  coldly  come  adowne. 
On  either  side :   and  quietly  they  slept, 
So  that  my  self  from  Zeland  lightly  lept. 
With  full  entent  to  taste  our  English  ale. 
Yet  first  I  ment  to  tell  the  Prince  my  tale. 

113  For  though  the  warres  waxt  colde  in  every  place. 
And  small  experience  was  there  to  be  seene. 

Yet  thought  I  not  to  parte  in  such  disgrace. 
Although  I  longed  much  to  see  our  Queene  : 
For  he  that  once  a  hyred  man  hath  bene. 
Must  take  his  Maisters  leave  before  he  eoe, 
Unlesse  he  meane  to  make  his  freend  his  foe. 


(a)  An  Hand 
so  called 
fHiich  was 
soretpoyled 
by  our 
countiynieu. 

(b)ACoronel 
of  the  kings 
side  whiche 
wasgorer- 
nourof 
Middelboigh 
next  before 
MoStdrag'"'^* 


114  Then  went  I  straight  to  ^  Delfe^  a  pleasant  towne,  *  a  towne  in 
Unto  that  Prince,  whose  passing  vertues  shine,  Holland. 

And  unto  him  I  came  on  knees  adowne. 
Beseeching  that  his  excellence  in  fine. 
Would  graunt  me  leave  to  see  this  countrey  mine : 
Not  that  I  wearie  was  in  warres  to  serve. 
Nor  that  I  lackt  what  so  I  did  deserve. 


L% 
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1 1 5  But  for  I  found  some  contccke  and  debate, 
In  regiment  where  I  was  woont  to  rule, 

And  for  I  founde  ihe  siaie  of  their  estate, 
Was  fi)rced  now  in  townes  for  fo  recule, 
I  craved  leave  no  longer  but  till  'fewU, 
And  promist  then  to  come  againe  Sarn  faylt. 
To  spende  my  bloud  where  it  might  him  avayle. 

116  The  noble  Prince  gave  graunt  to  my  request^! 
And  made  me  passeporte  signed  with   his  scale. 
But  when  I  was  with  baggs  and   baggage  prest, 
The  Prince  began  to  ring  another  peaic, 
And  sent  for  mc,  (desiring  for  my  wcalc) 
That  I  woulde  stay  a  day  or  two,  to  see, 
What  was  the  cause  he  sent  againe  for  mec. 

117  My  Colonell  was  nowe  come  to  the  Courte,  | 
With  whome  the  Prince  had  many  things  to  treaty  I 
And  for  he  hoapte,  in  good  and  godlie  sortc, 
Tweene  him  and  me  to  worke  a  frieiidiie  feate, 

He  like  a  gracious  Prince  his  braines  did  beate. 

To  set  accorde  betwcene  us  if  he  might. 

Such  paynes  he  toke  to  bring  the  wrong  to  right. 

118  O  noble  Prince,  there  are  too  frwe  like  the^  I 
If  Vertue  wake,  she  watcheth  in  thy  will, 

If  Justice  live,  then  surely  thou  art  hee, 
If  Grace  do  growe,  it  groweth  with  thee  still, 
O  worthy  Prince  would  God  I  had  the  skill. 
To  write  thy  worth  that  men  thereby  might  see, 
How  much  they  crre  that  spcakc  amisse  of  thee. 

119  The  simple  Sottes  do  coumpt  thee  simple  too, 
Whose  like  for  witte  our  age  hath  seldome  bredde, 
The  rayling  roges  mistrust  thou  darcst  not  do, 
As  HeSSar  did  for  whom  _the  Grecians  fledde, 
Although  thou  yet  werte  never  seene  to  drcdde, 
The  slandrous  tongues  do  say  thou  drinkst  to  mucb^ 
When  God  he  knowes  thy  customc  is  not  such. 


-^  »■ 
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120  But  why  do  I  in  worthlesse  verse  devise, 
To  write  his  prayse  that  doth  excell  so  farre  ? 
He  heard  our  greeves  himself  in  gratious  wise, 
And  mildly  ment  to  joyne  our  angry  jarre, 
He  ment  to  make  that  we  beganne  to  marre : 
But  wicked  wrath  had  some  so  farre  enraged, 
As  by  no  meanes  theyr  malice  could  be  swaged. 

121  In  this  meane  while  the  Spainiards  came  so  neare 
That  Delft  was  girte  with  siege  on  every  side. 
And  though  men  might  take  shippyng  every  where, 
And  so  be  gone  at  any  time  or  tide. 
Yet  truth  to  tell  (I  speake  it  for  no  pryde) 
I  could  not  leave  that  Prince  in  such  distresse, 
Which  cared  for  me  and  yet  the  cause  much  lesse. 

122  But  see  mishappe  how  craftely  it  creepes. 
Whiles  fawning  fortune  fleareth  fiill  in  face. 
My  heavie  harte  within  my  bellie  weepes, 
To  recken  here  a  droppe  of  darke  disgrace. 
Which  fell  upon  my  pleasant  plight  apace. 
And  brought  a  packe  of  doubts  and  dumps  to  passe, 
Whiles  I  with  Prince  in  love  and  fiivour  was. 

123  A  worthie  dame  whose  prayse  my  penne  shal  write 
(Mv  sworde  shall  eke  hir  honour  still  defende) 
A  loving  letter  to  me  did  endight. 
And  from  the  Campe  the  same  to  me  did  sende, 
I  meane  from  Campe  where  foes  their  force  did  bende : 
She  sent  a  brief  unto  me  by  hir  mayde. 
Which  at  the  gates  of  Delfe  was  stoutely  stayde. 

124  This  letter  tane,  I  was  mistrusted  much. 
And  thought  a  man  that  were  not  for  to  truste. 
The  Burghers  streight  began  to  beare  me  grutche,  '9?^'* 
And  cast  a  snare  to  make  my  necke  be  trust, 
For  when  they  had  this  letter  well  discust : 
They  sent  it  me  by  hir  that  brought  it  so. 
To  trie  if  I  would  keepe  it  close  or  no. 


of  fansie. 


as 

,  ft™* 
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125  I  reddc  the  lines,  and  knowing  whence  ihey 
My  harmelesse  hane  began  to  pant  apace, 
Wei  to  be  ptayne,  1  thought  that  never  Dame, 
Should  maJtc  me  dcale  in  aiiy  doubtfull  case, 
Or  do  the  thing  might  make  me  hide  my  fece: 
So  ihat  unto  the  Prince  I  went  forthwith, 
And  shewed  to  him  of  all  this  packe  the  pith. 


126  The  thing  God  knowes  was  of  no  great  emport. 
Some  freendly  lines  the  vcrtuous  Lady  wrote 
To  me  hir  frecnd :   and  for  my  safe  passeporte, 
The  Camepomaster  I'aldei  his  hand  was  gotte. 
And  scale  therewith,  that  I  might  safely  trottc. 
Unto  the  Haghe  a  stately  pleasaunt  place. 
Whereas  rcmaynd  this  worthy  womans  grace. 

127  And  here  I  set  in  open  verse  to  showe, 
The  whole  efictl  wherfore  this  work  was  wrought, 
She  had  of  mine  (whereof  few  folkcs  did  knowe) 
A  counterfiytc,  a  thing  to  me  deare  bought, 
Which  thing  to  have  I  many  time  had  sought 
And  when  shee  knew  how  much  I  did  estccme  it 
Shee  vowde  that  none  but  I  should  thence  redccme  f 

128  Lo  here  the  cause  of  all  this  secrete  sleight, 
I  sweare  by   yovt  that  nothing  els  was  ment, 
The  noble   Prince  (who  sawe  that  no  deceipt 
Was  praftised)  gave  trust  to  mine  entent  : 
And  leave  to  write  from  whence  the  same  was  sent^ 
But  still  the  Bowgers  (Burghers  should  I  saye) 
Encreast  their  doubles  and  watcht  me  day  by  day. 

129  At  every  porte  it  was  (forsoth)  (o)  htlast, 
That  I  (i)  {dit  gratne  Hopman)  might  not  go  out. 
But  when  their  foes  came  skirmishing  full  fast, 
Then  with  the  rest  the  Greene  knight  for  them  fought, 
Then  might  he  go  without  mistrust  or  doubt : 
O  drunken  plompes,  I  playne  without  cause  why, 
For  all  cardes  toldc  there  was  no  foole  but  I. 
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130  I  was  the  fbole  to  fight  in  your  defence, 
Which  know  no  freende,  nor  yet  your  selves  full  well, 
Yet  thus  you  see  how  paye  proclaymde  for  pence, 
PuUes  needie  soules  in  st«ule  of  heaven  to  hell, 

And  makes  men  hope  to  beare  away  the  bell. 
Whereas  they  hang  in  ropes  that  never  rotte,     ,  / 
Yet  warn  seemes  sweete  to  such  as  know  it  not, 

131  Well  thus  I  dwelt  in  Delfi  a  winters  tyde. 
In  Dilfe  (I  say)  without  one  pennie  pay : 

My  men  and  I  did  colde  and  hunger  bide. 

To  shew  our  truth,  and  yet  was  never  day. 

Wherein  the  Spanyard  came  to  make  us  play,  y 

But  that  the  Greene  knight  was  amongst  the  rest,  ^ 

Like  (c)  John  Greyes  birde  that  ventrcd  with  the  best.        ijibi.**^ 

.132  At  last  the  Prince  to  Zeland  came  himselfe, 
To  YiMngtt-  Middl^b'\urghy  or  make  it  yeeld. 
And  I  that  never  yet  was  set  on  shelf. 
When  any  sayld,  or  winde,  or  waves  could  weeld. 
Went  after  him  to  shew  my  selfe  in  field. 
The  selfe  same  man  which  earst  I  vowed  to  be, 
A  trustie  man  to  such  a  Prince  as  he.     . 

133  The  force  of  Flaunders^  Brabant^  GeUreSy  Fryzij 
Henaultj  ArtoySj  Lyegelandy  and  Luxembroughy 

Were  all  ybent,  to  bryng  in  new  supplies 

To  MjddUburgh :  and  little  all  enough. 

For  why  the  \a)  Gaulx  would  neythfcr  bend  nor  bough.     ^^JJ^j, 

But  one  of  force  must  breake  and  come  to  nought. 

All  (*)  fValhrs  theirs,  or  Flushyng  dearly  bought.  jJO^Jhe 

wherein 
T  f  Fluihinf 

134  There  once  agayne  I  served  upon  seas,  dothtund. 
And  for  to  tell  the  cause  and  how  it  fell. 

It  did  one  day  the  Prince  (my  chieftayne)  please, 
To  aske  me  thus :    Gascoigm  (quoth  he)  you  dwell 
Amongst  us  still :   and  thereby  seemeth  well. 
That  fo  our  side  you  beare  a  faithfiill  harte. 
For  else  long  since  we  should  have  seene  you  starte. 
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13s  But  are  (sayde  he)  your  Souldiours  by  your 

0  Prince  (quoth  I)  full  many  dayes  be  past, 
Since  that  my  charge  did  with  my  CroncU  glyde. 
Yet  byde  I   here,  and  meaiic  to  be  with  last : 
And  Tor  full  proofe  that  this  is  not  a  blast 
Of  glorious  talke:    I  crave  some  fisher  boatc, 
To  shew  my  force  among  this  furious  floate. 

'3.6  T 

(i)  Equyppt  a  Hoye  and  set  hir  under  sayle, 

Wherein  I  served  according  to  my  skill, 

My  minde  was  such,  my  cunning  could  not  quayle, 

Withoulen  bragge  of  those  that  did  assayle 

The  foemens  fleete  which  came  in  good  aray, 

1  put  my  selfe  in  formost  ranke  alway. 

137  Three  daycs  wee  fought,  as  long  as  water  se 
And  came  to  ancor  neyghbourlike  yfeere, 

The  Prince  himsclfe  to  see  who  best  deserved, 
Stoode  every  day  attending  on  the  peere, 
And  might  behold  what  barlce  went  formost  there  : 
111  harte  had  he  that  would  not  stoutely  fight, 
When  as  his  Prince  is  present  still  in  sight. 

138  At  last  our  foes  had  tidings  over  lande, 
That  neare  to  (d)  Bergh  their  fellowes  went  to  wra 
On  (()  Sehdd  they   mette  by  Rymerswaill  a  bande 
Of  {/)  EHitlbkelSy  who  put  their  force  abacke, 
(g)  Levjfi  de  Bay-Mlt  did  put  them  there  to  sacke, 
And  tost  an  eye,  bicause  he  would  resemble 

(A)  Dan  yuHane,  whome  (there)  he  made  to  tremble.  I 

139  When  this  was  knowen  (/)  Sancie  dt  Avila, 
Who  had  the  charge  of  those  that  fought  with  us, 
Went  up  the  (-*)  Hsnt  and  tooke  the  ready  way, 
To  Anvjtrpe  towne ;    leaving  in  daunger  thus, 
Poorc  Myddelburgh  which  now  waxt  dolorous. 

To  see  all  hope  of  succour  shrinke  away, 

Whiles  they  lackt  bread  and  had  done  many  a  day. 
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140  And  when  Mmntdragon  might  no  more  endure, 
He  came  to  talke  and  rendred  all  at  last, 

With  whome  I  was  within  the  Cittie  sure, 
Before  he  went,  and  on  his  promisse  past. 
Such  trust  I  had  to  thinke  his  fayth  was  fast: 
I  dinde,  and  supt,  and  laye  within  the  towne, 
A  daye  before  he  was  from  thence  ybowne. 

141  Thus  Middliburgh^  Armew^  and  all  the  rest. 
Of  Walkers  lie  became  the  Princes  pray. 

Who  gave  to  me  bycause  I  was  so  prest. 
At  such  a  pinche,  and  on  a  dismall  day. 
Three  hundreth  gilderns  good  above  my  pay. 
And  bad  me  bide  till  his  abilitie, 
Might  better  gwerdon  my  fidelitie. 

142  I  will  not  lie,  these  Gilderns  pleasd  me  well. 
And  much  the  more  bycause  they  came  uncraved. 
Though  not  unneeded  as  my  fortune  fell. 

But  yet  thereby  my  credite  still  was  saved, 

My  skores  were  payde,  and  with  the  best  I  braved. 

Till  (lo)  at  last,  an  English  newe  relief. 

Came  over  seas,  and  Chester  was  their  chief. 

143  Of  these  the  Prince  perswaded  me  to  take, 
A  band  in  charge  with  Coronels  consent. 

At  whose  requests  I  there  did  undertake. 

To  make  mine  ensigne  once  againe  full  bent. 

And  sooth  to  say,  it  was  my  full  entent. 

To  loose  the  sadle  or  the  horse  to  winne. 

Such  haplesse  hope  the  Prince  had  brought  me  in. 

144  Souldiours  behold  and  Captaynes  marke  it  well. 

How  hope  is  harbenger  of  all  mishappe,  £SL!**^ 

Some  hope  in  honour  for  to  beare  the  bell.  miahapiw. 

Some  hope  for  gaine  and  venture  many  a  clappe. 
Some  hope  for  trust  and  light  in  treasons  lappe. 
Hope  leades  the  way  our  lodging  to  prepare. 
Where  high  mishap  (ofte)  keepes  an  Inne  of  care. 
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145  I  bcnpt  to  shew  Hjch  force  zgayost  our  foes. 
Thai  those  of  Dtlf  might  see  bow  true  I  was, 

I  hopi  in  dcedc  foe  to  be  one  of  those 

Wbomc  fame  shouI<l  follow,  where  my  fcete  should  pa 

I  hoapt  for  gayncs  and  founde  grest  losse  alas: 

I  hoapt  to  winne  a  worthy  Sou!diours  name. 

And  light  on  luckc  which  brought  me  still  to  blame. 

146  In  yalkmburgh  (a  fort  but  new  bcgonnc) 
With  otiieojnQc  _L  veas.ocdeyodtW-hc, 

And  farrc  bcfornc  the  worlce  were  half  way  done, 
Our  foes  set  forth  our  sorie  sratc  to  sec. 
They  came  in  time,  but  cursed  time  for  mee, 
They  came  before  the  courtine  raysed  were, 
One  oncly  foote  above  the  trenches  there. 


147  What  should  we  do,  foure  ensignes  lately  prest,  | 
Five  hundreth  men  were  all  the  bulke  we  bare. 
Our  enimies  three  thousand  at  the  least. 
And  somuch  more  they  might  alwayes  prepare; 
But  that  most  was,  the  truth  for  to  declare, 
We  had  no  store  of  pouder,  nor  of  pence. 
Nor  meatc  to  eatc,  nor  mcane  to  malcc  defence. 

148  Here  some  may  say  that  we  were  much  to  blam^l 
Which  would  presume  in  such  a  place  to  byde, 
And  not  foresee  (how  ever  went  the  game) 
Of  meatc  and  shotte  our  souldiours  to  provide: 
Who  so  do  say  have  reason  on  their  side. 
Yet  proves  it  still  (though  ours  may  be  the  blot) 
That  vjarrt  ittmts  swftlf  to  such  as  know  it  not. 


149  For  had  our  forte  bene  fully  fortified, 
Two  thousand  men  had  bene  but  few  enow, 
To  man  it  once,  and  had  the  truth  bene  tried, 
We  could  not  see  by  any  reason  how, 
The  Prince  could  send  us  any  succour  now. 
Which  was  constreynd  in  townes  himself  to  shield, 
And  had  no  power  to  shew  his  force  in  field. 
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150  Herewith  we  had  nor  powder  packt  in  store, 
Nor  flesh,  nor  fishe,  in  poudring  tubbes  yput, 

Nor  meale,  nor  malt,  nor  meane  (what  would  you  more?) 
To  get  such  geare  if  once  we  should  be  shut. 
And  God  he  knowes,  the  English  Souldiours  gut. 
Must  have  his  fill  of  vidhiallcs  once  a  day. 
Or  els  he  will  but  homely  earne  his  pay. 

151  To  scuse  ourselves,  and  Coronell  withall. 
We  did  foretell  the  Prince  of  all  these  needes. 
Who  promised  alwaycs  to  be  our  wall. 

And  iMuide  us  trust  as  truely  as  our  creedes. 

That  all  good  wordes  should  be  performd  with  deedes, 

And  that  before  our  foes  could  come  so  neare. 

He  would  both  send  us  men  and  merrie  cheare. 

152  Yea  Robyt  Hoodie  our  foes  came  downe  apace, 
And  first  they  chargde  another  Forte  likewise, 
Alphen  I  meane,  which  was  a  stronger  place. 

And  yet  to  weake  to  keepe  in  warlike  wise: 

Five  other  bandes  of  English  '^Fanteriesy  •fooccme 

Were  therein  set  for  to  defend  the  same. 

And  them  they  chargde  for  to  beginne  the  game. 

153  This  Forte  fro  ours  was  distant  ten  good  miles, 
I  meane  such  myles  as  English  measure  makes, 
Betweene  us  both  stoode  Leyden  towne  therewhiles, 
Which  everie  day  with  fiiyre  wordes  undertakes, 

To  feede  us  fat  and  cramme  us  up  with  cakes: 
It  made  us  hope  it  would  supplie  our  neede, 
For  we  (to  it)  two  Bulwarkes  were  in  deede. 

154  But  when  it  came  unto  the  very  pinche, 
Leydin  farewell,  we  might  for  Leyden  sterve, 

I  like  him  well  that  promiseth  an  inche. 

And  payes  an  ell,  but  what  may  he  deserve 

That  flatters  much  and  can  no  fayth  observe? 

rAn]d  old  sayd  sawe,  that  fayre  wordes  make  fooles  fayne. 

Which  proverbe  true  we  proved  to  our  payne. 
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155  A  conference  among  our  selves  we  old, 
or  Officcn  and  Captaynes  all  yfecn. 

For  truih  (to  idl)  the  SouMiour^  were  apald. 

And  when  we  a&kt,  nowe  mates  what  meric  cheere? 

Their  aunswerc  was:    it  is  no  bidyng  hen. 

So  that  perforce  we  must  from  thence  be  gone, 

UnlcKC  we  ment  to  keepe  the  place  alone. 

156  Herewith  we  thought  that  if  in  time  we  went. 
Before  all  streights  were  stopt  and  taken  up, 
We  might  (perhaps)  our  cnimies  prevent, 
And  teach  them  ckc  to  taste  of  sorowes  cuppe : 
At  Matiland  Sluyst,  wee  hoped  for  to  suppe, 
A  place  whereas  we  might  good  service  do, 
To  keepe  them  out  which  tooke  it  after  too. 

157  Whiles  thus  we  talke,  a  messenger  behold, 
From  Alphm  came,  and  told  us  heavy  newes, 
Captaynes  (quoth  he)  hereof  you  may  be  bolde, 
Not  one  poore  soule  of  all  your  fcllowes  crewes, 
Can  scape  alive,  they  have  no  choyse  to  chuse; 
Thev  sent  mc  thus  to  bidde  you  shifte  in  time, 
Els  looke  (like  them)  to  siicke  in  Spainish  lime. 

158  This  tale  once  tolde,  none  other  speech  prcvaylde^J 
But  packe  and  trudge,  al  leysure  was  to  long, 

To  mende  the  marte,  our  watche  (which  never  faylde)  j 

Descried  our  foes  which  marched  all  along, 

And  towards  us  began  in  hast  to  throng, 

So  that  before  our  laste  could  passe  the  porte, 

The  foremost  foes  were  now  within  the  Forte. 

1 59  1  promest  once  and  did  performe  it  too, 
To  bide  therein  as  long  as  any  would, 
What  booted  that  ?   or  what  could  Captaynes  doo, 
When  common  sorte  would  tarie  for  no  gould  ? 
To  speake  a  troth,  the  good  did  what  they  could. 
To  keepe  the  badde  in  rankes  and  good  araye, 
But  labour  lost  to  hold  that  will  away. 
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1 60  It  needelesse  were  to  tell  what  deedes  were  donne, 
Nor  who  did  best,  nor  who  did  worst  that  day, 

Nor  who  made  head,  nor  who  began  to  runne, 
Nor  in  retreate  what  chief  was  last  alway, 
But  Souldiour  like  we  held  our  enimies  play: 
And  every  Captayne  strave  to  do  his  best. 
To  stay  his  owne  and  so  to  stay  the  rest. 

161  In  this  retyre  three  English  miles  we  trodde, 
With  face  to  foes  and  shot  as  thicke  as  hayle. 

Of  whose  choyce  men  full  fiftie  soules  and  odde. 
We  layed  on  groimd,  this  is  withouten  fayle. 
Yet  of  our  owne,  we  lost  but  three  bv  tale : 
Our  foes  themselves  confiest  they  bougnt  full  deere. 
The  hote  pursute  whiche  they  attempted  there. 

162  Thus  came  we  late  at  last  to  Leyden  walles, 
Too  late,  too  soone,  and  so  may  we  well  say. 
For  notwithstanding  all  our  cries  and  calles. 
They  shut  their  gates  and  turnd  their  eares  away: 
In  fine  they  did  forsake  us  every  way. 

And  badde  us  shifte  to  save  ourselves  apace. 
For  unto  them  were  fonde  to  trust  for  grace. 

163  They  neither  gave  us  meate  to  feede  upon. 
Nor  drinke,  nor  powder,  pickax,  toole  nor  spade. 
So  might  we  sterve,  like  misers  woe  begone. 
And  fend  our  foes,  with  blowes  of  English  blade. 

For  shotte  was  shronke,  and  shift  could  none  be  made : 
Yea  more  than  this,  wee  stoode  in  open  fielde. 
Without  defense  from  shotte  our  selves  to  shielde. 

164  This  thus  wel  weyed,  whe  weary  night  was  past. 
And  day  gan  peepe,  wee  heard  the  Spainish  drommes. 
Which  stroke  a  marche  about  us  round  to  cast. 

And  foorth  withall  their  Ensignes  quickly  cdmes. 
At  sight  whereof,  our  Souldiours  bitte  their  thdmes: 
For  well  they  wist  it  was  no  boote  to  flie. 
And  biding  there,  there  was  no  boote  but  die. 
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165  So  that  we  xnt  a  dnunmc  to  mmnione  talke. 
And  came  to  Parlet  middle  way  bctwcenc, 
MmiitJir  dt  Liofitei,  and  MarU  did  walkc, 
From  foemens  side,  and  from  our  side  were  scene. 
My  self,  that  matche  for  Maris  might  bene: 
And  Captayne  Sheffitld  borne  of  noble  race, 
To  matche  de  Lufues,  which  there  was  chief  in  place  I 

166  Thus  met  we  talkt,  and  stoode  upon  our  toe^  1 
With  great  demaundes  whome  little  might  content, 
We  craved  not  onely  frccdome  from  our  foes, 

But  shippyng  eltc  with  sayles  and  all  full  bent, 
To  come  againe  from  whence  we  first  were  went: 
I  meane  to  come,  into  our  English  coast. 
Which  soyle  was  sure,  and  might  content  us  most. 

167  An  old  sayde  sawc,  (and  ofte  scene)  that  whert 
Thou  comstc  to  crave,  and  doubtst  for  to  obtayne, 
Iniquum  ptle  (then)   ut  irquum  firm. 
This  had  I  heard,  and  sure  I  was  full  faync, 
To  prove  what  profitc  we  thereby  might  gaync : 
But  at  the  last  when  time  was  stolen  away, 
We  were  full  gladde  to  play  another  play. 

168  Wc  rendred  then  with  safetie  for  our  lives. 
Our  Ensignes  splayed,  and  manyging  our  armes, 
With  furdcr  fayth,  that  from  all  kinde  of  gives, 
Our  souldiours  should  remayne  withouten  harmes: 
And  sooth  to  say,  these  were  no  false  allarmes. 

For  why?    they  were  within  twelve  daycs  discharged. 
And  sent  away  from  pryson  quite  enlarged. 

169  They  were  sent  home,  and  wc  rcmayned  still, 
In  pryson  pent,  but  yet  right  gently  used, 

To  take  our  lives,  it  was  not  Lkqitts  will, 
(That  noble  blood,  which  never  man  abused,) 
Nor  ever  yet  was  for  his  faith  accused, 
Would  God  I  had  the  skill  to  write  his  praysc. 
Which  lent  mc  comfort  in  my  dolcfull  daycs. 

,   '7* 
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170  We  bode  behind,  foure  moneths  or  little  lease, 
But  whereupon  that  God  he  knowes  not  I, 

Yet  if  I  might  be  bolde  to  give  a  gesse. 
Then  would  I  say  it  was  for  to  espie, 
What  raunsome  we  would  pay  contentedly: 
Or  els  to  know  how  much  we  were  esteemde, 
In  England  here,  and  for  what  men  ydeemde. 

171  How  so  it  were,  at  last  we  were  dispatch t, 
And  home  we  came  as  children  come  from  schoole. 
As  gladde,  as  fishe  which  were  but  lately  catcht, 
And  straight  againe  were  cast  into  the  poole: 

For  by  my  fay  I  coumpt  him  but  a  foole. 
Which  would  not  rather  poorely  live  at  large, 
Than  rest  in  pryson  fedde  with  costly  charge. 

172  Now  have  I  tolde  a  tedious  tale  in  rime, 
Of  my  mishappes,  and  what  ill  lucke  I  had. 
Yet  some  may  say,  that  all  to  lowde  I  chime, 
Since  that  in  warres  my  fortune  was  not  badde, 
And  many  a  man  in  prvson  would  be  gladde, 
To  fare  no  worse,  and  lodge  no  worse  than  wee. 
And  eke  at  last  to  scape  and  go  so  free. 

173  I  must  confesse  that  both  we  were  well  used, 
And  promise  kept  according  to  contra£l. 

And  that  nor  wee,  nor  Souldiours  were  abused. 
No  rigour  shewed,  nor  lovely  dealing  lackt: 
I  must  confesse  that  we  were  never  rackt. 
Nor  forst  to  do,  nor  speake  agaynst  our  will. 
And  yet  I  coumpt  it  froward  fortune  still. 

174  A  truth  it  is  (since  warres  are  ledde  by  chaunce. 
Ana  none  so  stoute  but  that  sometimes  may  fall,) 

No  man  on  earth  his  honour  might  advaunce. 
To  render  better  (if  he  once  were  thrall) 
Why  who  could  wishe  more  comforte  at  his  call. 
Than  for  to  yeeld  with  ensigne  fiill  displayde. 
And  all  armes  borne  in  warlike  wise  for  ayde? 

MS 
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175  Or  who  comU  wishe  dispatcbe  with  greater  speede^^ 
Than  louldiours  had  which  uned  so  few  dayesf 

Or  who  could  wkhe,  more  succour  at  his  necfk. 

Than  used  was  to  them  at  all  assaycs?  

Brcaul,  mcaic,  and  drinke,  yea  wagom  in  their  wayes, 
To  ease  the  stcke  and  hurte  which  could  not  go, 
All  tane  in  warres,  are  seldome  used  so. 

176  Or  who  could  wishe  (to  ease  his  captive  daycs)J 
More  libertie  than  on  his  fayih  to  rest .' 
To  eate  and  drinlce  at  Barons  horde  alwayes, 
To  lie  on  downe,  to  banquet  with  the  best, 
To  have  all  things,  at  every  just  request, 
To  borowe  coyne,  when  any  seemde  to  lacke, 
To  have  his  owne,  away  with  him  to  packe? 

177  All  this  and  more  I  must  confesse  we  had, 
God  save  (say  I)  our  noble  Queene  therfore, 
Hine  tlla  lachrima,  there  laye  the  padde, 
Which  made  the  strawc  suspected  be  the  more, 
For  trust  me  true,  they  coveted  full  sore, 
To  Iceepe  our  Queene  and  countrie  fast  their  friendes^' 
Till  all  their  warres  might  grow  to  luckie  endcs. 

178  But  were  that  once  to  happy  ende  ybrought, 
And  all  stray  sheepe  come  home  agaync  to  folde, 

p      Then  looke  to  dore :   and  thinke  the  cat  is  nought, 
Although  she  let  the  mouse  from  out  hir  hoJde: 
Beleve  me  now,  me  thinkes  I  dare  be  bolde. 
To  thinke  that  if  they  once  were  freendes  agarne, 
We  might  soone  sell,  all  freendship  found  in  Spaine. 

179  Well  these  are  woordes  and  farre  beySd  my  reach, 
Yet  by  the  way  receyvc  them  well  in  worth, 
And  by  the  way,  let  never  Licqutt  appeach 
My  rayling  penne,  for  thoughe  my  minde  abhorrth, 
Ail  Spainish  prankes:    yet  must  1   thunder  forth 
His  worthy  prayse,  who  held  his  fayth  unstayned, 
And  evermore  to  us  a  frecnd  remayned. 
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1 80  Why  sajred  I  then,  that  warre  is  full  of  woes? 
Or  sowre  of  taste,  to  them  that  know  it  best  ? 
Who  so  demaundes,  I  will  my  minde  disclose, 

And  then  judge  you  the  burdens  of  my  brest: 
Marke  weu  my  wordes  and  you  shall  nnde  him  blest, 
That  medleth  least  with  warres  in  any  wise,       )/     y 
But  quiet  lives,  and  all  debate  defies.  r 

181  For  though  we  did  with  truth  and  honour  yeeld, 
Yet  yeelding  is  alwayes  a  great  disgrace. 

And  though  we  made  a  brave  retyre  in  field. 
Yet  who  retyres,  doth  alwayes  yeeld  his  place: 
And  though  we  never  did  our  selves  embase. 
But  were  alwayes  at  Barons  table  fedde, 
Yet  better  were  at  home  with  Barlie  breade. 

182  I  leave  to  tell  what  losse  we  did  sustaine, 
In  pens,  in  pay,  in  wares,  and  readie  wealth, 
Since  all  such  trash  may  gotten  be  againe, 

Or  wasted  well  at  home  by  privie  stelth: 
Small  losse  hath  he  which  all  his  living  selth, 
To  save  his  life,  when  other  helpe  is  none. 
Cast  up  the  saddle  when  the  horse  is  gone. 

183  But  what  I  sayde,  I  say  and  sweare  againe, 
For  first  we  were  in  HoUande  sore  suspedt, 

The  states  did  thinke,  that  with  some  filthie  gaine 
The  Spainish  peeres  us  Captaines  had  infedt. 
They  thought  we  ment  our  ensignes  to  ere^ 
In  Kings  behalfe:   and  eke  the  common  sorte. 
Thought  privy  pay  had  made  us  leave  our  forte. 

184  Againe,  the  Kings  men  (onely  Licques  except. 

And  good  *  Verdugo)  thought  we  were  too  well,  •  a  corooeii 

And  that  we  were  but  pUyde  with  in  respedt,  Sdc*  *"** 

When  as  their  men  in  great  distresse  did  dwell: 
So  that  with  hate  their  burning  hartes  did  swell. 
And  bad  hang  up  or  drowne  us  everycKone, 
These  bones  we  had  alway  to  byte  upon. 

O.  M  ^.       \X\ 
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185  This  sause  wc  bad  ualo  our  costiy  &re. 
And  every  day  we  threatned  were  in  deede, 
So  (hat  on  both  sides  wc  must  byde  the  care, 
And  be  mistrust  of  every  wicked  deede. 
And  be  revilde,  and  must  our  selves  yet  fecde 
With  lingring  Hope,  10  get  away  at  last. 
That  selfe  same  Hope  whiche  tyed  us  there  so  fast. 

186  To  make  up  all,  our  owne  men  piayde  their  parte, 
And  rang  a  peale  to  make  us  more  mysirust, 

For  when  they  should  away  from  us  departe, 

And  sawe  us  bydc,  they  thought  we  stayed  for  lust. 

And  sent  them  so  in  secrete  to  be  trust: 

They  thought  and  saydc,  thus  have  our  Captaines  soldc 

Us  silly  soules,  for  groates  and  gtistring  golde. 

187  Yea,  when  they  were  to  England  safely  brought^rJ 
Yet  talkte  they  still  even  as  they  did  before: 
For  slaundrous  tongues,  if  once  they  tattle  ought, 
With  mickcll  paync  will  chaunge  their  wicked  lore: 
It  hath  bene  proved  full  many  dayes  of  yore, 
That  he  which  once  in  slander  takes  delight, 
Will  seldome  frame  his  woordes  to  sounde  aright. 

188  Straunge  talc  to  tell,  we  that  had  set  them  free,.! 
And  set  ourselves  on  sandes  for  their  expence. 
We  that  remaynd  in   daunger  of  the  tree, 
When  they  were  safe,  we  that  were  their  defence. 
With  armes,  with  cost,  with  deedes,  with  eloquence 
We  that  saved  such,  as  knew  not  where  to  fiie, 
Were  now  by  them  accusde  of  trecherie. 

189  These  fruits  {I  say)  in  wicked  warres  I  found^  I 
Which  make  me  wryte  much  more  than  else  I  would,! 
For  losse  of  life,  or  dread  of  deadly  wounde, 
Shall  never  make  me  blame  it  though  I  could. 
Since  death  doth  dwell  on  everie  kindc  of  mould : 
And  who  in  warre  hath  caught  a  fatall  clappe, 
Might  chaunce  at  home  10  have  no  better  happe. 
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190  So  losse  of  goodes  shall  never  trouble  me, 
Since  God  which  gives  can  take  when  pleaseth  him, 
But  losse  of  fame  or  slaundred  so  to  be, 
That  makes  mj  wittes  to  breake  above  their  brimme. 
And  frettes  my  harte,  and  lames  me  every  limme: 
F$r  Noble  minds  their  honour  more  esteeme^ 
Than  worldly  wights^  or  wealthy  or  life  can  deeme. 

191  And  yet  in  warres,  such  gralFes  of  grudge  do  growe. 
Such  lewdnesse  lurkes,  such  malice  makes  mischief. 
Such  envie  boyles,  such  falshood  fire  doth  blowe. 
That  Bountie  burnes,  and  truth  is  called  thief. 
And  good  desertes  are  brought  into  such  brief. 
That  Saunder  snufFe  which  sweares  the  matter  out. 
Brings  oftentimes  the  noblest  names  in  doubt. 

192  Then  whether  I  be  one  of  Haughty  barte^ 
Or  Greedy  minde^  or  Miser  in  decay, 
I  sayde  and  say  that  for  mine  owne  poore  parte, 
I  may  confesse  that  Bellum  every  way, 
Is  Sweete:   but  how?  (beare  well  my  woordes  away) 
Forsooth,  to  such  as  never  did  it  trie^ 
This  is  my  Theame  I  cannot  chaunge  it  I. 

Peroratio. 

193  O  noble  Queene,  whose  high  foresight  provides. 
That  wast  of  warre,  your  realmes  doth  not  destroye,  Moot. 
But  pleasaunt  peace,  and  quiet  concord  glydes, 

In  every  coast,  to  drive  out  darke  anoye, 
O  vertuous  dame,  I  say  Pardonez  moy^ 
That  I  presume  in  worth  lesse  verse  to  warne, 
Thambitious  Prince,  his  dueties  to  descerne. 

194  Your  skilfiill  minde  (O  Queene  without  compare) 
Can  soone  conceyve  that  cause  constraynes  me  so. 
Since  wicked  warres  have  bredde  such  cruell  care. 

In  Flaundersj  Fraunce^  in  Spaine  and  many  mo. 
Which  reape  thereby  none  other  worth  but  wo: 
Whiles  you  (meane  while)  enjoy  the  fruites  of  peace. 
Still  praysing  God,  whose  bounties  never  cease. 
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195  If  you  (my  Hegc)  vouchsafe  in  gratious  wise, 
To  pardon  that  which  passeth  from  my  Muse, 
Then  care  I  not  what  other  kings  devise, 

In  warres  defense;    nor  though  they  me  accuse. 
And  say  that  I  their  bloudie  deedes  abuse: 
Your  onely  grace  my  soveraigne  Lady  be, 
Let  other  Kings  thinke  what  they  list  of  me. 

196  And  you  my  Lordes  to  whomc  I  dueties  owe, 
And  beare  such  love  as  best  becommeth  me, 
First  Earle  of  Btdford,  whome  1  right  well  kno\ 
To  honour  armes:   and  woorthie  IVarwyke  hc^ 
In  whose  good  grace  1   covet  sore  to  Be : 
Then  Leyiter  next,  (^Sussex^  noj  set  behinde) 
And  worthy  Eiiix  men  of  noblc_mindc. 

197  Yong  Oxtnferd  as  toward  as  the  best, 
Nerthumbirland^  and  Ormsuni  woorthy  praysc, 
Lyrtce/ne^  Kildare,  and  U'anler  with   the  rest 
Of  noble  Earles,  which  hold  your  happy  dayes 
In  high  renowme,  as  men  of  warre  alwayes: 
With  others  mo  to  many  to  recite, 
Vouchsafe  my  Lordes  to  pardone  that  I  write. 

198  Of  Wilton  Grey  (to  whome  these  rimes  I  wrotefl 
With  all  the  Barons  bold  of  English  soyle, 
I  humbly  crave  that  it  may  be  forgotte, 
Although  my  Muze  have  secmde  to  keepe  a  coyle 
With  mighty  men  which  put  the  weake  to  foyle : 
I  ment  not  you  since,  by  your  deedes  appearcs. 
You  rule  with  right,  like  wise  and  worthy  peares. 

199  Right  reverend,  of  Canttrbury  chtefc, 
Londsn,  and  Lhn-o/n,  Bishoppes  by  your  name, 
Good  Deane  of  Pawles  (which  lend  a  great  relief. 
To  naked  neede)  and  all  the  rest  of  fame, 
In  pastors  place:   with  whome  I  were  too  blame. 
If  Neuynsoni  my  maister  were  uot  plaste, 
Since  by  his  hdpc  I  learning  first  embraste. 
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200  Beare  with  my  verse,  and  thinke  I  ment  not  you, 
Whereas  I  spake  of  pride  in  Prelacie, 

But  let  it  bide  even  there  where  first  it  grew, 

Till  God  vouchsafe  to  quench  hipocrisie, 

Which  by  pretence  to  punish  heresie, 

Doth  conquere  realmes,  and  common  concords  breake, 

You  know  my  mind,  I  neede  no  playner  speake. 

201  You  gemmes  of  Justice,  chiefe  of  either  bench. 
And  he  that  keepes  hir  Majesties  great  scale. 

Good  Queenes  attorney,  he  whose  pitties  quench  Uwycn. 

(I  say  sometimes)  the  rigour  of  his  zeale. 

When  miserie,  to  mercy  must  apeale, 

And  Sergeant  Lovelace^  many  ways  my.  friend. 

As  I  have  found  (yet  let  me  there  not  end,) 

20[2]  But  hold  my  tale  to  Rugge  and  all  the  rest 
Of  good  Grayes  Inne,  where  honest  Tilvertorij 
And  I  Per  se  sometimes  yfeere  did  rest, 
When  amitie  first  in  our  brests  begonne, 
Which  shall  endure  as  long  as  any  Sunne 
May  shine  on  earth,  or  water  swimme  in  Seas, 
Let  not  my  verse  your  lawlike  minds  displease, 

203  For  well  wot  you,  our  master  Christ  himselfe. 
Which  had  but  twelve  Apostles  in  his  trayne. 

Had  Judas  yet,  which  solde  for  worldly  pelfe 
Our  Saviour:   this  text  is  true  and  playne: 
And  where  so  many  Lawyers  do  reinayne, 
There  may  be  some  although  that  you  be  none. 
Which  breede  debate  and  love  to  cast  a  bone. 

204  In  Chancerie  I  neede  no  man  suspeA, 
Since  conscience,  in  that  court  beareth  sway. 
Yet  in  the  same  I  may  no  wayes  negleft. 
Nor  worthy  Pwc/Zf,  nor  Cordell  by  the  way. 
Of  whome  that  one,  is  of  my  keepe  the  Keye, 
That  other  once  did  lende  me  such  advise. 

As  was  both  soimde  and  good,  had  I  bene  wise. 

181 


DULCE    BELLUM    INEXPERTIS 

205   He  toldc  me  once,  (I  bcatc  it  well  in  mind^ 
And  shall  it  nay  forget  whyles  lyfe  doth  last) 
That  harde  it  is  a  noble  name  to  (indc, 
In  such  attempts  as  then  in  service  past : 
Beleve  me  now  I  founde  his  wordcs  no  blast, 
Wherfore  I  pray  both  him  and  his  compecre, 
To  beare  with  that  which  I  have  written  heere. 


206  And  as  for  Merchants,  though  I  findc  the  mos 
Hard  harted  men  and  compting  cunningly. 
Yet  Albany  shall  thmke  I  do  not  boast 
In  rayling  wise :   for  sure  his  curtesie, 
Constreynes  me  now  to  prayse  him  worthely. 

And  gentle  Rowi  with  Luniley  make  me  say, 
That  many  Merchaunts  beare  even  what  they  may. 

207  But  to  conclude,  I  meane  no  more  but  thus, 
In  all  estates  some  one  may  ireade  awrye, 

And  he  that  list  my  verses  to  discusse. 

Shall  see  I  ment  no  more,  but  modestly 

To  warnc  the  wise,  that  they  such  faults  do  flie 

As  put  downc  peace  by  covine  or  debate, 

Since  warrt  and  stri/i  bryng  wo  to  every  state. 
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Uenvoii. 

GO  little  Booke,  God^gOtUnt  thou. none  oflfcnde,  ^^^"^^1 

For  so  meant  hee  which  sought  to  set  thee  foorth, 
And  when  thou  commest  where  Soldiers  seeme  to  wend, 
Submit  thy  selfe  as  writte  but  little  woorth: 
Confesse  withall,  that  thou  hast  bene  too  bolde, 
To  speake  so  plaine  of  Haughtie  hartis  in  place, 
And  say  that  he  which  wrote  thee  coulde  have  tolde 
Full  many  a  tale,  of  blouds  that  were  not  base: 
He  coulde  have  writte  Dan  Dudleyes  noble  deedes, 
Whose  like  hath  since  bene  harde  on  earth  to  finde, 
Although  his  Vertue  shewes  it  selfe  in  Seedes, 
Which  treade  his  tracks,  and  come  not  farre  behinde. 
He  might  have  sung  of  Grey  the  woorthie  prayse. 
Whose  ofspring;  holdes  the  honor  of  his  sire: 
He  coulde  declare  what  Wallop  was  alwayes. 
What  Awdelie  seemde,  what  Randell  did  require. 
He  coulde  say  what  desertes  in  Drewrie  be. 
In  Readij  in  Bryckwell^  and  a  meany  moe: 
But  bashfulnesse  did  make  him  blush,  least  he 
Should  but  eclypse  their  fames  by  singing  so. 
Suffiseth  this,  that  still  he  honors  those 
Which  wade  in  warres  to  get  a  woorthie  name. 
And  least  esteemes  the  greedie  snudge,  which  goes  ! 
To  gayne  good  golde,  witho[u]t  respefte  of  fame. 
And  for  the  thirde  sorte,  those  that  in  dystresse 
Do  drive  their  dayes,  till  drummes  do  draw  them  out. 
He  coumpts  him  selfe  to  bee  nor  more  nor  lesse. 
But  even  the  same:   for  sure  withouten  doubt. 
If*  drummes  once  sounde  a  lustie  martch  in  deede. 
Then  ferewell  bookes,  for  he  will  trudge  with  speede. 

FINIS. 


Tarn  Marti  quilm  Mercurio. 

CoreAed,  perfeAed,  and  finished. 
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WHo  soever  is  desirous  to  reade.  this  proposicion  more  at 
large  and  cunningly  handled,  let  him  but  peruse  the 
Proverbe  or  adage  it  self  in  the  first  Centurian  of  the  fourth 
Chjllyade  of  that  &mouse  Clarke  Erasmus  Roterodamus:  the 
whiche  is  there  also  Entituled:    Duke  bellum  inexpertis. 
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SUPPOSES : 


A  Comedie  written  in 

the  Italian  tongue  by  Ario- 

sto,  Englished  by  George  Gas- 

coygne  of  Grayes  Inne 

Esquire, 

and  there  presented. 

1566. 

The  names  of  the  Aftors. 


BAUa^  the  Nurse. 
Poljnesta^  the  jong  \ 
CleandeTj  the  Doftor^"  sutei 


^^ woman. 

X^leandif^  tht  Doftori~suteF  to  Polynesta. 

Pasypbilo^  the  Parasite. 

Cariofij  the  Doctors  man. 

Diily^j^^JxfXii^  servant. and  lovtr  of  Pojynesta. 

ErostratOyJaLjntd  master  an<L  sutcr  .tO-  Polynesta. 

r    *ta      \  ^^^^^^'^  ^o  fayned  Erostrato. 
Scenasiy  a  gentleman  stranger. 
pi'         f  nis  servantes. 

Daaua^.  ^ther  to  JPoihusta. 

Nevolay  and  two  other  his  servants. 

Psytericj  an  old[e]  hag  in  his  house. 

Phyloganoy  a  Scycilian  gentleman,  father  to  Erostrato. 

Dftioj  his  servant. 

tirraresi^  an  Inkeeper  of  Ferrara. 

The  Comedie  presented  as  it  were 
in  F^puuca. 


i^T 


The  Prologue  or  argument. 

ISuppoK  you  are  a»cmbl«l  here,  snpposng  to  rcapc  the 
fnitte  of  my  trarayle :  2iu!  to  be  pLsyne,  I  meanc  presently 
to  [vraente  you  with  a  Comedic  called  Supposes:  the  reryc 
name  whenrf  may  perad[r}enture  drive  into  every  of  your 
hcada  a  lundry  Suppose,  to  suppose,  the  meaning  of  our 
■uppoics.  Some  pctcase  will  suppose  we  meane  to  occupie 
your  cam  with  sophislicall  handling  of  subtill  Suppositions. 
Some  other  wil  suppose  we  gn  about  to  discipher  unto  you 
Mime  queini  cunceiptct,  which  hitherto  have  bene  onely  sup- 
piMcd  u  it  were  in  shadowes:  and  some  I  see  smyling  as 
though  they  >uppo»ed  we  would  trouble  you  with  the  vaine 
■uppoK  of  some  wanton  Suppose.  But  understand,  this  our 
Suppose  is  nothing  else  but  a  mystalcing;  oc . imagLnation  of  one 
thing  for  an  other.  For  you  shall  see  the  master  supposed  for 
the  servant,  the  servant  for  the  master :  the  freeman  for  a  slave, 
And  the  bondslsvc  for  a  freeman  :  the  stranger  for  a  well  knowen 
friend,  and  the  familiar  for  a  stranger.  But  what?  I  suppose 
that  even  already  you  suppose  me  very  fonde,  that  have  so 
simply  disclosed  unto  you  the  subtilties  of  these  our  Supposes: 
where  otherwise  in  dccdc  I  suppose  you  shoulde  have  hearde 
almnste  the  lastc  of  our  Supposes,  before  you  coulde  have  sup- 
pOMd  anye  of  ihcm  arightc.     Let  this  then  suffise. 


SUPPOSES 


Adhis  primus.     Scena  i. 

BALIA,  the  Nurse,     polynesta,  the  yong  woman. 

HEre  is  no  body,  come  foorth  Polynesta^  let  us  looke  about, 
to  be  sure  least  any  man  heare  our  talke :  for  I  thinke 
within  the  house  the  tables,  the  plankes,  the  beds,  the  portals, 
yea  and  the  cupbords  them  selves  have  eares. 

Pol.  You  might  as  well  have  sayde,  the  windowes  and  the 
doores:  do  you  not  see  howe  they  harken? 

Ba,  Well  you  jest  &ire,  but  I  would  advise  you  take  heede, 
I  have  bidden  you  a  thousande  times  beware :  you  will  be  spied 
one  day  talking  with  Dulippo. 

Po.  And  why  should  I  not  talke  with  DulippOy  as  well  as 
with  any  other,  I  pray  you? 

Ba.  I  have  given  you  a  wherfore  for  this  why  many  times : 
but  go  too,  followe  your  owne  advise  till  you  overwhelme  us  all 
with  soden  mishappe. 

Po.  A  great  mishappe  I  promise  you :  marie  Gods  blessing 
on  their  heart  that  sette  suche  a  brouche  on  my  cappe. 

Ba.  Well,  looke  well  about  you:  a  man  would  thinke  it 
were  inough  for  you  secretly  to  rejoyce,  that  by  my  helpe  you 
have  passed  so  many  pleasant  nightes  togither :  and  yet  by  my 
trouth  I  do  it  more  than  halfe  agaynst  my  will,  for  I  would 
rather  you  had  setled  your  fansie  in  some  noble  familie  yea  and 
it  is  no  small  griefe  unto  me,  that  (rejecting  the  suites  of  so 
many  nobles  and  gentlemen)  you  have  chosen  for  your  darling 
a  poore  servaunt  of  your  fathers,  by  whome  shame  and  in&mie 
is  the  best  dpwer  you  can  looke  for  to  attayne. 

Po.  And  I  pray  you  whome  may  I  thanke  but  gentle 
nourse?  that  continually  praysing  him,  what  for  his  personage, 
his  curtesie,  and  above  all,  the  extreme  passions  of  his  minde, 
in  fine  you  would  never  cease  till  I  accepted  him,  delighted  in 
him,  and  at  length  desired  him  with  no  lesse  affection,  than  he 
earst  desired  me. 

Ba.  I  can  not  denie,  but  at  the  beginning  I  did  recom- 
mende  him  unto  you  (as  in  deede  I  may  say  that  for  my  selfe 
I  have  a  pitiful  heart)  seeing  the  depth  of  his  unbridled  a^edlion. 
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aind  thst  continually  he  never  ceassed  to  till  mine  cares  with 
lamentable  complaynts. 

Po.  Nay  rather  that  he  filled  your  purssc  with  bribes  and 
rewards,  Nourse. 

Ba.  Well  you  may  judge  of  Nourse  as  you  liste.  In  deede 
I  have  thought  it  alwayes  a  deede  of  chantie  to  helpe  the 
miserable  yong  men,  whose  tender  youth  consumeth  with  the 
furious  flames  of  love.  But  be  you  sure  if  I  had  thought 
you  would  have  passed  to  the  termes  you  nowe  stand  in,  pitic 
nor  pencion,  peny  nor  pater  noster  shoulde  ever  have  made 
Nurse  once  to  open  hir  mouth  in  the  cause. 

Po.  No  of  honestie,  I  pray  you,  who  first  brought  him  into 
my  chamber?  who  first  taught  him  the  way  to  my  bed  but 
you  f  fie  Nourse  fie,  never  speake  of  it  for  shame,  you  will 
make  me  tell  a  wise  tale  anone. 

Ba,  And  have  I  these  thanks  for  ray  good  wil?  why  then 
I  sec  wcl  I  shall  be  counted  the  cause  of  all  mishappc. 

Po.  Nay  rather  the  author  of  my  good  happe  (gentle 
Nourse)  for  I  would  thou  knewest  1  love  not  Du/ipo,  nor  any 
of  so  meanc  estate,  but  have  bestowed  my  love  more  worthily 
than  thou  deemest:  but  1  will  say  no  more  at  this  time. 

Ba.     Then  I  am  glad  you  have  changed  your  mindc  yet, 

p9.     Nay  I  neither  have  changed,  nor  will  change  it.  I 

Ba,     Then  I  understandc  you  not,  how  sayde  you  ?  ^ 

Pe.     Mary  I  say  that  I  love  not  Dulipo,  nor  any  suche  as  he,  - 
and  yet  I  neither  have  changed  nor  wil  change  my  minde. 

Ba.  I  can  not  tell,  you  love  to  lye  with  Dulipo  very  well: 
this  geare  is  Gteeke  to  me:  either  it  hangs  not  well  togithcr,  or 
I  am  very  dull  of  understanding:  speake  piaine  I  pray  you. 

Pa.     I  can  speake  no  plainer,  1  have  sworne  to  y^  contrary. 

Ba.  Howe?  make  you  so  deintie  to  tell  it  Nourse,  least  she 
shoulde  reveale  it  ?  you  have  trusted  me  as  farre  as  may  be, 
(I  may  shewe  to  you)  in  things  that  touche  your  honor  if  ihcy 
were  knowne:  and  make  you  strange  to  tell  me  this?  I  am 
sure  it  is  but  a  trifle  in  comparison  of  those  things  wherof 
heretofore  you  have  made  mc  privie. 

Pa.  Well,  it  is  of  greater  importance  than  you  thinke 
Nourse :  yet  would  I  tell  it  you  under  condition  and  promise 
that  you  shall  not  tell  it  agayne,  nor  give  any  signe  or  token  to  | 
be  suspcAcd  that  you  know  it. 
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Ba.     I  promise  you  of  my  honestie,  say  on. 

Po.     Well  heare  you  me  then :  this  yong  man  whome  you   \ 
have  alwayes  taken  for  DulipOy  is  a  noble  borne  Sicilian^  his  right    V 
name  ErostratOy  sonne  to  Philoganoy  one  of  the  worthiest  men 
in  that  countrey. 

Ba,     How  krostrato  ?  is  it  not  our  neighbour,  whiche  ? 

Po.     Holde  thy  talking  nourse,  and  barken  to  me,  that  I 
may  explane  the  whole  case  unto  thee.     The  man  whome  to 
this  day  you  have  supposed  to  be  DuIipOj  is  (as  I  say)  Erostrato^  The  fim 
a  gentleman  that  came  from  Sicilia  to  studie  in  this  Citie,  &  J^SndoraU 
even  at  his  first  arrivall  met  me  in  the  street,  fel  enamored  of  "***"**'^ 
me,  &  of  suche  vehement  force  were  the  passions  he  sufFred, 
that  immediatly  he  cast  aside  both  long  gowne  and  bookes,  & 
determined  on  me  only  to  apply  his  study.     And  to  the  end  he 
might  the  more  comodiously  bothe  see  me  and  talke  with  me, 
he  exchanged  both  name,  habite,  clothes  and  credite  with  his 
servftt  Dulipo  (whom  only  he  brought  with  him  out  of  Sicilia) 
and  so  with  the  turning  of  a  hand,  of  Erostrato  a  gentleman, 
he  became  Dulipo  a  serving  man,  and  soone  after  sought  service 
of  my  &ther,  and  obteyned  it. 

Ba.     Are  you  sure  of  this? 

Po.     Yea  out  of  doubt :  on  the  other  side  Dulippo  tooke 
uppon  him  the  name  of  Erostrato  his  maister,  the  habite,  the 
credite,  bookes,  and  all  things  needefiiU  to  a  studente,  and  in  ^ 
shorte  space  profited  very  muche,  and    is  nowe   esteemed   as 
you  see. 

Ba.  Are  there  no  other  Sicylians  heere :  nor  none  that  passe 
this  way,  which  may  discover  them  ? 

Po.  Very  fewe  that  passe  this  way,  and  fewe  or  none  that 
tarrie  heere  any  time. 

Ba.  This  hath  been  a  straunge  adventure :  but  I  pray  you 
howe  hang  these  thinges  togither?  that  the  studente  whome 
you  say  to  be  the  servant,  and  not  the  maister,  is  become  an 
earnest  suter  to  you,  and  requireth  you  of  your  father  in  mariage  i 

Po.  That  is  a  pollicie  devised  betweene  them,  to  put  Dodtor 
Dotipole  out  of  conceite :  the  olde  dotarde,  he  that  so  instantly 
dothe  lye  upon  my  fiither  for  me.  But  looke  where  he  comes, 
as  God  helpe  me  it  is  he,  out  upon  him,  what  a  luskie  yonker 
is  this?  yet  I  had  rather  be  a  Noonne  a  thousande  times,  than  be 
.combred  with  suche  a  Coystrell. 
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Sa.    Dauigbier  you  have  renon,  but  let  us  go  in  befe 
come  May  nccrcr. 

Ptiyiuita  gett/>  in,  an^  Baiya  itajtth  a  littU  whylt 
afitr^  tfiaHtg  a  w9t4i  tr  tivt  It  tbt  dtHor^  and 
tbtn  dtpoTtttb. 
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P 
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CLEANDER,  Do^or.     PASiPHiLO,  Parasite,     balya,  Nourse. 

W£re  these  dames  heere,  or  did  mine  eyes  daziW 
Pa.      Nay  syr  heere  were  Polynesia  and  hir  no[u]rse. 

Cle.     Was  my  Polyneiia  heere,?  alas  I  knewe  hir  not. 

Ba.  He  muste  have  better  eyesight  that  shoulde  marry  your 
Po/yntsta,  or  else  he  may  chaunce  to  oversee  the  best  poytit  in 
fail  tables  sometimes. 

Pa.  Syr  it  is  no  marvell,  the  ayre  is  very  mistie  too  day: 
I  my  scire  knew  hir  better  by  hit  apparell  than  by  hit  face. 

CU.  In  good  faych  and  1  thanke  God,']<have  mine  eye 
sighte  good  and  perfit,  little  worse  than  when  I  was  but  twentie 
ye  res  oTdc. 

Pa,     How  can  it  be  otherwise  ?  you  are  but  yong. 

CU.     1  am  fiftie  yeres  olde. 

Pa.     He  idles  ten  tesse  than  he  is. 

C/f.     What  sayst  thou  of  ten  lesse  ? 

Pa.     1  say   I  wouldc  have  thoughtc  you  tenne  lese, 
'     ■  ■  tift'-at 


tooke  like  one  of  six  and  thirtie,  or  seven  and  thirtia^ 
moste. 

C/t.     I  am  no  lesse  than  I  tell. 

Pa.     You  arc  like  inough  too  live  fiftie  more:    shewe 


the 


your 


hande. 


C/t.  Why  is  Pasiphih  a  Chiromancer? 

Pa.  What  is  not  Paiiphilo?     I  pray  you  shewe  mec 
linle. 

C/t.  Here  it  is. 

Pa,  O  how  straight  and  infra^e  is  this  line  of  life? 
will  live  to  the  yccrcs  of  Afe/ciistdech. 

Clt.  Thou  wouldest  say,  Mrthuia/em. 
t9» 
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Pa.     Why  is  it  not  all  one  ? 

CU.     I  perceive  you  are  no  very  good  Bibler  Pasiphilo. 

Pa.  Yes  sir  an  excellent  good  Bibbeler,  specially  in  a 
bottle :  Oh  what  a  mounte  of  Venus  here  is  ?  but  this  lighte 
serveth  not  very  well,  I  will  beholde  it  an  other  day,  when  the 
ayre  is  clearer,  and  tell  you  somewhat,  peradventure  to  your 
contentation. 

CU,  You  shal  do  me  great  pleasure:  but  tell  me,  I  pray 
thee  Pasiphiloj  whome  doste  thou  thinke  Polynesia  liketh  better, 
Erostrato  or  me  ? 

Pa,  Why?  you  out  of  doubt:  She  is  a  gentlewoman  of 
a  noble  minde,  and  maketh  greater  accompte  of  the  reputation 
she  shall  have  in  marrying  your  worship,  than  that  poore 
scholer,  whose  birthe  and  parentage  God  knoweth,  and  very 
fewe  else. 

CU,     Yet  he  taketh  it  upon  him  bravely  in  this  countrey. 

Pa,  Yea,  where  no  man  knoweth  the  contrarie :  but  let 
him  brave  it,  host  his  birth,  and  do  what  he  can,  the  vertue  and 
knowledge  that  is  within  this  body  of  yours,  is  worth  more  than 
all  the  countrey  he  came  from. 

CU,  It  becommeth  not  a  man  to  praise  him  selfe:  but  in 
deede  I  may  say,  (and  say  truely,)  that  my  knowledge  hath 
stoode  me  in  better  steade  at  a  pinclie,  than  coulde  all  the  goodes 
in  the  worlde.  I  came  out  of  Otranto  when  the  Turkes  wonne 
it,  and  first  I  came  to  Padua^  after  hither,  where  by  reading, 
counsailing,  and  pleading,  within  twentie  yeares  I  have  gathered 
and  gayned  as  good  as  ten  thousande  Ducats. 

Pa.  Yea  mary,  this  is  the  righte  knowledge :  Philosophie, 
Poetrie,  Logike,  a[n]d  all  the  rest,  are  but  pickling  sciences  in 
comparison  to  this. 

CU.     But  pyckling  in  deede,  whereof  we  have  a  verse  : 

The  trade  of  Lawe  doth  fill  the  boystrous  haggeSy 
They  swimme  in  silke^  when  others  royst  in  ragges. 

Pa.     O  excellent  verse,  who  made  it  ?  f^irgiH 
CU.     Virgil  ?  tushe  it  is  written  in  one  of  our  gloses. 
Pa.     Sure  who  soever  wrote  it,  the  morall  is  excellent,  and 
worthy  to  be  written  in  letters  of  golde.     But  too  the  purpose : 
I  thinke  you  shall  never  recover  the  wealth  that  you  loste  at 
Otranto. 

G.  N  YC)'^^ 
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Clt.     1  ifainke  I  have  dublcd  it,  or  rather  made  it  fburc  (iM 
as  muchc :  but  tn  deed,  I  tost  mine  only  sonne  there,  a  childe 
of  five  j-eres  olde. 

Pa.      O  great  pitic. 

Clt.     Yea,  I  had  rather  have  lost  al  the  goods  in  y'  world. 

Pa,  Alas,  alas:  by  God  and  grafts  of  suche  a  stocke  are 
very  gayson  in  these  dayes, 

Clt.  1  know  not  whether  he  were  slayne,  or  the  Turks 
toke  him  and  kept  him  as  a  bond  slave. 

Pa.  Alas,  I  could  weepe  for  compassion,  but  there  is  no 
remedy  but  patience,  you  shall  get  many  by  this  yong  damsell 
with  the  grace  of  God.  ^H 

CU.     Yea,  if  1  get  hir.  H 

Pa.     Gel  her?  why  doubt  you  of  that?  ^H 

Clt.     Why?   hir  father  holds  me  off  with  delaycs,  so  th^* 
I  must  needcs  doubt. 

Pit.  Content  your  sclfc  sir,  he  is  a  wise  man,  and  desirous 
to  place  his  Daughter  well :  he  will  not  be  too  rashe  in  hys 
determination,  he  will  thinke  well  of  the  matter :  and  lectc  him 
thinke,  for  the  longer  he  thinketh,  the  more  good  of  you  shall 
he  thinke:  whose  wclth?  whose  vertue?  whose  skill  t  or  whose 
estimation  can  he  compare  to  yours  in  this  Citie?  ■ 

Clt.     And  hast  ihoii  not  tolde  him  that  I  would  make  hJH 
Daughter  a  dower  of  two  thou,sand  Ducatcs  ?  fl 

Pa.     Why,  even  now,  I  came  but  from  thence  since,  B 

Clt.     What  said  he  ? 

Pa.     Nothing,  but  that  EroUrata  had  profered  the  like. 

Clt.  Erostralo  f  how  can  he  make  any  dower,  and  his  father 
yet  alive  f 

Pa,  Thinke  you  I  did  not  tell  him  so?  yes  I  warrSt  you, 
I  forgot  nothing  that  may  fiirdcr  your  cause:  &  doubte  you 
not,  Erastrate  shal  never  have  hir  unlesse  it  be  in  a  dreame, 

Clt.  Well  gentle  Paiiphilo,  go  thy  wayes  and  tell  Daman 
I  require  nothing  but  his  daughter :  I  wil  none  of  his  goods : 
I  shal  enrich  hir  of  mine  ownc  :  &  if  this  dower  of  two  thou- 
sand Ducates  seem  not  sufiicici,  I  wil  make  it  hve  huiidreth 
more,  yea  a  thousand,  or  what  so  ever  he  wil  dcmaud  rather 
the  fiiiile :  go  to  Pasiphila,  shew  thy  sclfe  frcdly  in  working  this 
feate  for  me :  spare  for  no  cost,  since  I  have  gone  thus  fi 
I  wilbe  loth  to  be  out  bidden.     Go, 
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Pa.     Where  shall  I  come  to  you  againe  ? 

CU.    At  my  house. 

Pa.    When? 

CU.     When  thou  wilte. 

Pa.    Shall  I  come  at  dinner  time  ? 

Cli.  I  would  byd  thee  to  dinner,  but  it  is  a  Sain£ts  even 
which  I  have  ever  fasted. 

Pa.    Paste  till  thou  Bimishe. 

CU.    Harke. 

Pa.     He  speaketh  of  a  dead  mans  faste. 

CU.    Thou  hearest  me  not. 

Pa.     Nor  thou  understandest  me  not. 

CU.  I  dare  say  thou  art  angrie  I  byd  the  not  to  dinner : 
but  come  if  thou  wilte,  thou  shalt  take  such  as  thou  findest. 

Pa.     What  ?  think  you  I  know  not  where  to  dine  ? 

CU.     Yes  PasiphiU  thou  art  not  to  seeke. 

Pa.     No  be  you  sure,  there  are  enowe  will  pray  me. 

CU.  That  I  knowe  well  enough  Pasiphilo^  but  thou  canst 
not  be  better  welcome  in  any  place  than  to  me,  I  will  tarrie  for 
thee. 

Pa.     Well,  since  you  will  needes,  I  will  come. 

CU.     Dispatche  then,  and  bring  no  newes  but  good. 

Pa.     Better  than  my  rewarde  by  the  rood. 

CUander  exitj         PasiphiU  restat. 


Scena.  iii. 

PASIPHILO.  DULIPO. 

O  Miserable  covetous  wretche,  he  findeth  an  excuse  by 
S.  Nicolas  fast,  bicause  I  should  not  dine  with  him,  as 
though  I  should  dine  at  his  owne  dishe :  he  maketh  goodly 
feasts  I  promise,  you,  it  is  no  wonder  though  hee  thinke  me 
bounde  unto  him  for  my  fare :  for  over  and  besides  that  his 
provision  is  as  skant  as  may  be,  yet  there  is  great  difference 
betweene  his  diet  and  mine.  I  never  so  much  as  sippe  of  the 
wine  that  he  tasteth,  I  feede  at  the  hordes  ende  with  browne 
bread :  Marie  I  reach  always  to  his  owne  dishe,  for  there  are 
no  more  but  that  only  on  the  table.     Yet  he  thinks  that  for 
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one  such  dinner  I  am  bound  to  do  liim  al  the  service  that  I  ca^^ 
and  thinks  me  sufficiently  rewarded  for  all  my  travel],  with  one 
suche  festivall  promotion.  And  yet  pcradventure  some  men 
thinke  I  have  great  gaines  under  him  :  but  I  may  say  and 
sweare,  that  this  dosen  yeere  I  have  not  gayned  so  muchc  in 
value  as  the  points  at  my  hose  (whiche  are  but  three  with 
codjeece  poynt  and  al)  :  he  thinkes  that  I  may  feede  upon  his 
favouTand  faire  wordes :  but  if  I  could  not  otherwise  provide 
for  one,  Pailphilo  were  in  a  wysc  case.  Panphila  hath  mo 
pastures  to  passe  in  than  one,  I  warrant  you  :  I  am  of  housholde 
with  this  scholer  Eroitrala,  (his  rivale)  as  well  as  with  Domine 
Cleander  :  nowe  with  the  one,  and  then  with  the  other,  ac- 
cording as  I  see  their  Caters  provide  good  cheere  at  the  market : 
and  I  Rnde  the  meanes  so  to  handle  the  matter,  that  I  am 
welcome  too  bothe.  If  the  one  see  me  talke  with  the  other, 
I  make  him  beleeve  it  is  to  harken  neives  in  the  furtherance  of 
his  cause  :  and  thus  I  become  a  broker  on  bothe  sides.  Well, 
lette  them  bothe  apply  the  matter  as  well  as  they  can,  for  in 
deede  I  will  travcll  for  none  of  them  bothe  :  yet  will  I  seeme 
to  workc  wonders  on  eche  hande.  But  is  not  this  one  of 
Damons  servants  that  commcth  foorth  ?  it  is :  of  him  I  shall 
understand   where   his   master   is.      Whither   goeth    this   joyly 

g»ii.„t; 

Du,  I  come  to  seeke  some  body  that  may  jccompany  my 
Master  at  dinner,  he  is  alone,  and  woulde  fayne  have  good 
company. 

Pa.  Seeke  no  further,  you  coulde  never  have  found  one 
better  than  me. 

Du.     I  have  no  commission  to  bring  so  many. 

Pa.     How  many?  I  will  come  alone. 

Du.  How  canst  thou  come  alone,  that  hast  continually  a 
legion  of  ravening  wolves  within  thee  ? 


Pa. 


lot 


Thou  does!  (: 
visite  their  maisters. 
And  why  ? 
Bicause  they  have  tc 
Nay  bicause  they  hi 


commonly  doe)  hate  al  that 


Togues  ?  I  pray  you  what  did  my  tfigiie  ever  hurt  y 
I  speake   but  merily  with  you  Pasifhi/o,  goe  in,  I 


maister  is  ready  to  dine. 
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Pa.     What  ?  dineth  he  so  earely  ? 

Du.     He  that  riseth  earlv,  dineth  early. 

Pa.  I  would  I  were  his  man,  maister  dodlor  never  dineth 
till  noone,  and  how  dilicately  then  God  knoweth.  I  wil  be 
bolde  to  goe  in,  for  I  count  my  selfe  bidden. 

Du.      You  were  best  so.  Pcuipbilo  intrat.     DuL  restat. 

Hard  hap  had  I  when  I  first  began  this  unfortunate  enter- 
prise :  for  I  supposed  the  readiest  medicine  to  my  miserable 
aiFe£ls  had  bene  to  change  name,  clothes,  &  credite  with  my 
servant,  &  to  place  my  selfe  in  Damons  service :  thinking  that 
as  shevering  colde  by  glowing  fire,  thurst  by  drinke,  hunger  by 
pleasant  repasts,  and  a  thousande  suche  like  passions  finde 
remedie  by  their  contraries,  so  my  restlesse  desire  might  have 
founde  quiet  by  continuall  contemplation.  But  alas,  I  find 
that  only  love  is  unsaciable :  for  as  the  flie  playeth  with  the 
flame  till  at  last  she  is  cause  of  hir  owne  decay,  so  the  lover 
that  thinketh  with  kissing  and  colling  to  content  his  unbrideled 
apetite,  is  comonly  seene  the  only  cause  of  his  owne  consump- 
tion. Two  yeeres  are  nowe  past  since  (under  the  colour  of 
Damons  service)  I  have  bene  a  sworne  servant  to  Cupid :  of 
whom  I  have  received  as  much  favour  &  grace  as  ever  man^ 
founde  in  his  service.  I  have  free  libertie  at  al  times  to  behold 
my  desired,  to  talke  with  hir,  to  embrace  hir,  yea  (be  it  spoken 
in  secrete)  to  lie  with  hir.  I  reape  the  fruites  of  my  desire  : 
yet  as  my  joyes  abounde,  even  so  my  paines  encrease.  I  fare 
like  the  covetous  man,  that  having  all  the  world  at  will,  is 
never  yet  content :  the  more  I  have,  the  more  I  desire.  Alas, 
what  wretched  estate  have  I  brought  my  selfe  unto,  if  in  the 
ende  of  all  my  farre  fetches,  she  be  given  by  hir  father  to  this 
olde  doting  doflor,  this  buzard,  this  bribing  villaine,  that  by  so 
many  meanes  seeketh  to  obtain  hir  at  hir  Others  hads  ?  I  know 
she  loveth  me  best  of  all  others,  but  what  may  that  prevaile 
when  perforce  she  shalbe  cos  trained  to  marie  another  ?  Alas, 
the  pleasant  tast  of  my  sugred  joyes  doth  yet  remaine  so  perfect 
in  my  remebrance,  that  the  least  soppe  of  sorow  seemeth  more 
soure  tha  gal  in  my  mouth.  If  I  had  never  knowcn  delight, 
with  better  contentatio  mieht  I  have  passed  these  dreadful 
dolours.  And  if  this  olde  Mumpsimus  (whom  the  pockes  con- 
sume) should  win  hir,  then  may  I  say,  farewell  the  pleasant 
talke,  the  kind  embracings,  yea  farewel  the  sight  of  my  Polynesia : 
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for  he  like  a  jclousc  wretch  will  pen  hir  up,  that  1  thinke  thP 
birdes  of  the  aire  shall  not  winnc  the  sightc  of  hir.  1  hoped 
to  have  caste  a  bloclce  in  his  waie,  by  the  mcanes  that  my 
servaunt  twho  is  supposed  to  be  EraitratSy  and  with  tny  habrte 
and  creditc  is  wcl  esteemed)  should  prolfer  himself  a  sutcr,  at 
the  least  to  countervaile  the  doctors  proflers.  But  my  maister 
knowing  the  wealth  of  the  one,  and  doubting  the  state  of  the 
other,  is  determined  to  be  fed  no  longer  with  taire  wordes,  but 
10  accept  the  doiitor,  (whom  he  right  well  knoweth)  for  his 
soiinc  in  law.  Wei,  my  servant  promised  me  yesterday  to 
devise  yet  againe  some  newe  conspiracle  to  drive  maister  doflor 
out  of  conceite,  and  to  laye  a  snare  that  the  foxe  himselfe  might 
be  caughte  in :  what  it  is,  I  knowe  not,  nor  I  saw  him  not  since 
he  went  about  it  :  I  will  goe  see  if  he  be  within,  that  at  least 
if  he  helpe  me  not,  he  maye  yet  prolong  my  life  for  this 
once.  But  here  commeth  his  lackic:  ho  Jack  pack,  where  is 
Ersslmto  ? 

Here  mast  Crapine  he  lamming  in  with  a  basket  and  a, 

Stic  it  in  hii  hand. 


CRAPINO  the  Lackie.     DULIPO. 


I 


ERostratoP  mary  he  is  in  his  skinne. 
Dii.     Ah    hooreson    boy,    I    say,    howe    shall    I    finde 
Ercstrat^  ? 

Cra.     Finde  him  ?   howe  mcane  you,  by  the  weeke  or  by 
the  yeerc  ? 

Du.     You  cracke  haher,  if  I  catchc  you  by  the  cares,  I  shall 
make  you  answere  me  direiitly. 

Cra.     In  deede  ? 

Du.     Tarry  me  a  little. 

Cra.     In  faith  sir  I  liavc  no  leisure. 

Du.     Shall  we  trie  who  can  runne  fastest? 

Cra.     Your  legges  be  longer  than  mine,  you  should  have 
given  me  the  advauiitagc. 

Du.     Go  to,  tell  me  where  is  Erostratol 
i9ii 
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Cra.  I  left  him  in  the  strccte,  where  he  gave  me  this 
Casket,  (this  basket  I  would  have  sayde)  and  bad  me  beare  it  to 
Dalioj  and  returne  to  him  at  the  Dukes  Palace. 

Du.  If  thou  see  him,  tell  him  I  must  needes  speake  with 
him  immediatly:  or  abide  awhyle,  I  will  go  seeke  him  my 
selfe,  rather  than  be  suspedled  by  going  to  his  house. 

Crapino  departethy  and  Dulipo  also  :  after  Dulipo 
commeth  in  agayne  seeking  Erostrato, 

Finis  ASfus,  I. 


Aftus.  ii.     Scena.  i. 


DULIPO.      EROSTRATO. 


IThinke  if  I  had  as  many  eyes  as  Argus^  I  coulde  not  have 
sought  a  man  more  narrowly  in  every  streete  and  every  by 
lane,  there  are  not  many  Gentlemen,  scholers,  nor  Marchauntes 
in  the  Citie  of  Ferara^  but  I  have  mette  with  them,  excepte 
him  :  peradventure  hee  is  come  home  an  other  way :  but  looke 
where  he  commeth  at  the  last. 

Ero,     In  good  time  have  I  spied  my  good  maister. 

Du,  For  the  love  of  God  call  me  Dulipo  (not  master,) 
maintayne  the  credite  that  thou  haste  hitherto  kepte,  and  let 
me  alone. 

Ero,  Yet  sir  let  me  sometimes  do  my  duetie  unto  you, 
especially  where  no  body  heareth. 

Du.  Yea,  but  so  long  the  Parat  useth  to  crie  knappe  in 
sporte,  that  at  the  last  she  calleth  hir  maister  knave  in  earnest : 
so  long  you  will  use  to  call  me  master,  that  at  the  last  we  shall 
be  heard.     What  newes  ? 

Ero,     Good. 

Du,     In  deede  ? 

Ero.     Yea  excellent,  we  have  as  good  as  won  the  wager. 

Du,     Oh,  how  happie  were  I  if  this  were  true  ? 

Ero,  Heare  you  me,  yesternight  in  the  evening  I  walked 
out,  and  founde  Pasiphiloy  and  with  small  entreating  I  had  him 
home  to  supper,  where  by  suche  meanes  as  I  used,  he  became 
my  great  friend,  and  tolde  me  the  whole  order  of  our  adver- 
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IS  detenninatioti  :  yea.  and  what  Daman  doth  iiitcnde  to 
also,  and  hath  promised  me  that  fro  time  to  time,  what 
can  cspie  he  will  bring  me  word  of  ii, 

Du,     I  can  not  tc!  whether  you  know  him  or  no,  he  is 
to  trust  unto,  a  very  flattering  and  a  lying  knave. 

Ere.     I  know  him  very  well,  he  can  not  deceive  me  :  and 
this  that  he  hath  told  me  I   know  must   needcs  be  true. 

Du.     And  what  was  it  in  efFcft  ? 

Er9.     That  Damon    had    purposed   to  give  his  daughter  in 
manage  to  this  doilor,  upo  the  dower  that  he  hath  profercd, 

Du.     Are  these  your  good  newei?  your  excellent  newes  ? 

Stay   a  whylc,  you  will  understande  me  before  you 


n<rf^ 


) 


Ere. 
hearc  I 

Du. 

Ero. 
dower. 


Well,  say  on. 

I  answered  to  that,  I  \ 


s  ready  to  make  hir  the  lyke^a 


Ere. 

Dm. 

Ere, 

that  I  I 


Well  sayde.  ■ 

Abide,  you  heare  not  the  worst  yet.  M 

O  God,  is  there  any  worssc  behindc  ? 
Worsse  ?     why  what   assurance  couldc    you    suppose 
light  make  without  some  spcciall  consent  from  Philo- 
gano  my  father  ? 

Du.     Nay  you  can  tell,  you  arc  better  scholer  than  I,  ■ 

Ere.     In  deede  you  have  lost  your  time  :  for  the  Iwoks  that! 
you  tosse  now  a  dayes,  treatc  of  smd  science.  I 

Du.     Leave  thy  jesting,  and  proceede. 

Era.  I  sayd  further,  that  I  reccyved  letters  lately  from  my 
father,  whereby  I  uiiderstoode  that  he  wouldc  be  hecrc  very 
shortly  to  performe  all  that  I  had  profered  :  therefore  I  required 
him  to  request  Damon  on  my  behalf,  that  he  would  stay  his 
promise  to  the  do^or  for  a  fourtnight  or  more. 

Du,  This  is  somewhat  yet,  for  by  this  meanes  I  slial  be 
sure  to  linger  and  live  in  hope  one  fourtnight  longer  :  hut, 
at  the  fourthniglits  ende  when  Phihgano  commcth  not,  how 
shall  I  then  do  r  yea  and  though  he  came,  howc  may  I  any 
way  hope  of  his  coiisem,  when  he  shall  see,  that  to  follow  this 
amorous  enterprise,  I  have  set  aside  all  studie,  all  remembrauncc 
3f  my  duetie,  and  all  dread  of  shame.     Alas,  alas,  I  may  go 


hang  my 


ielfc. 


Era.     Comforti 


:c  yoi 


sclfe 


I,  and  trust  i 


me  :    there  i 
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a  salve  for  every  sore,  and  doubt  you  not,  to  this  mischeefe  we 
shall  finde  a  remedie. 

Du.  O  friend  revive  me,  that  hitherto  since  I  first  at- 
tempted this  matter  have  bene  continually  dying. 

Era.     Well  harken  a  while  then  :    this   morning   I   tooke 
my  horse  and  rode  into  the  fieldes  to  solace  my  self,  and  as 
I  passed  the  foorde  beyonde  S.  Anthonies  gate,  I  met  at  the 
foote  of  the  hill  a  gentleman  riding  with  two  or  three  men  : 
and  as  me  thought  by  his  habite  and  his  lookes,  he  should  be 
none  of  the  wisest.     He  saluted  me,  and  I  him  :  I  asked  him 
from  whence  he  came,  and  whither  he  would  ?  he  answered-, 
that  he  had  come  from  f^enicty  then  from  Paduoy  nowe  was  ]      ^ 
going  to  FerrarOy  and  so  to  his  countrey,  whiche  is  Scienna  :   /  ^- 
As  soone  as  I  knewe  him  to  be  a  Scenese^  sodenly  lifting  up  |      ti'.^ 
/mine  eyes,  (as  it  were  with  an  admiration)  I  saya  unto  him,  \         ' 
are  you  a  Scenese^  and  come  to  Farrara  ?  why  not,  sayde  he  :     { 
quoth  I,  (halfe  and  more  with  a  trembling  voyce)  know  you     \ 
the  daunger  that  should  ensue  if  you  be  knowne  in  Ferrara      \ 
to   be   a   Scenise  ?    he   more   than   halfe   amased,   desired   me    y 
earnestly  to  tell  him  what  I  ment. 

Du,     I  understande  not  wherto  this  tendeth. 

Ero.     I  beleeve  you  :  but  harken  to  me. 

Du,     Go  too  then. 

Ero.  I  answered  him  in  this  sorte  :  Gentleman,  bycause 
I  have  heretofore  founde  very  curteous  entertaynement  in  your 
countrey,  (beeing  a  studet  there,)  I  accompt  my  self  as  it  were 
bounde  to  a  Scenese :  and  therefore  if  I  knewe  of  any  mishappe 
towards  any  of  that  countrey,  God  forbid  but  I  should  disclose 
it :  and  I  marvell  that  you  knewe  not  of  the  injurie  that  your 
countreymen  offered  this  other  day  to  the  Embassadours  of 
Counte  Hercules. 

Du.  What  tales  he  telleth  me :  what  appertayne  these 
to  me  ? 

Ero.  If  you  will  harken  a  whyle,  you  shall  finde  them 
no  tales,  but  that  they  appertayne  to  you  more  than  you 
thinke  for. 

Du.     Foorth. 

Era.  I  tolde  him  ftirther,  these  Ambassadoures  of  Counte 
Hercules  had  dyvers  Mules,  Waggons,  and  Charettes,  lade 
with  divers  costly  jewels,  gorgeous  furniture,  &  other  things 
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which  they  caricd  as  presents,  (passing  that  way)  to  the  king 
Naples  :  the  which  were  not  only  stayd  in  Scifnt  by  the  officers 
whom  you  cal  Customers,  but  serched,  ransacked,  tossed  & 
turned,  &  in  the  end  exacted  for  tribute,  as  if  they  had  bene 
the  goods  of  a  meane  marchaunt. 

Du.  Whither  the  divell  wil  he?  is  it  possible  that  this 
gearc  appertnine  any  thing  to  my  cause  ?  I  tinde  neither  head 
nor  footc  in  it. 

Em.     O  how  impjciet  you  are  :  I  pray  you  stay  a  whili 

Du.     Go  to  yet  a  while  then. 

Ero.  I  proceeded,  that  upon  these  causes  the  Duke 
his  Chauncelor  to  declare  the  case  iinto  the  Senate  there,  of 
whomc  he  had  the  moste  uncurteous  answere  that  ever  was 
heard  :  wherupon  he  was  so  enraged  with  all  of  that  countrey, 
that  for  revenge  he  had  sworiie  to  spoyle  as  many  of  them  as 
ever  should  come  to  Ferara,  and  to  sende  them  home  in  their 
dublet  and  their  hose. 

Du.  And  I  pray  thee  how  couldest  thou  upon  the  sudden 
devise  or  imagine  suche  a  lye  ?  and  to  what  purpose  ? 

Era.  You  shall  heare  by  and  by  a  thing  as  fitie  for  our 
purpose,  as  any  could  have  happened. 

Du,      I  would  fayne  heare  you  conclude. 

Ers.  You  would  fayne  leape  over  the  stile,  before  you 
come  at  the  hedge  :  I  woulde  you  had  heard  mc,  and  scene  the 
gestures  that  1  enforced  to  make  liim  beleeve  this. 

Du.     I  beiceve  you,  for  I  knowe  you  can  counterfet  wel. 

Era.  Further  I  sayde,  the  duke  had  charged  upon  great 
penalties,  that  the  Inholders  and  victers  shoulde  bring  worde 
dayly  of  as  many  Scewsts  as  came  to  their  houses.  The  gentle- 
man beeing  (as  I  gessed  at  the  first)  a  ma  of  smal  sap'itnlia, 
when  he  heard  these  newes,  would  have  turned  his  horse  an 
other  way. 

Du.  By  likelyhoode  he  was  not  very  wise  when  hcc 
would  beleeve  that  of  his  couiitrcy,  which  if  it  had  bene  true 
every  man  must  ncedcs  have  knowen  it. 

Ero.  Why  not  ?  when  he  had  not  bcene  in  his  countrcy 
for  a  moncth  paste,  and  [  tolde  him  this  had  hapned  within 
these  seven  dayes. 

Du.     Belike  he  was  of  small  experience. 

Era.     1  ihinkc,  of  as  litlc  as  may  be :  but  beste  of  all 
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our  purpose,  and  good  adventure  it  was,  that  I   mette  with 
such  an  one.     Now  harken  I  pray  you. 

Du.     Make  an  ende  I  pray  thee. 

Ero.     He,  as  I  say,  when  he  hard  these  words,  would  have 
turned  the  bridle:    and  I  fayning  a  countenance  as  though 
I  were  somewhat  pensive  and  carefull  for  him,  paused  a  while, 
&  after  with  a  great  sighe  saide  to  him  :  Gentleman,  for  the 
curtesie  that  (as  I  said)  I  have  found  in  your  countrey,  & 
bicause  your  aiFaires  shall  be  the  better  dispatched,  I  will  finde 
the  meanes  to  lodge  you  in  my  house,  and  you  shal  say  to 
every  ma,  that  you  are  a   Sicilian  of  Cathama^  your   name  - « 
PhiUganOy  father  to  me  that  am  in  deede  of  that  countrey  and    \ 
citie,  called   here   Erostrato,     And    I   (to   pleasure  you)  will   -^ 
(during  your  abode  here)  do  you  reverence  as  you  were  my 
Either. 

Du,  Out  upon  me,  what  a  grosse  bedded  foole  am  I  ?  now 
I  perceive  whereto  this  tale  tendeth. 

Ero.     Well,  and  how  like  you  of  it  ? 

Du.     Indifferently,  but  one  thing  I  doubt. 

Ero.     What  is  that  ? 

Du.  Marie,  that  when  he  hath  bene  here  twoo  or  three 
dayes,  he  shal  heare  of  every  man  that  there  is  no  such  thing 
betwene  the  Duke  and  the  Towne  of  Sciene, 

Ero.  As  for  that  let  me  alone,  I  doe  entertaine  and  will 
entertaine  him  so  well,  that  within  these  two  or  three  daies 
I  will  disclose  unto  him  all  the  whole  matter,  and  doubte  not 
but  to  bring  him  in  for  performance  of  as  muche  as  I  have 
promised  to  Damon  :  for  what  hurte  can  it  be  to  him,  when  he 
shall  binde  a  strange  name  and  not  his  owne  ? 
^  Du.  What,  thinke  you  he  will  be  entreated  to  standc 
bounde  for  a  dower  of  two  thousand  Ducates  by  the  yeere  ? 

Ero.  Yea  why  not,  (if  it  were  ten  thousande)  as  long  as 
he  is  not  in  deede  the  man  that  is  bound  ? 

Du.  Well,  if  it  be  so,  what  shall  we  be  the  neerer  to  our 
purpose  ? 

Ero.  Why  ?  when  we  have  done  as  muche  as  we  can, 
how  can  we  doe  any  more  ? 

Du.     And  where  have  you  left  him  ? 

Ero.  At  the  Inne,  bicause  of  his  horses :  he  and  his  men 
shall  lie  in  my  house. 
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Du.     Why  brought  you  hin 


ill, 


Era.     I  thought  better  to  use  your  advise  first. 
Du.    Well,  goe  take  him  home,  make  him  all  the  cheerc 
you  can,  spare  for  no  co&t,  I  wit)  alowe  it. 
Ero.     Content,  looke  where  he  commeth. 
Du.     Is  this  he  ?  goe  meete  him,  by  my  irouthe  he  lookes 
1  lykc  a  good  soule,  he   that  fisheth   for  him,  mightc  bee 


cipher  him. 


tchc  a  cods  heade  :    I  will  i 


:  here  a 


vhiJe  to  dis. 


ig  npielh  the  Scei 
Dulipo  staadeth  ai'tde. 


The   SCENESE.    PAQUETTO   ti    PEVRUCIO    hl's   t 
EROSTRATO. 


I 


H 


V 


£  [hat  travaiieth  in  this  worJdc  passcth  by  many  perilles. 
Pa.  You  saye  true  sir,  if  the  boate  had  bene  a  little 
more  laden  this  morning  at  the  ferrie,  wee  had  bene  all 
drowned,  for  I  thinke,  there  are  none  of  us  that  could  have 
swomme. 

Sc.     I  speake  not  of  that.  * 

Pa.  O  you  meanc  the  foulc  wayc  that  we  had  since  wee 
came  from  this  Padua,  I  promise  you,  I  was  afraidc  twice  or 
thrice,  that  your  mule  would  have  lien  fast  in  the  mire. 

Si.  Jesu,  what  a  blockehead  thou  art,  1  speake  of  the 
pcrill  we  are  in  presently  since  we  came  into  this  citie. 

Pa.  A  great  peril  I  promise  you,  that  wc  were  no  sooner 
arived,  but  you  founde  a  frendc  that  brought  you  from  the 
Inne,  and  lodged  you  in  his  owne  house. 

Sc.  Yea  marie,  God  rewarde  the  gentle  yong  man  that 
wc  mette,  for  else  we  had  bene  in  a  wise  case  by  this  time. 
But  have  done  with  these  tales,  and  take  you  heede,  &  you 
also  sirra,  take  heede  that  none  of  you  saie  we  be  Scenisei,  and 
remember  that  you  call  me  Phihgans  af  Calhanta. 

Pa.     Sure   1   shal   never  remember    these    outladtsh  word^fj 
I  could  well  remember  Hnaanra. 
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Sc,     I  say,  Cathaneoy  and  not  Haccanea^  with  a  vengeance. 
Pa,     Let  another  name  it  then  when  neede  is,  for  I  shall 
never  remember  it. 

&.     Then  holde  thy  peace,  and  take  heede  thou  name  not 

Pa,  Howe  say  you,  if  I  &ine  my  selfe  dum  as  I  did  once 
in  the  house  of  Crisobolus  ? 

Sc.  Doe  as  thou  thinkest  best :  but  looke  where  commeth 
the  gentleman  whom  we  are  so  much  bounde  unto. 

Ero,     Welcome,  my  deare  fkther  Philogano. 

Sc.     Gramercie  my  good  sonne  Erostrato, 

Ero,  That  is  well  saide,  be  mindefiill  of  your  toung,  for 
these  Ferareses  be  as  craftie  as  the  Devill  of  hell. 

Sc,  No,  no,  be  you  sure  we  will  doe  as  you  have 
bidden  us. 

Ero,  For  if  you  should  name  Scene  they  would  spoile  you 
immediatly,  and  turne  you  out  of  the  towne,  with  more  shame, 
than  I  woulde  shoulde  befall  you  for  a  thousande  Crownes. 

Sc,  I  warant  you,  I  was  giving  the  warning  as  I  came  to 
you,  and  I  doubt  not  but  they  will  take  good  heede. 

Ero,  Yea  and  trust  not  the  servauntes  of  my  housholde 
to  far,  for  they  are  Ferareses  all,  and  never  knew  my  father, 
nor  came  never  in  Sicilia :  this  is  my  house,  will  it  please  you 
to  goe  in  ?  I  will  follow. 

They  goe  in,       '  ^4 

Dulipo  tarieth  and  espieih  the  DoSior  comming  in  with 

his  man. 


Scena.  iii. 

DULIPO  alone. 

THis  geare  hath  had  no  evill  beginning,  if  it  continue  so 
and  fall  to  happie  ende.  But  is  not  this  the  silly  Doctor 
with  the  side  bonet,  the  doting  foole,  that  dare  presume  to 
become  a  suter  to  such  a  peerlesse  Paragone  ?  O  how  cove- 
tousnesse  doth  blind  the  common  sort  of  men.  Damon  more 
desirous  of  the  dower,  than  mindfliU  of  his  gentle  &  gallant 
daughter,  hath   determined  to  make  him  his  Sonne  in  law, 
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who  for  his  age  may  be  his  faiher  in  lau 
rcspeft  to  the  abundance  of  goods,  than  to  his  ownc  naturall 
childe.  He  beareth  well  in  minde  to  fill  his  ownc  purse,  but 
he  litle  rcmembreth  that  his  daughters  purse  shalbc  continually 
emptie,  unlesse    Maister    Doftour    fill    it   with    double  duckc 


Alas :  I  jest  and  have  no  Joy,  I  ' 
and  laugh  a  litle  at  this  lobcocke. 

Dulippo  tifttth  ihf  Dotlor  and  hh 


nd  here  aside 


CARioN  the  doctors  man.     cleand 


M' 


J 


lat  the  Divel  meane  you  to  goe  seeke  gut 
at  this  time  of  the  day  f  the  Maiors  officers  have  dined 
ere  this  lime,  which  are  alway  the  last  In  the  market. 

CU.     I  come  to  seeke  Paiiphiio^  to  the  ende  he  may  dine 
with  mcc. 

Ca.  As  though  sixe  mouthes  and  the  cat  for  the  seventh, 
bee  not  sufficient  to  cate  an  harlotrie  shotterell,  a  pennleworth 
of  cheese,  and  halfe  a  score  spurlings :  this  is  all  the  dainties 
you  have  dressed  for  you  and  your  familic. 
I  Cte.  Ah  greedie  gut,  art  thou  afearde  thou  shak  want  ? 
/  Ca.  I  am  afearde  in  deedc,  it  is  not  the  first  time  I  have 
founde  it  so. 

Du.     Shall   I   make  some  sporte  with   this   gallant  P    what 
shall  I  say  to  him? 

Cle.     Thou  anc  afearde  belike  that  he  will  eatc  thee  and 
the  rest. 

Ca.     Nay,  rather  that  he  will  eate  your  mule,  both  hcare 
and  hyde. 

CU.     Heare  and  hyde  ?  and  why  not  flesh  and  all  ? 

Ca.     Bicause  she  hath  none.    If  she  had  any  flesh,  I  thij 
you  had  eaten  hii  your  selfe  by  this  time. 

Cli.     She  may  thanke  you  then,  for  your  good  attendace. 

Ca.     Nay  she  may  thanke  you  lor  your  small  allowance. 

Du.     In  faith  now  let  me  alone. 

CU.     Holde     thy     peace    drunken     knave,    and     espie 
Pasiphih. 
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Du,  Since  I  can  doe  no  better,  I  will  set  such  a  staunce 
betweene  him  and  Pasiphiloy  that  all  this  towne  shall  not  make 
them  friendes. 

Ca.  Could  you  not  have  sent  to  seeke  him,  but  you  must 
come  your  selfe  ?  surely  you  come  for  some  other  purpose,  for 
if  you  would  have  had  Pasiphilo  to  dinner,  I  warant  you  he 
would  have  taried  here  an  houre  since. 

Cli.     Holde  thy  peace,  here  is  one  of  Damons  servaunts,  of  An  other 
him  I  shall  understand  where  he  is :  good  fellow  art  not  thou  *"******' 
one  of  Damons  servaunts  ? 

Du.     Yes  sir,  at  your  knamandement. 

CZf.  Gramercie,  tell  me  then,  hath  Pasiphilo  bene  there 
this  day  or  no  ? 

Du.     Yes  sir,  and  I  thinke  he  be  there  still,  ah,  ah,  ah. 

Cle.     What  laughest  thou  ? 

Du.     At  a  thing,  that  every  man  may  not  laugh  at. 

Cle.     What? 

Du.     Talke,  that  Pasiphilo  had  with  my  master  this  day. 

Cle.     What  talke  I  pray  thee  ? 

Du.     I  may  not  tell  it. 

Cle.     Doth  it  concerne  me  ? 

Du.     Nay  I  will  say  nothing. 

Cle.     Tell  me. 

Du.     I  can  say  no  more. 

Cle.  I  woulde  but  knowe  if  it  concerne  mee,  I  pray  thee 
tell  mee. 

Du.  I  would  tell  you,  if  I  were  sure  you  would  not  tell  it 
againe. 

Cle.  Beleve  me  I  will  kepe  it  close :  Carion  give  us  leave  a 
litle,  goe  aside. 

Du.  If  my  maister  shoulde  know  that  it  came  by  me,  I 
were  better  die  a  thousand  deaths. 

Cle.     He  shall  never  know  it,  say  on. 

Du.     Yea,  but  what  assurance  shall  I  have  ? 

Cle.     I  lay  thee  my  faith  and  honestie  in  paune. 

Du.  A  pretie  paune,  the  fulkers  will  not  lend  you  a  farthing 
on  it 

Cle.     Yea,  but  amongst  honest  me  it  is  more  worth  than  golde. 

Du.  Yea  marie  sir,  but  where  be  they  ?  but  will  you  needes 
have  me  tell  it  unto  you  ? 
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CU.      Yea  I 


liray 


thcL-  if  it  any  thi 


appertaiiie  to  r 

ladly  tell  it  you,  bicause 

arship  so  scorned  by  a 


Yes  it  is  ufyou,  aiid  I  would  ^ 
I  would  not  have  suchc  a  man  of  w 
villainc  ribauldc. 

C!e.     I  pray  thee  tell  me  then. 

Du.     I  will  tell  you  so  that  you  will  swearc  never  to  tell  it 
to  PasiphiU,  to  my  maister,  nor  to  any  other  bodie. 

Cd.     Surely  it  is  some  toye  devised  to  get  some  money  of 


I  thinkc  I  havt 

If  he  knew  hi 

it,  for  he  may  as  soone  get  t 
■ith  a  pairc  of  pinchers,  as  a  pei 


booke  here. 

as  well  as  I,  he  woulde  never  goe 
af  his  teeth  from  his 
out  of  his  purse  with 


C//. 

Cfl. 
aboute 
jawes  V 
such  a 

C/t.  Here  is  a  letter  wil  serve  the  turnc :  I  sweare  to  thee 
by  the  contents  hereof  never  to  disclose  it  to  any  man. 

Du.  I  will  tell  you,  I  am  sorie  to  see  how  Paiiphilo  doth 
abuse  you,  perswading  you  that  alwayes  he  laboureth  for  you, 
where  in  deede,  he  lieth  on  my  maister  continually,  as  it  were 
with  tooth  and  naile  for  a  straunger,  a  scholer,  borne  in  Sid/ia 
tbey  call  him  Rascus  or  arskisse,  he  hathe  a  madde  name  I  can 
never  hit  upon  it, 

Cte.     And  thou  recknest  it  as  madly  :  is  it  not  Eroitralol 

Du.  That  same  I  should  never  have  remembred  it  :  and 
the  villany  speaketh  al  the  evil!  of  you  that  can  be  devised. 

Cle.     To  whom  ? 

Du.     Xo  my  maister,  yea  and  to  Polynesia  hirsclfe  sometimes. 

CU.     Is  it  possible.  Ah  slave,  and  what  saith  he  r 

Du.  More  evill  than  I  can  imagine;  that  you  are  the 
miserabtest  and  most  nigardly  man  that  ever  was. 

C!e.     Sayeth  PasiphUo  so  by 

Du.  And  that  as  often  as  he  commeth  to  your  house,  he  j| 
hke  to  die  for  hunger,  you  fare  so  well. 

Cle.     That  the  Devill  take  him  else. 

Du.  And  that  you  are  the  testiest  man,  &  moste  divers  __ 
please  in  the  whole  wurlde,  so  that  he  cannot  please  you  unlesse 
he  should  even  kill  himselfe  with  continuall  paine. 

CU.     O  devilish  tong. 

"        ""    thermore,  that  you  cough  continually  a 


I 


that  a  dogge  c 


It  abide  it. 
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CZr.  I  never  spitte  nor  coughe  more  thaji  thus,  vho,  vho, 
and  that  but  since  I  caughte  this  murre,  but  who  is  free 
from  it  ? 

Du.  You  saye  true  sir,  yet  further  he  sayth,  your  arme 
holes  stincke,  your  feete  worse  than  they,  and  your  breathe 
worst  of  all. 

Cli.     If  I  quite  him  not  for  this  geare. 

Du.     And  that  you  are  bursten  in  the  cods. 

Cle,  O  viUaine,  he  lieth,  and  if  I  were  not  in  the  streete 
thou  shouldest  see,  them. 

Du,  And  he  saith,  that  you  desire  this  yong  gentlewoman, 
as  much  for  other  mens  pleasure  as  for  your  owne. 

Cle.     What  meaneth  he  by  that  ? 

Du.  Peradventure  that  by  hir  beautie,  you  woulde  entice 
many  yong  men  to  your  house. 

Cie,     Yong  men  ?  to  what  purpose  ? 

Du,     Nay,  gesse  you  that. 

C/e,     Is  it  possible  that  Pasiphilo  speaketh  thus  of  me  ? 

Du,     Yea,  and  much  more. 

Cle.     And  doth  Damon  beleeve  him  ? 

Du,  Yea,  more  than  you  would  thinke :  in  such  sort,  that 
long  ere  this,  he  woulde  have  given  you  a  flat  repulse,  but 
Pasiphib  intreated  him  to  continue  you  a  suter  for  his  ad- 
vanuge. 

Cle.     How  for  his  advantage  ? 

Du,  Marie,  that  during  your  sute  he  might  still  have  some 
rewarde  for  his  great  paines. 

Cle,  He  shall  have  a  rope,  and  yet  that  is  more  than  he 
deserveth :  I  had  thought  to  have  given  him  these  hose  when 
I  had  worne  them  a  litle  nearer,  but  he  shall  have  a.  &c. 

Du,  In  good  faith  sir,  they  were  but  loste  on  him.  Will 
you  any  thing  else  with  me  sir  ? 

Cle,     Nay,  I  have  heard  to  much  of  thee  already. 

Du.     Then  I  will  take  my  leave  of  you. 

Cle,     Farewell,  but  tell  me,  may  I  not  know  thy  name  ? 

Du,     Sir,  they  call  me  Foule  fail  you. 

CU,  An  ill  favored  name  by  my  trouthe :  arte  thou  this 
countrey  man  ? 

Du,  No  sir,  I  was  borne  by  a  castle  me  cal  Scabbe  catch 
you  :  fare  you  well  sir. 
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Ck.      Farewcl.     O  Got!  how  have  I  hene  abused  ?  what  • 
sjxtkesmaii  ?  what  a  messanger  had  I  provided  I 

Car.     Why  sir,  will  you  taric  for  PauphUa  till  we  dit  for 

Clt.     Trouble  rae  not,  tliat  the  Devill  take  you  both. 

Car,     These  iiewes  what  so  ever  they  be,  like  him  not. 

Clt.     Art  thou  so  huiigrie  yei  ?  I  pray  to  God  thou  be  never 
»tisfied. 

Car.     By  the  masse  iio  more  I  shal  as  long  as  I  am 
ser  vaunt, 

Cli.     Goc  with  miscliaunce. 

Car.     Yea,  and  a  mischiefc  to  you,  and  to  al  such  covetous 
wretches. 

Finn  /iHui.  Z. 


rod 


DALJo  the  cooke.     crapine  the  lackie. 

EROSTRATO,    DULIPO, 


I 


BY  that  time  wc  come  to  the  house,  I  truste  that  of  these 
XX.  egges  in  the  basket  we  shall  find  but  very  few  whole. 
But  it  is  a  folly  to  talke  to  him.  What  the  devill,  wilt  thou 
never  lay  that  sticke  out  of  thy  hande?  he  fighteth  with  the 
dogges,  beateth  the  beares,  at  every  thing  in  the  strcate  he 
findeth  occasion  to  tarie :  if  lie  spie  a  slipstring  by  the  wayc 
such  another  as  himself,  a  Page,  a  Lackie  or  a  dwarfe,  the 
devill  of  hell  caiinot  hoJde  him  in  cbaynes,  but  he  will  be  doing 
with  him  :  I  cannot  goe  two  steppes,  but  I  muste  lookc  backc 
for  my  yonker  :  goe  to  halter  sicltc,  if  you  brcake  one  eg 
may  chance  breake,  &c. 

Cra,     What  will  you  breake?  your  nose  in  mine  &c  \ 

Da.     Ah  beast. 

Cra.     If  I  be  a  beast,  yet  1  am  no  horned  heast. 

Dn.     Is  .t  evL-n  so  ?  is  the  windc  in  that  doore  :     If  I  » 
unloden  1  would  tel  you  whether  I  be  a  horned  heast  o 

Cra.     You  are  alway  laden  cither  with  wine  or  with  alcJ 

Dal.     Ah  spitcfull  boy,  shall  I  suflcr  him  ? 
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Cra.  Ah  cowardely  beast,  darest  thou  strike  and  say  never 
a  woorde  ? 

DaL  Well,  my  maister  shall  know  of  this  geere,  either  he 
shall  redresse  it,  or  he  shall  lose  one  of  us. 

Cra.     Tel  him  the  wprst  thou  canst  by  me.  ^*^£. 

Ero.     What  noise,  what  a  rule  is  this  ?  >fWM». 

Cra,  Marie  sir,  he  striketh  mee  bicause  I  tell  him  of  his 
swearing. 

DaU  The  villaine  lieth  deadly,  he  reviles  me  bicause  I  bid 
him  make  hast. 

Era,  Holla :  no  more  of  this.  Dalioy  doe  you  make  in  a 
readinesse  those  Pigeons,  stock  Doves,  and  also  the  breast  of 
Veale:  and  let  your  vessell  be  as  deare  as  glasse  against  I 
returne,  that  I  may  tell  you  which  I  will  have  roasted,  & 
which  boyled.  Crapine^  lay  downe  that  basket  and  foUowe 
me.  Oh  that  I  coulde  tell  where  to  finde  Pasiphiloy  but  looke 
where  he  commeth  that  can  tell  me  of  him. 

DuL     What  have  you  done  with  Philogano  your  father  ?  fji^fy 

Era,     I  have  left  him  within,  I  would  feine  speake  with  Erastmtc. 
Paslphiloy  can  you  tell  me  where  he  is  ? 

Du.  He  dined  this  day  with  my  maister,  but  whether  he 
went  from  thence  I  know  not,  what  would  you  with  him  ? 

Ero.  I  woulde  have  him  goe  tell  Damon  that  Philogano 
my  fether  is  come  and  readv  to  make  assurance  of  as  much 
as  he  wil  require.  Now  shall  I  teach  maister  doctor  a  schole 
point,  he  travaileth  to  none  other  end  but  to  catche  Cornua^ 
and  he  shall  have  them,  for  as  old  as  he  is,  and  as  many  sub- 
tilties  as  he  hath  learned  in  the  law,  he  can  not  goe  beyond  me 
one  ace. 

Du.  O  deere  friend,  goe  thy  wayes  seeke  Pasiphiloy  finde 
him  out,  and  conclude  somewhat  to  our  contentation. 

Ero.     But  where  shall  I  finde  him  ? 

Du,  At  the  feasts  if  there  be  any,  or  else  in  the  market 
with  the  poulters  or  the  fishmongers. 

Ero.     What  should  he  doe  with  them  ? 

Du,  Mary  he  watcheth  whose  Caters  bie  the  best  meat. 
If  any  bie  a  fat  Capon,  a  good  breast  of  Veale,  fresh  Samon 
or  any  suche  good  dishe,  he  followeth  to  the  house,  and  either 
with  some  newes,  or  some  stale  jest  he  will  be  sure  to  make 
himselfe  a  geast. 
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Erg.     In  faiih,  aiiU  I  will  sceke  there  for  bin 

Du.     Then   muste  you   iieedes  findc   him,  aiid    when    you 
have  done  I  will  make  you  laughc. 

Era.     Whereat  > 

Du.     Ai  certaine  sport  I  made  to  day  with  master  dodtor. 

En.     And  why  not  now  f 

Du.     No  it  askcth  further  leysurc,  I  pray  thee  dispaCchc, 
and  finde  out  Pas'ipbita  thnt  honest  man. 

Du/tfio  tarieih.     Ermirala  gaeih  m 


)  alone. 


J 


THis  amorous  cause  that  hagcth  in  cotroversic  betwene 
Demine  doffer  ii  me,  may  be  compared  to  the  that  pUy 
at  primero :  of  who  some  one  peradvi-turc  shal  leesc  a  great 
sum  of  money  before  he  win  one  stake,  &  at  last  halfe  in  anger 
shal  set  up  his  rest :  win  it  :  &  after  that  another,  another, 
&  another,  till  at  last  he  draw  the  most  part  of  the  money  to 
his  heape  :  y*  other  by  litle  &  litle  stil  diminishing  his  rest,  til 
at  last  he  be  come  as  neere  the  brinkc,  as  earst  y=  other  was ; 
yet  again  pcradvcture  fortune  smiling  on  him,  he  shal  as  it 
were  by  peece  mealc,  pull  out  tlie  guts  of  his  fellows  bags, 
&  bring  him  barer  than  he  himselfe  was  tofore,  &  so  in  paty 
continue  stil,  (fortune  favoring  now  this  way,  now  y'  way) 
til  at  last  the  one  of  the  is  left  with  as  many  crosses  as  God 
hath  brethren.  O  howe  often  have  I  thoughie  my  seife  sure 
of  the  upper  hande  herein  ?  but  I  triumphed  before  the  vidiorie. 
And  then  how  ufte  againe  have  I  thoughte  the  fielde  loste  ? 
Thus  have  I  bcene  tossed  nowe  over,  nowe  under,  even  as 
fortune  list  to  whirlc  the  wheelc,  neither  sure  to  winne  nor 
certaync  to  loose  the  wager.  And  this  practise  that  nowe  my 
servaunic  hath  devised,  although  hitherto  it  hath  not  succeeded 
amissc,  yet  can  I  not  count  my  selfc  assured  of  it :  for  I  fearc 
still  that  one  mischance  or  other  wyll  come  and  turne  it  lopsie 
turvie.     But  lookc  where  my  mwyster  commeth. 

Diimon  camming  in^  npifth  Duiipo  and  <alletb  hi 
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Scena.  iii. 

DAMON.     DULiPO.     NEVOLA,  and  two  mo  servants. 

DUlipo. 
Du.     Here  sir. 

Da.  Go  in  and  bid  Nevola  and  his  fellowes  come  hither 
that  I  may  tell  them  what  they  shall  goe  about,  and  go  you 
into  my  studie :  there  upon  the  shelfe  you  shall  find  a  roule 
of  writings  which  John  of  the  Deane  made  to  my  Father, 
when  he  solde  him  the  Grange  ferme,  endorced  with  bothe 
their  names  :  bring  it  hither  to  me. 

Du,     It  shall  be  done  sir. 

Da.  Go,  I  wil  prepare  other  maner  of  writings  for  you 
tha  you  are  aware  of.  O  fooles  that  trust  any  ma  but  them- 
selves now  adaies :  oh  spiteful  fortune,  thou  doest  me  wrong 
I  thinke,  that  from  the  depth  of  Hell  pitte  thou  haste  sente 
mee  this  servaunt  to  be  the  subversion  of  me  and  all  mine. 
Come  hither  sirs,  and  heare  what  I  shal  say  unto  you:  gOTheierva 
into  my  studie,  where  you  shall  finde  Dulipoy  step  to  him  all  "*™*  ^"* 
at  once,  take  him  and  (with  a  corde  that  I  have  laide  on  the 
table  for  the  nonce)  bind  him  hande  and  foote,  carie  him  into 
the  dungeon  under  the  stayres,  make  faste  the  dore  &  bring  me 
the  key,  it  hangeth  by  upon  a  pin  on  the  wall.  Dispatche  and 
doe  this  geare  as  privily  as  you  can  :  and  thou  Nevola  come 
hither  to  me  againe  with  speede. 

Nf.     Well  I  shall. 

Da.  Alas  how  shall  I  be  revenged  of  this  extreme  despite  ? 
if  I  punishe  my  servant  according  to  his  divelishe  deserts, 
I  shall  heape  further  cares  upon  mine  owne  head  :  for  to 
suche  detestable  offences  no  punishment  can  seeme  sufficient, 
but  onely  death,  and  in  such  cases  it  is  not  lawful  for  a 
man  to  be  his  owne  carver.  The  lawes  arc  ordeyned,  and 
officers  appoynted  to  minister  justice  for  the  redresse  of 
wrongs:  ana  if  to  the  potestates  I  complayne  me,  I  shall 
publishe  mine  owne  reproche  to  the  worlde.  Yea,  what 
should  it  prevayle  me  to  use  all  the  puinishments  that  can 
be  devised  ?    the  thing;  once  done  can  not  be  undone.     My 
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dnughicr  is  ileflourcd,  and  I  utterly  dl^honirstcd :  how  ca^^ 
then  wypc  that  Wot  off  my  browe  ?  and  on  whomc  shall 
I  seeke  revenge  ?  Alas,  alas  I  my  sctfe  have  bene  the  cause  of 
all  these  cares,  and  have  deserved  to  beare  the  punishment 
of  all  these  mishappcs.  Alas,  I  should  not  have  committed 
my  dearest  darling  in  custodte  to  so  carelessc  a  creature  as 
this  oldc  Nurse :  for  wc  see  by  common  proofe,  that  these 
olde  women  be  either  peevishe,  or  pitifull :  cither  easily 
enctined  lo  evill,  or  quickly  corrupted  with  bribes  and  re- 
wards. O  wife,  my  good  wife  (that  nowe  lyest  colde  in 
the  grave)  now  may  I  well  bewayle  the  wante  of  thee,  and 
mourning  nowe  may  I  bemone  that  I  misse  thee :  if  thou 
hadst  lived  {suche  was  thy  governement  of  the  least  things) 
that  thou  wouldest  prudently  have  provided  for  the  preser- 
vation of  this  pcarle.  A  costly  Jewell  may  I  well  accomptc 
hir,  that  hath  been  my  cheefe  comforte  in  youth,  and  is  nowe 
become  the  corosive  of  mine  age.  O  PolynriSa,  full  evill  hast 
thou  requited  the  clemencie  of  thy  carefull  father :  and  yet  to 
excuse  thee  giltlesse  before  God,  and  to  condemnc  thee  gillie 
before  the  worlde,  I  can  count  none  other  but  my  wretched 
sclfe  the  caytifc  and  causer  of  all  my  cares.  For  of  al  the 
duetics  that  are  requisite  in  humane  lyfc,  onely  obedience  is 
by  the  parents  to  be  required  of  the  childe  :  where  on  y^  other 
side  the  parents  are  bound,  first  to  beget  them,  then  to  bring 
the  foorth,  after  to  nourish  them,  to  preserve  them  from 
bodily  perils  in  the  cradle,  from  daunger  of  soule  by  godly 
education,  to  maiche  them  in  consort  enciined  to  vertue,  too 
banish  them  all  ydle  and  wanton  companic,  to  allow  them 
sufficiente  for  their  sustentation,  to  cut  off  excesse  the  open 
gate  of  sinnc,  seldome  or  never  to  smile  on  them  unlessc  it 
be  to  their  encouragement  in  vertue,  and  finally,  to  provide 
them  manages  in  time  covemcnt,  lest  (negledled  of  us)  they 
learne  to  settc  either  to  much  or  to  litle  by  theselves.  Five 
yeares  are  past  since  1  might  have  maried  hir,  when  by 
cotinuall  excuses  I  have  prolonged  it  to  my  owne  perdition. 
Alas,  1  shoulUc  have  considered,  she  is  a  collop  of  my  owne 
flesh  :  what  shold  I  think  to  make  hir  a  princesse  ?  Alas  alas, 
a  poore  kingdome  have  I  now  caught  to  endowc  hir  with  : 
It  is  too  true,  that  of  all  sorowes  this  is  the  head  source  and 
chicfe  fbuntaine  of  all  furies:  the  goods  of  the  world  are  in- 
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certain,  the  gaines  to  be  rejoyced  at,  and  the  losse  not  greatly  to 
be  lamented :  only  the  children  cast  away,  cutteth  the  parents 
throate  with  the  knife  of  inward  care,  which  knife  will  kill  me 
surely,  I  make  none  other  accompte. 

Damons  servants  come  to  him  againe. 


Scena.  liii. 

NEVOLA.      DAMON.      PASIPHILO. 

Sir,  we  have  done  as  you  badde  us,  and  here  is  the  key. 
Da.     Well,  go  then  Nevola  and  seeke  master  Casteling 
the  jayler,  he  dwelleth  by  S.  Antonies  gate,  desire  him  too 
lend  me  a  paire  of  the  fetters  he  useth  for  his  prisoners,  and 
come  againe  quickly. 

Ne.     Well  sir. 

Da.  Heare  you,  if  he  aske  what  I  would  do  with  them, 
say  you  ca  not  tell,  and  tell  neither  him .  nor  any  other,  what 
is  become  of  Dulipo,  Damon  goeth  out. 

[Ne."]  I  warant  you  sir.  Fye  upon  the  Devill,  it  is  a  thing  Another 
almost  unpossible  for  a  man  no  we  a  dayes  to  handle  money,  ""piw^- 
but  the  mettal  will  sticke  on  his  fingers:  I  marvelled  alway 
at  this  fellowe  of  mine  Dulipo^  that  of  the  wages  he  received, 
he  could  maintaine  himselfe  so  bravely  apparelled,  but  nowe  I 
perceive  the  cause,  he  had  the  disbursing  and  receit  of  all  my 
masters  affaires,  the  keys  of  the  granair,  Dulippo  here,  Dulippo 
there,  [in]  favoure  with  my  maister,  in  favoure  with  his  daughter, 
what  woulde  you  more,  he  was  Magister  faSfotum  :  he  was  as 
fine  as  the  Crusadoe,  and  wee  silly  wretches  as  course  as 
canvas :  wel,  behold  what  it  is  come  to  in  the  ende,  he  had  bin 
better  to  have  done  lesse.  /*«*/.  ntk 

Pa.     Thou  saist  true  Nevola^  he  hath  done  to  much  in  deed.  w«iv! 

Ne.     From  whence  commest  thou  in  the  devils  name  ? 

Pa.  Out  of  the  same  house  thou  camest  from,  but  not  out 
of  the  same  dore. 

Ne.     We  had  thought  thou  hadst  bene  gone  long  since. 

Pa.  When  I  arose  from  the  table,  I  felte  a  rumbling  in 
my  belly,  whiche  made  me  runne  to  the  stable,  and  there  I  fell 
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ind  have  lin 


1  an  errand  in  great  hast. 


on  slecpc  uppoii  the  straw 
And  thou  whether  goesi  ihi 

N/.     My  master  hath  sent  mc 

Pa.     Whetlier  I  pray  thee  ? 

Nf.     Nay  1  may  not  tell :  Farewell. 

Pa.  As  though  I  neede  any  further  instructions  i  O  God 
what  newes  I  heard  eve  now,  as  1  lay  in  the  stable  :  O  good 
Eroilralii  and  pore  Cleanlier,  thai  have  so  earnestly  stroven 
for  this  damsel,  happic  is  he  that  can  get  hir  I  promise  you, 
he  shall  be  sure  of  mo  than  one  at  a  clap  that  catcheth  hir, 
eyther  Adam  or  Eve  within  hir  belie.  Oh  God,  how  men 
may  be  deceived  in  a  woman  .'  who  wold  have  beleevcd  the 
contrary  but  that  she  had  bin  a  virgin  ?  aske  the  neighbours  and 
you  shall  heare  very  good  report  of  hir :  marke  hir  behaviors 
&  you  would  have  judged  hir  very  maydenly :  scldome  seene 
abroade  but  in  place  of  prayer,  and  there  very  devout,  and 
no  gaser  at  outwarde  sightes,  no  blaser  of  hir  beautie  above 
in  the  windowes,  no  stale  at  the  doore  for  the  bypassers :  you 
would  have  thought  hir  a  holy  yong  woman.  But  muche 
good  doe  it  Domini  Dotlor^  hee  shall  be  sure  to  lacke  no 
CORNE  in  a  deare  yere,  whatsoever  he  have  with  hir  else;  I 
bcshrewe  me  if  I  let  the  marfage  any  way.  But  is  not  this 
the  old  scabbed  queanc  that  I  heard  disclosing  all  this  geere 
to  hir  master,  as  1  stoode  in  the  stable  ere  nowe?  it  is  shee, 
Whither  goeth  Pultria  ? 

Paslpbilo  espielb  Piiteria  camming. 
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PSITERIA,    PASIPHILO. 

TO  a  Gossip  of  myne  heereby. 
Pa.     What?    to  tattle  of  the  goodly  stirre  that  iha 
keptst  concerning  Polynesia. 

Ps.     No  no  :  but  how  knew  you  of  that  gcere  ? 
Pa.     You  tolde  me. 
Pi.     I  ?  when  did  I  tell  you  ? 

Pa.     Even  now  when  you  tolde  it  to  Daman,  1  both  s; 
you  and  heard  you,  though  you  saw  not  mc :   a  good  paitft'l 
-2l6 
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promise  you,  to  accuse  the  poore  wenche,  kill  the  olde  man 
with  care,  over  and  besides  the  daunger  you  have  brought 
Dulipo  and  the  Nursse  unto,  and  many  moc,  fie,  fie. 

Ps.     In  deed  I  was  to  blame,  but  not  so  much  as  you  think. 

Pa.     And  how  not  so  muche  ?  did  I  not  heare  you  tell  ? 

Ps.  Yes,  But  I  will  tell  you  how  it  came  to  passe  :  I  have 
knowen  for  a  great  while,  that  this  Dulipo  and  Polynesia 
have  lyen  togither,  and  all  by  the  meanes  of  the  nurse :  yet 
I  held  my  peace,  and  never  tolde  it.  Now  this  other  day  the 
Nursse  fell  on  scolding  with  me,  and  twyce  or  thryce  called 
me  drunken  olde  whore,  and  suche  names  that  it  was  too 
badde :  and  I  called  hir  baude,  and  tolde  hir  that  I  knew  well 
enoughe  howe  often  she  had  brought  Dulipo  to  Polynestas  bed  : 
yet  all  this  while  I  thought  not  that  anye  body  had  heard  me, 
but  it  befell  cleane  contrarye  :  for  my  niaister  was  on  the  other 
side  of  the  wall,  and  heard  all  our  talke,  whereupon  he  sent  for 
me,  and  forced  me  to  confesse  all  that  you  heard. 

Pas.  And  why  wouldest  thou  tell  him  ?  I  woulde  not 
for.  &c. 

Ps,  Well,  if  I  had  thought  my  maister  would  have  taken  it 
so,  he  should  rather  have  killed  me. 

Pas.     Why  ?  how  could  he  take  it  ? 

Ps.  Alas,  it  pitieth  me  to  see  the  poore  yong  woman  how 
she  weepes,  wailes,  and  teares  hir  heare :  not  esteming  hir 
owne  life  halfe  so  deare  as  she  doth  poore  Dulipos:  and  hir 
father,  he  weepes  on  the  other  side,  that  it  would  pearce  an 
hart  of  stone  with  pitie  :  but  I  must  be  gone. 

Pas,     Go  that  the  gunne  pouder  consume  thee  olde  trotte. 

Finis     ASfus.  3. 


Aftus.  iiii.     Scena.  i. 

EROSTRATO  fained. 

WHat  shall  I  doe  ?   Alas  what  remedie  shall  I  finde  for 
my  ruefull  estate  ?  what  escape,  or  what  excuse  may 
I  now  devise  to  shifte  over  our  subtile  supposes  ?   for  though 
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to  this  day  I  have  usurp<;d  the  name  of  my  maistcr,  and  thi 
without  chccke  or  coinnill  of  any  man,  now  shal  I  be  openly 
discyphred,  and  that  in  the  sight  of  every  man:  now  shal  it 
openly  be  knowen,  whether  1  be  Ereslralo  the  gentleman, 
or  Dulipo  the  servaunt.  We  have  hitherto  played  our  parts 
in  abusing  others:  but  nowc  commeth  the  man  that  wil  not 
be  abused,  the  right  Phileganii  the  right  father  of  the  right 
Eroiirato:  going  to  seke  Pas'iphilo,  and  hearing  that  he  was 
at  the  water  gate,  beholde  I  espied  my  fellowe  Lilio,  and 
by  and  by  my  olde  malster  Philogana  setting  forth  his  first 
step  on  land :  I  to  fuge  and  away  hither  as  fast  as  1  could  to 
bring  word  to  the  right  Erestrata,  of  his  right  father  Phitogano, 
that  to  so  sodaine  a  mishap  some  subtile  shift  might  be  upo 
the  sodaine  devised.  But  what  can  be  imagined  to  serve 
the  turne,  although  we  had  [a]  monethes  respite  to  beate  oure 
braines  about  it,  since  we  are  commSly  knowen,  at  the  least 
supposed  In  this  towne,  he  for  Dulipo^  a  slave  &  servant  to 
Damon^  &  I  for  Erastralo  a  gentleman  &  a  student  ?  But 
beholde,  runnc  Crapint  to  yonder  olde  woman  before  she  get 
within  the  doores,  5c  desire  hir  to  call  out  Dulipo :  but  heare 
you?  if  she  aske  who  would  spcake  with  him,  saye  thy  selfe 


1 


and  r 


e  other 


Eroitrato  espitth  Psiler 
lackey  to  hir. 


I  camming^  and  irndtth  his 


CRAPINB.       PSITERIA.       BROSTRATO    ^Incd. 

HOnest  woman,  you  gossip,  thou   rotten  whore,    hearest 
thou  not  olde  witche  ? 

Pi.     A  rope  stretche  your  yong  bones,  either  you  mus 
to  be  as  old  as  I,  or  be  hanged  while  you  are  yong. 

Cra.     I  pray  thee  loke  ti  Dulrpo  be  within. 

Pf.     Yes  that  he  is  I  warrant  him. 

Cra.      Desire  him  then  to  come  hither  and  speake  a 
with  me,  he  shal!  not  tarle. 

Ps.     Content  your  seife,  he  is  otherwise  occupied. 

Cra.     Yet  tell  him  so  gentle  girlc. 
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Ps.     I  tell  you  he  is  busie. 

Cra.  Why  is  it  such  a  matter  to  tell  him  so,  thou  crooked 
Crone  ? 

Ps.     A  rope  stretche  you  marie. 

Cra.     A  pockes  eate  you  marie. 

Ps.     Thou  wilt  be  hanged  I  warat  thee,  if  thou  live  to  it. 

Cra.  And  thou  wilt  be  burnt  I  warant  thee,  if  the  canker 
consume  thee  not. 

Ps.  If  I  come  neere  you  hempstring,  I  will  teache  you  to 
sing  sol  fa. 

Cra.  Come  on,  and  if  I  get  a  stone  I  will  scare  crowes 
with  you. 

Ps.  Goe  with  a  mischiefe,  I  thinke  thou  be  some  devill 
that  woulde  tempte  me. 

Ero.  C rapine :  heare  you  ?  come  away,  let  hir  goe  with  a 
vengeance,  why  come  you  not  ?  Alas  loke  where  my  maister 
Pbtlogano  commeth  :  what  shall  I  doe  ?  where  shall  I  hide  me  ? 
he  shall  not  see  me  in  these  clothes,  nor  before  I  have  spoken 
with  the  right  Erostrato. 

Erostrato  espyeth  Phylogano  f^[ww]/«^,  and  runneth 
about  to  hide  him. 


Scena.  iii. 

PHiLOGANO.     FERRARESE  the  Inne  keper. 
LiTio  a  servant. 

HOnest  man  it  is  even  so  :  be  you  sure  there  is  no  love  to 
be  compared  like  the  love  of  the  parents  towards  their 
children.  It  is  not  long  since  I  thought  that  a  very  waightie 
matter  shoulde  not  have  made  me  come  out  of  Sicilia^  and 
yet  now  I  have  taken  this  tedious  toyle  and  travaile  upon  me, 
only  to  see  my  sonne,  and  to  have  him  home  with  me. 

Per,  By  my  faith  sir,  it  hath  ben  a  great  travaile  in  dede, 
and  to  much  for  one  of  your  age. 

Phi.  Yea  be  you  sure  :  I  came  in  companie  with  certaine 
gentlemen  of  my  countrey,  who  had  afiaires  to  dispatche  as 
hx  as  to  An\c]ona^  from  thence  by  water  too  Ravenna^  and  from 
Ravenna  hither,  continually  against  the  tide. 
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Ftr,     Yea  At   I   think  y'  you   had   hut   hotrtfy  lodging 


Phi.  The  worst  y'  ever  man  had  :  but  ihat  was  nothing  to 
the  stirre  thai  y^  serchcrs  kept  with  me  when  1  came  aborde 
y  ship  :  Jesus  how  often  they  uiitrusscd  my  male,  &  ransaked 
a  litle  capcase  that  I  had,  tossed  &  turned  a!  that  was  within 
it,  scrchcd  my  bosomc,  yea  my  breeches,  y'  I  assure  you  I 
thought  they  would  have  flayed  me  to  scarche  betwene  the 
fefl  and  the  fleshc  for  lardings. 

Fer.  Sure  I  have  heard  no  lessc,  and  that  the  marchants 
bobbe  them  somiimcs,  but  they  play  the  knaves  still. 

Phi.  Yea  be  you  well  assured,  sue  he  an  office  is  the 
inheritance  of  a  knave,  and  an  honest  man  will  not  meddle 
with  it. 

Fir.  Wei,  this  passage  shal  seme  pleasant  unto  you  whe 
you  shall  finde  your  childe  in  health  and  well:  but  I  prayc 
you  sir  why  did  you  not  rather  send  for  him  into  SicHia, 
than  to  come  your  selfc,  specially  since  you  had  none  other 
businesse  ?  peradvcnture  you  had  rather  endanger  your  sclfe  by 
this  noysome  journey,  than  hazard  to  drawe  him  from  his 
studie. 

Phi.  Nay,  that  was  not  the  matter,  for  I  had  rather  have 
him  give  over  his  studie  altogither  and  come  home. 

Fer.  Why  ?  if  you  minded  not  to  make  him  learned,  to 
what  endc  did  you  send  him  hither  at  the  fin.t  ? 

Phi.  I  will  tell  you  :  when  he  was  at  home  he  did  as  most 
yong  men  doe,  he  played  many  mad  prankcs  and  did  many 
things  that  liked  me  not  very  well  :  and  1  thinking,  that  by 
that  time  he  had  senc  the  wortde,  he  would  learne  to  know 
himselfe  better,  exhorted  him  to  studie,  and  put  in  his  eleflio 
what  place  he  would  go  to.  At  the  last  he  came  hither,  and  I 
■  "  ■      ■  i  I  feit  the  want  of  him, 

:  day  to  this  I  have  passed  fewe 
1  him  very  often  that 
inually  he  refused  stil,  beseching 


thinke  he  was  scarce  here  s 
in   suche  sortc,  as  from  that 
nightes  without  leares.     1  have  v 
he  shoulde  come  home,  but  c 


me  to  contmue  his  studie,  wherein  he  doubted  not  (as  he  said) 
but  to  profitc  greatly. 

Ftr.  In  dcde  he  is  very  much  commended  of  al  men,  suid 
specially  of  the  best  reputed  studentes. 

"'•i.     1  am  ijlad  he  hath  not  Inst  his  time,  but  I  tare  ( 
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greatly  for  so  muche  knowledge.  I  would  not  be  without 
the  sighte  of  hym  againe  so  long,  for  all  the  learning  in  the 
worlde.  I  am  olde  nowe,  and  if  God  shoulde  call  mee  in 
his  absence,  I  promise  you  I  thinke  it  woulde  drive  me  into 
disperation. 

Fer.  It  is  commendable  in  a  man  to  love  his  childre,  but  to 
be  so  tender  over  them  is  more  womanlike  ? 

Phi.  Well,  I  confesse  it  is  my  faulte :  and  yet  I  will 
tell  you  another  cause  of  my  comming  hither,  more  waightie 
than  this.  Divers  of  my  countrey  have  bene  here  since  hee 
came  hither,  by  whome  I  have  sente  unto  him,  and  some  of 
the  have  bene  thrice,  some  foure  or  five  times  at  his  house, 
and  yet  could  never  speake  with  him.  I  feare  he  applies  his 
studie  so,  that  he  will  not  leese  the  minute  of  an  houre  from 
his  booke.  What,  alas,  he  might  yet  talke  with  his  country- 
men for  a  while  :  he  is  a  yong  man,  tenderly  brought  up,  and 
if  he  fare  thus  cotinually  night  &  day  at  his  booke,  it  may  be 
enough  to  drive  him  into  a  frenesie. 

Fer,  In  dede,  enough  were  as  good  as  a  feast.  Loe  you  sir 
here  is  your  sonne  Erostratoes  house,  I  will  knocke. 

Phi.     Yea,  I  pray  you  knocke. 

Fer,     They  heare  not. 

PhL     Knocke  againe. 

Fer.     I  thinke  they  be  on  slepe. 

Ly.  If  this  gate  were  your  Grandefathcrs  soule,  you  coulde 
not  knocke  more  softly,  let  me  come  :  ho,  ho,  is  there  any  body 
within  ? 

Dalio  commeth  to  the  wyndowe^  and  there  maketh  them 
answere. 


Scena.  iiii. 

DALio  the  cooke.     ferarese  the  inholder. 
PHiLOGANO.     LiTio  his  man. 

WHat  devill  of  hell  is  there  ?  I  thinke  hee  will  breake  tKe 
gates  in  peeces. 
Li.     Marie  sir,  we  had  thoughte  you  had  beene  on  sleepe 
within,  and  therefore  we  thought  best  to  wake  you:    what 
doth  Erostrato  ? 
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Ano(fa> 

■turn 

I 


He 


[  within 


Phi,     Open  the  dore  guod  fellow  I  pray  thee. 

Da.  If  you  thinke  to  lodge  here,  you  are  deceived  I  tell 
you,  for  here  are  guestcs  enowc  already. 

Phi.  A  good  fellow,  and  much  for  thy  marster  honesty  by 
our  Ladie  :  and  what  guesics  I  pray  thee  ? 

Da.  Here  is  Phikgana  my  maisters  father,  lately  come  out 
of  Siii/ia. 

Phi.  Thou  speakcsi  truer  tha  thou  arte  aware  of,  he  will 
be,  by  that  time  thou  hast  opened  the  dore :  open  I  pray  thee 
hartily. 

Da.  It  is  a  small  matter  for  me  to  open  the  dore,  but  here 
is  no  lodging  for  you,  I  tell  you  plainc,  the  house  is  full. 

Phi.     OfwhomeJ 

Da.     1  toldc  you  :  here  is  PiiiUgaiu  my  maisters  father  coj 
from  Cathanea. 

Phi.      And  when  came  he  ? 

Da.     He  came  three  houres  since,  or  more,  he  alighted 
the  Aungell,  and  left  his  horses  there  :  afterwarde  my 
brought  him  hither. 

Phi.  Good  fellow,  I  thinke  thou  hast  good  sport  to  mocke 
mee. 

Da.     Nay,  I  thinke  you  have  good  spor[te]  to  make  me  tary 


Jl 


here,  as  though  I  have  nothing  else 
with  an  unrulye  mate  in  the  kitchin. 
another  while. 

Phi.     I  thinke  he  be  drunken. 

Per.     Sure  he  semes  so  :  see  you  no 
the  gilles } 

Phi.     Abide    fellow,   what    Phiiogf. 
ulkest  of? 

Da.     An  honest  gcnilema,  father  to 

Phi.     And  where  is  he  ? 

Da.     Here  within. 

Phi.     May  we  see  him  f 


doe :    I  am  matched 
I  will  goe  looke  to  him 


Erestratc  my  maistcr^ 


Da.     I  thinke 


you  may  if  yoi 


Phi.     Go  to,  go  tel  bin 

Oa.     Mary  that  I  will  willingly  doe. 


e  wold  speake  with  hia 


Phi.     1 
what  thinkest  thou  e 


t  tell  what  I  shoiildc 
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Li.     I  cannot  tell  you  what  I  shoulde  say  sir,  the  worlde 
is   large  and  long,  there  maye  be  moe   Philoganos  and   moe  Another 
Erostratos  than  one,  yea  and  moe  FerraraSy  moe  SiciliaSj  and 
moe  Cathaneas :  peradventure  this  is  not  that  Ferrara  whiche 
you  sent  your  sonne  unto. 

Phu  reradventure  thou  arte  a  foole,  and  he  was  another 
that  answered  us  even  now.  But  be  you  sure  honest  man, 
that  you  mistake  not  the  house  ? 

Fer.  Nay,  then  god  helpe,  thinke  you  I  knowe  not  Ero- 
stratos  house?  yes,  and  himselfe  also:  I  sawe  him  here  no 
longer  since  tha  yesterday.  But  here  comes  one  that  wil  tell 
us  tydings  of  him,  I  like  his  countenaunce  better  than  the 
others  that  answered  at  the  windowe  erewhile. 

Da/io  draweth  his  hed  in  at  the  wyndowty  the  Scenese 
commeth  out. 


Scena.  v. 

SCENESE.      PH[i]L0GAN0.      DALIO. 

WOuId  you  speake  with  me  sir  ? 
Phi.     Yea  sir,  I  would  faine  knowe  whence  you  are. 
See.     Sir  I  am  a  Siciliariy  at  your  commaundement. 
Phi.     What  part  of  Sicilia  ? 
See.     Of  Cathanea. 
Phi.     What  shall  I  call  your  name  ? 
See.     My  name  is  Philogano. 
Phi.     What  trade  doe  you  occupie  ? 
See.     Marchandise. 

Phi.     What  marchandise  brought  you  hither  ? 
See.     None,  I  came  onely  to  see  a  sonne  that  I  have  here 
whom  I  sawe  not  these  two  yeares. 
Phi.     What  call  they  your  sonne  ? 
See.     Erostrato. 

Phi.     Is  Erostrato  your  sonne  ? 
See.     Yea  verily. 
Phi.     And  are  you  Philogano  ? 
See.     The  same. 
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And  a  maichant  of  Calhanta  \  " 

What  neede  I  tell  you  so  often  ?  I  will  not  tell  you 


Yes,  you  have  told  me  a  false  lie,  and  thou  arte  a 
o  better. 

you  offer  me  great  wrong  with  these  injurious 
wordcs. 

Phi.  Nay,  I  will  doe  more  than  I  have  yet  proflercd  to 
doe,  for  I  will  prove  thee  a  Iyer,  and  a  knave  to  take  upon  thee 
that  thou  art  not. 

See.  Sir  I  am  Phihgano  of  Cathaneay  out  of  all  double,  if 
I  were  not  I  would  be  loth  to  tell  you  so. 

Phi,  Oh,  sec  the  boldnessc  of  this  brute  beast,  what  a  brasen 
face  he  setteth  on  it  ? 

See.  Well,  you  may  btlcvc  me  if  you  liste :  what  wonder 
you  ? 

Phi.  I  wonder  at  thy  impudcncie,  for  thou,  nor  nature 
that  framed  thee,  can  ever  counterfaitc  thee  to  be  me,  ribauld 
villaine,  and  lying  wretch  that  thou  arte. 

Da.  Shall  I  suffer  a  knave  to  abuse  my  maisters  father 
thus?  hence  viilaine,  hence,  or  I  will  sheath  this  good  fawchlS 
in  your  paQch  :  if  my  maistcr  EroHrato  find  you  prating  here 
on  this  fashio  to  his  fethcr,  I  wold  not  be  in  your  coatc  for  mo 
conney  skins  tha  I  gat  these  twelve  monethcs :  come  you  in 
againc  sir,  and  let  this  Currc  barke  here  till  he  burst. 
Datio  pulUth  the  Sctnne  in  at  the  ikrti. 


E 


7//9,  how  likcst  thou  this  gecre  ? 


j   often  heard  tell  of  the  falsehood  of  Ftrara,  and  now  may 
I  see,  it  fallcth  out  accordingly. 
'i       Ftr.     Friend,  you  do  not  well  CO  slaunder  the  Ciiie,  these 
men  are  no  Ferrartiti  you  may  know  by  their  tong. 
'('.     Well,  ilicre  is  never  a  barrcll  better  herring 
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you  both :  but  in  deed  your  officers  are  most  to  blame,  that 
suffer  such  faultes  to  escape  unpunished. 

Fir.  What  knowe  the  officers  of  this?  thinke  you  they 
know  of  every  fault  ? 

Li.  Nay,  I  thinke  they  will  knowe  as  little  as  may  bee, 
specially  when  they  have  no  gaines,  by  it,  but  they  ought  to 
have  their  eares  as  open  to  heare  of  such  offeces,  as  the  In- 
gates  be  to  receive  guests. 

Phi,     Holde  thy  peace  foole. 

Li.  By  the  masse  I  am  afiearde  that  we  shall  be  proved 
fooles  both  two. 

Fhi.     Well,  what  shall  we  doe  ? 

Li.  I  would  thinke  best  we  should  go  seeke  Erostrato  him 
selfe. 

Fer.  I  will  waite  upon  you  willingly,  and  either  at  the 
schooles,  or  at  the  convocations,  we  shall  find  him. 

Phi.  By  our  Lady  I  am  wery,  I  will  run  no  longer  about 
to  seke  him,  I  am  sure  hither  he  will  come  at  the  last. 

Li.     Sure,  my  mind  gives  me  that  we  shall   find  a  new  ^^  '"P' 
Erostrato  ere  it  be  long. 

Fe.  Looke  where  he  is,  whether  runnes  he  ?  stay  you 
awhile,  I  will  goe  tell  him  that  you  are  here :  Erostrato^ 
Ero$tra\t\oy  ho  Erostrato^  I  would  speake  with  you. 

Erostrato  is  e^ied  uppon  the  stage  running 
about. 


Scena.  vii. 
Fained  erostrato.    fbrarese. 

PHILOGANO.      LITIO.      DALIO. 

NOwe  can  I  hide  me  no  longer.     Alas  what  shall  I  doe  ? 
I  will  set  a  good  ^e  on,  to  beare  out  the  matter. 
Fera.     O  Erostrato^  Philogano  your  father  is  come  out  of 
SiciGa. 

Ero.    Tell  me  that  I  knowe  not,  I  have  bene  with  him 
and  scene  him  alredv. 

Fera.     Is  it  possible  ?  and  it  seemeth  by  him  that  you  know 
not  of  his  comming. 

G,  P  Vl^ 
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£ro.     Why,  have  you  spoken  with   himf    when  saw  yw' 
him  I  pray  you  ? 

Fera.     Lokc  you  where  he  standes,  why  go  you   not   too 
-  him  ?     Loolce  you  Phihgana,  beholde  your  deare  son  Erostrato. 

Phi.  Emtratai  this  is  not  Erostrato :  thys  scemeth  rather 
to  be  Duijpo,  and  it  is  Dulipo  in  deede. 

LI.     Why,  doubte  you  of  that  ? 

Era.     What  saith  this  honest  man  ? 

Phi.  Mary  sir,  in  deede  you  are  so  honorably  claddc,  it 
is  no  marvel]  if  you  loke  biggc. 

Ero.     To  whome  speaketh  he  J 

Phi.     What,  God  heipe,  do  you  not  know  me  f 

Era.      As  farre  as  I  remember  Sir,  I  never  sawe  you  before. 

Phi.  Harke  Liiio,  here  is  good  geere,  this  honest  man  will 
not  know  me. 

Ero.     Gentleman,  you  take  your  markes  amisse. 

Li.  Did  I  not  tell  you  of  the  falsehood  of  Ferrara  master  ? 
DulipB  hath  learned  to  play  the  knave  indifferently  well  since 
he  came  hither. 

Phi.     Peace  I  say. 

Ero.  Friend,  my  name  is  not  Dulipo.,  aske  you  thorough 
out  this  towne  of  great  and  smail,  they  know  me  :  aske  this 
honest  man  that  is  with  you,  if  you  wyll  not  beleeve  me. 

Ftrra.  In  deede,  I  never  knewe  him  otherwise  called  than 
Erettrots  :  and  so  they  call  him,  as  many  as  knowe  him. 

Li.     Master,  nowc   you   may   see   the   falsehood   of  these 
=™  fellowcs :    this  honest  man  your   hoste,  is  of  counsailc  with 
him,  and  would   face  us  down  that  it   is  Eroitrato:    beware 
of  these  mates. 

Fera.  Friende,  thou  doest  me  wrong  to  suspeit  me,  for  sure 
I  never  hearde  hym  otherwise  called  than  Erestrate. 

Ere.  What  name  could  you  heare  me  called  by,  but  by 
my  right  name  i'  But  I  am  wise  enough  to  stand  prating 
here  with  this  old  man,  I  thinke  he  be  mad. 

Phi.  Ah  runnagate,  ah  villaine  traitour,  doest  thou  use  ihy 
master  thus  ?  what  hast  thou  done  with  my  son  villain  ? 

Da.  Doth  this  dogge  baike  here  Still  f  and  will  you  suffer 
him  master  thus  to  revile  you  ? 

En.  Come  in,  come  in,  what  wilt  thou  do  with  thys 
pestil  ? 
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Da^    I  will  rap  the  olde  cackabed  on  the  costerd. 

Ero.  Away  with  it,  &  you  sirra,  lay  downe  these  stones : 
come  in  at  dore  every  one  of  you,  beare  with  him  for  his 
age,  I  passe  not  of  his  eviU  wordes. 

Erostrato  taketh  all  his  servantes  in  at  the  dores. 


Scena.  viii. 

PHILOGANO.      FERARESE.      LITIO. 

A  Las,  who  shall  relieve  my  miserable  estate  ?  to  whome  shall 
Xx,  I  complaine  ?  since  he  whome  I  brought  up  of  a  childe, 
yea  and  cherished  him  as  if  he  had  bene  mine  owne,  doth 
nowe  utterly  denie  to  knowe  me  :  and  you  whome  I  toke 
for  an  honest  man,  and  he  that  should  have  broughte  me  to 
the  sighte  of  my  sonne,  are  compa£le  with  this  &lse  wretch, 
and  woulde  face  me  downe  that  he  is  Erostrato.  Alas,  you  An  other 
might  have  some  compassion  of  mine  age,  to  the  miserie  I  *"pp°^* 
am  now  in,  and  that  I  am  a  stranger  desolate  of  all  comforte 
in  this  countrey :  or  at  the  least,  you  shoulde  have  feared  the 
vengeaunce  of  God  the  supreme  judge  (whiche  knoweth  the 
secrets  of  all  harts)  in  bearing  this  ^Ise  witnesse  with  him, 
whome  heaven  and  earth  doe  knowe  to  be  Dulipo  and  not 
Erostrato. 

Li.  If  there  be  many  such  witnesses  in  this  coutrey,  men 
may  go  about  to  prove  what  they  wil  in  cdtroversies  here. 

Per.  Well  sir,  you  may  judge  of  me  as  it  pleaseth  you : 
&  how  the  matter  commeth  to  passe  I  know  not,  but  truly, 
ever  since  he  came  first  hither,  I  have  knowen  him  by  the 
name  of  Erostrato  the  sonne  of  Philogano  a  Cathanese :  nowe 
whether  he  be  so  in  deede,  or  whether  he  be  DulipOy  (as  you 
alledge)  let  that  be  proved  by  them  that  knewe  him  before 
he  came  hether.  But  I  protest  before  God,  that  whiche  I 
have  said,  is  neither  a  matter  compafl  with  him,  nor  any 
other,  but  even  as  I  have  hard  him  called  &  reputed  of 
al  me. 

Phi.     Out  and  alas,  he  whom  I  sent  hither  with  my  son 
to  be  his  servaunt,  and  to  give  attendance  on  him,  hath  eyther  a  shrewde 
cut  his  throate,  or  by  some  evill  meanes  made  him  away :  •oppose. 

p  2  av\ 


^ 
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and  hath  not  oncly  taken  his  garmentes,  his  bookcs,  his  monej^ 
and  that  whichc  he  brought  out  of  Sictlia  with  him,  but 
usurpcth  his  name  also,  and  turneth  to  his  owne  commoditie 
the  bills  of  exchaunge  that  I  have  alwayes  allowed  for  ray 
sonnes  cxpences.  Oh  miserable  Phlkgane,  oh  unhappie  old 
man:  oh  eternatl  God,  is  there  no  judge?  no  officer?  no 
higher  powers  whom  I  may  complaine  unto  for  redresse  of 
these  wrongs  ? 

Ffr.  Yes  sir,  we  have  potcstatcs,  we  have  Judges,  and 
above  al,  wc  have  a  most  juste  prince :  doubt  you  not,  but 
you  shall  have  justice  if  your  cause  be  just. 

Phi.  Bring  me  then  to  the  Judges,  (o  the  potestates,  or 
to  whome  you  thinke  best  :  for  I  will  disclose  a  packe  of  the 
greatest  knavcrie,  a  fardell  of  the  fowlest  falsehoode  that  ever 
was  heard  of. 

Li.  Sir,  he  that  wil  goe  to  the  lawe,  must  be  sure  of  foure 
things :  first,  a  right  and  a  just  cause  :  then  a  righteous  advo- 
cate to  pleade  :  nexte,  favour  coram  Indict:  and  above  all,  a 
good  purse  to  procure  it. 

Fir.  I  have  not  heard,  that  the  law  hath  any  respeft  to 
favour :    what  you  meane  by  it  I  cannot  tell. 

Phi.      Have  you  no  regard  to  his  wordes,  he  is  but  a  foole. 

Ftr.     I  pray  you  sir,  let  him  tell  me  what  is  favour. 

Li.  Favour  cal  I,  to  have  a  friend  neere  about  the  judge, 
who  may  so  sollicite  thy  cause,  as  if  it  be  right,  speedie 
sentence  may  ensue  without  any  delayes ;  if  it  be  not  good, 
then  to  prolong  it,  till  at  the  last,  thine  adversarie  being 
wearie,  shal  be  glad  to  compound  with  thee. 

Ftr.  Of  thus  much  (although  I  never  heard  thus  muche 
in  this  coutrey  before)  doubt  you  not  Phrlogano,  I  will  bring 
you  to  an  advocate  that  shall  speede  you  accordingly. 

Phi.  Then  shall  I  give  my  selfe,  as  it  were  a  pray  to  the 
Lawyers,  whose  insatiable  jawes  I  am  not  able  to  fccde, 
although  I  had  here  all  the  goods  and  landes  which  I  possesse 
In  -mine  own  countrcy :  much  lesse  being  a  straunger  in  this 
miserie.  I  know  their  cautcls  of  old  :  at  the  first  time  I  come 
they  wil  so  extoll  my  cause,  as  though  it  were  already  won  : 
but  within  a  sevenight  or  ten  daics,  if  I  do  not  continually 
feede  them  as  the  crow  doth  hir  brattes,  twetic  times  in  an 
houre,  they  will  begin  to  waxe  colde^  and  to  finde  cavils  in 
MS 
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my  cause^  saying,  that  at  the  firste  I  did  not  well  instru£te 
them,  till  at  the  last,  they  will  not  onely  drawe  the  stuffing 
out  of  my  purse,  but  the  marrow  out  of  my  bones. 

Fer.     Yea  sir,  but  this  man  that  I  tell  you  of,  is  halfe  a 
Sain£le. 

Li.     And  the  other  halfe  a  Devill,  I  hold  a  pennie. 

Phi.     Well  sayd  Litio^  in  deede  I  have  but  smal  confidence 
in  their  smothe  lookes. 

Fir.     Well  sir,  I  thinke  this  whom  I  meane,  is  no  suche 
manner  of  man  :  but  if  he  were,  there  is  such  hatred  and  evil  ^n  other 
wil  betwene  him  &  this  gentlema  (whether  he  be  Erostrato  or 
Du/ipOj  what  so  ever  he  be)  that  I  warrant  you,  he  will  doe 
whatsoever  he  can  do  for  you,  were  it  but  to  spite  him. 

Phi.     Why  ?  what  hatred  is  betwixt  them  ? 

Fer.     They  are  both  in  love  and  suters  to  one  gentlewoman, . 
the  daughter  of  a  welthie  man  in  this  citie. 

Phi.     Why  ?  is  the  villeine  become  of  such  estimatid  that 
he  dare  presume  to  be  a  suter  to  any  gentlewoma  of  a  good^ 
fiunilie  ? 

Fer.     Yea  sir  out  of  all  doubt. 

Phi.     How  call  you  his  adversarie  ? 

Fer.     CUcmdery  one  of  the  excellentest  doctors  in  our  citie. 

Phi.     For  Gods  love  let  us  goe  to  him. 

Fer.     Goe  we  then. 

Finis  A£fus,  4. 


Aftus.  V.    Scena.  i. 

Fayned  erostrato. 

WHat  a  mishappe  was  this?  that  before  I  could  meete 
with  ErostratOy  I  have  light  even  fill  in  the  lap  of 
Philogano :  where  I  was  cdstrained  to  denie  my  name,  to  denie 
my  master,  &  to  fnine  that  I  knew  him  not,  to  contend  with 
him,  &  to  revile  him,  in  such  sort,  that  hap  what  hap  can, 
I  c5  never  hap  well  in  fevour  with  him  againe.  Therefore 
if  I  could  come  to  speake   with   y«  right  Erostrato^  I   will 
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renounce  unto  him  both  habite  and  credite,  and  away  a 
as  I  can  trudge  into  some  strange  countrey,  where  I  may 
never  see  Philogano  againe.  Alas,  he  that  of  a  litle  chllde 
hath  brought  me  up  unto  this  day,  and  nourished  me  as  if 
I  had  bene  his  ownc  :  &  indeede  (co  confessc  the  trou(h)  I 
have  no  father  to  trust  unto  but  him.  But  looke  where 
Paiiphik  commeth,  the  fittest  man  in  the  world  to  goc  on 
m[y]  message  to  Erostrata. 

Erastrata  isp'uth  Paufihih  camming  toward  him. 


PASIPHIJ.O.       EROSTRATO. 


;  that 


TWo  good  newes  have  I  heard  to  day  alreadle 
Erestrato  prepared  a  great  fcasi  this  night:  the  other, 
that  he  seelceth  for  me.  And  I  to  ease  him  of  his  travaile, 
least  he  shoulde  runne  up  and  downe  seeking  me,  and  bicause 
no  man  loveth  better  tha  1  to  have  an  crand  where  good 
checrc  is,  come  in  post  hast  even  home  to  his  ownc  house: 
and  loke  where  he  is. 

Era.     Pasiphiloy  ihou  muste  doe  one  thing  for  me  if  thou 
love  mc. 

Pai.     If  I  love  you  not,  who  loves  you  ?  conunaunde  me. 

Ero.     Go   then    a  litle    (here,  to  Damans    house,  aske    for 
Du/ipa,  and  tell  him. 

Pas.     Wot  you  what!   I  cannot  speake  with  him,  he  is  in 
prison. 

Era.     In  prison  P  how  commeth  that  to  passe  ?  where  is  he 
in   prison  ? 

Pas.     In  a  vile  dungeon  there  within  his  masters  house. 

Era.     Canst  thou  tell  wherefore  ? 

Pas.     Be  you  content  to  know  he  is  in  prison,  I  have  told 
you  to  muche. 

Era.      If  ever  you  will  doe  any  thing  for  me,  tell  me. 

Pai.     I  pray  you  desire  me  not,  what  were  you  the  better 
if  you  knew  i 

Ere.     More  than  thou  thinkest  Pasiphth  by  God. 
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Pas.  Well,  and  yet  it  standes  me  upon  more  than  you 
thinkei  to  keepe  it  secrete. 

Ero.  Why  Pasiphiloy  is  this  the  trust  I  have  had  in  you  ? 
are  these  the  fnire  promises  you  have  a[I]wayes  made  me  ? 

Pas.  By  the  masse  I  would  I  had  fasted  this  night  with 
maister  dodtor,  rather  than  have  come  hither. 

Ero.  Wei  Pasiphilo^  eyther  tel  me,  or  at  few  woordes  never 
thinke  to  be  welcome  to  this  house  from  hence  forthe. 

Pas.  Nay,  yet  I  had  rather  leese  all  the  Gentlemen  in  this 
towne.  But  if  I  tell  vou  any  thing  that  displease  you,  blame 
no  body  but  your  selre  now. 

Ero.  There  is  nothing  ca  greve  me  more  tha  Dulipoes 
mishappe,  no  not  mine  owne :  and  therfore  I  am  sure  thou 
canst  tell  me  no  worsse  tidings. 

Pa.     Well,  since  you  would  needes  have  it,  I  wil  tell  you  :  Another 
he  was  taken  a  bed  with  your  beloved  Polynesia.  Eomeiy^ 

Ero.     Alas,  and  doth  Damon  knowe  it  ?  *"pp^- 

Pa.  An  olde  trotte  in  the  house  disclosed  it  to  him, 
wherupon  he  tooke  bothe  DuHpo  and  the  Nurse  which  hath 
bene  the  broker  of  all  this  bargayne,  and  clapte  them  bothe 
in  a  cage,  where  I  thinke  they  shall  have  so[wr]e  soppes  too 
their  sweete  meates. 

Ero.  Pasiphiloy  go  thy  wayes  into  the  kitchin,  commaund 
the  cooke  to  boyle  and  roast  what  liketh  thee  best,  I  make 
thee  supra  visour  of  this  supper. 

Pa.  By  the  masse  if  you  should  have  studied  this  seven- 
night,  you  could  not  have  appointed  me  an  office  to  please 
me  better.     You  shall  see  what  dishes  I  will  devise. 

Pasiphilo  goeth  in^  Erostrato  tarieth. 


Scena.  iii. 

Fayned  erostrato  alone. 

I  Was  glad  to  rid  him  out  of  the  way,  least  he  shoulde  see 
me  burst  out  of  these  swelling  teares,  which  hitherto  with 
great  payne  I  have  prisoned  in  my  brest,  &  least  he  shoulde 
heare  the  Eccho  of  my  doubled  sighes,  whiche  bounce  from 
the  botome  of  my  hevy  heart.     O  cursed  I,  O  cruell  fortime, 

2^1 
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that  so  many  dispersed  griefes  as  were  sufficient  to  subvert  B.'' 
legion  of  Lovers,  hast  sodenly  assembled  within  my  carefull 
carkase  to  freat  this  fearfull  heart  in  sunder  with  desperation. 
Thou  that  hast  keptc  my  master  all  his  youthe  within  the 
fcalme  of  Sicilin,  reserving  the  wind  and  waves  in  a  temperate 
calme  (as  it  were  ai  his  commaunde)  nowe  to  convey  hiB  aged 
limmcs  hither,  neither  sooner  nor  later:  but  even  in  the  worst 
time  that  may  be.  If  at  any  time  before  thou  haddest  con- 
dueled  him,  this  enterprise  had  bene  cut  off  without  care  in 
the  beginning  :  and  if  never  so  little  longer  thou  hadst  llngred 
his  jorney,  this  happie  day  might  then  have  fully  finished  our 
drifts  Si  devises.  But  alas,  thou  hast  brought  him  even  in 
the  very  worst  time,  to  plunge  us  al  in  the  pit  of  perdition. 
Neither  art  ihou  content  to  entagle  me  alone  in  thy  ruinous 
ropes,  but  thou  must  also  catch  the  right  Eroslrato  in  thy 
crooked  clawes,  to  reward  us  both  with  open  shame  &  rebuke. 
Two  yceres  hast  thou  kept  secrete  our  subtill  Supposes,  even 
this  day  to  discipher  them  with  a  sorowfull  successe.  What 
shall  I  do  \  Alas  what  shift  shall  I  make  ?  it  is  too  late  now 
to  imagine  any  further  deceite,  for  every  minute  seemeth  an 
houre  tit  I  find  some  succour  for  the  miserable  captive  Eraslrate. 
Wei,  since  there  is  no  other  remedie,  1  wil  go  to  my  master 
Phikgang,  &  to  him  will  I  tell  the  whole  truth  of  the  matter, 
that  at  the  least  he  may  provide  in  time,  before  his  sonne  fcele 
the  smart  of  some  sharpe  revenge  and  punishment.  This  is 
the  best,  and  thus  wil  1  do.  Yet  I  know,  that  for  mine  owne 
parte  I  shal  do  bitter  penance  for  my  faults  forepassed  :  but 
suche  is  the  good  will  and  duetie  that  I  beare  to  EroslralB,  as 
even  with  the  tosse  of  my  life  I  must  not  sticke  to  adventure 
any  thing  which  may  turne  to  his  commoditie.  But  what 
shall  I  do?  shal  I  go  seeke  my  master  about  the  towne,  or 
shall  I  larrie  his  returne  hither?  If  I  mecte  him  in  the 
strectes,  he  wil  crie  out  upon  me,  neither  will  he  barken  to 
any  thing  that  I  shall  say,  till  he  have  gathered  all  the  people 
wondring  about  me,  as  it  were  at  an  Owle.  Therefore  I  were 
better  to  abide  here,  and  yet  if  he  tarrie  long  I  will  goe  seelce 
him,  rather  than  prolong  the  time  to  Eratrarei  perill. 

Pasiphi/a  riturnith  ta  Erastratf. 
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Scena.  iiii. 

PAsiPHiLO.    Fayned  erostrato. 

Y£a  dresse  them,  but  lay  them  not  to  the  fire,  till  they 
will  be  ready  to  sit  downe.     This  geere  goeth  in  order : 
but  if  I  had  not  gone  in,  there  had  fnUen  a  foule  faulte. 

Ero.     And  what  fault  I  pray  thee  ? 

Pa.  Marie,  Dalio  would  have  layd  the  shoulder  of  mutton 
and  the  Capon  bothe  to  the  fire  at  once  like  a  foole :  he  did 
not  consider,  that  the  one  woulde  have  more  roasting  than 
the  other. 

Ero.     Alas,  I  would  this  were  the  greatest  fault. 

Pa.  Why?  and  either  the  one  should  have  bene  burned 
before  the  other  had  bene  roasted,  or  else  he  muste  have 
drawne  them  oiF  the  spitte :  and  they  would  have  bene  served 
to  the  boorde  either  colde  or  rawe. 

Ero.     Thou  hast  reason.  PasiphUo. 

Pa.  Now  sir,  if  it  please  you  I  will  goe  into  the  towne  and 
buye  oranges,  olives,  and  caphers,  for  without  suche  sauce  the 
supper  were  more  than  halfe  lost. 

Ero.  There  are  within  already,  doubt  you  not,  there  shal 
lacke  nothing  that  is  necessarie.  fjit^'^^ 

Pa.  Since  I  told  him  these  newes  of  Du/ipOy  he  is  cleane 
beside  himself:  he  hath  so  many  hammers  in  his  head,  that 
his  braynes  are  ready  to  burst :  and  let  them  breake,  so  I  may  a  knaWdM 
suppe  with  him  to  night,  what  care  I  ?  But  is  not  this  •"**p°^' 
Dominus  noster  Cleandrus  that  commeth  before  ?  well  sayde, 
by  my  truth  we  will  teache  maister  Do£tor  to  weare  a  cornerd 
cappe  of  a  new  fashion.  By  God  Polynesia  shal  be  his,  he 
shall  have  hir  out  of  doubt,  for  I  have  tolde  Erostrato  such 
newes  of  hir,  that  he  will  none  of  hir. 

CUander  and  Philogano  come  in^  talking  of  the  matter  in 
controversie. 
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CLBAMDSR.      PHILOGANO.       LITIO.       PASIPHILO. 

YEa,  but  howe  will  ye  prove  that  he  is  not  Erostrate^ 
having  such  presumplios  lo  the  coirarie  ?  or  how  shall  it 
be  thought  that  you  are  PhiUgano,  when  an  other  lalceth  upon 
hiai  this  same  name,  and  for  proofe  bringeth  him  for  a  witnesse, 
which  hath  bene  ever  reputed  here  for  Erearato  ? 

Phi,  I  will  tel  you  sir,  let  mc  be  kept  here  fast  in  prison, 
&  at  my  charges  let  there  be  some  man  sent  into  Sici/ia,  that 
may  bring  hither  with  him  two  or  three  of  the  honestest  me 
in  Cathanea^  and  by  them  let  it  be  proved  if  I  or  this  other 
be  Pbilogano,  and  whether  he  be  Erostrato  or  Dulipo  my 
servant :  &  if  you  finde  me  contrarie,  let  mc  suffer  death 
for  it.  _ 

Pa.     I  will  go  salute  master  Dodiour. 

CU.  It  will  aske  great  labour  &  great  expences  to  prove  I 
this  way,  but  it  is  the  best  remedie  that  I  can  see. 

Pa.     God  save  you  sir. 

CU.     And  reward  you  as  you  have  deserved. 

Pa.     Then  shall  he  give  me  your  favour  continually. 

CU.     He  shall  give  you  a  halter,  knave  and  villein 
thou  ane. 

Pa.     I  knowe  I  am  a  knave,  but  no  villein.     I  am  i 
servaunt. 

CU.     I  neither  take  thee  for  ray  servat,  nor  for  my  friend.  J 

Pa.     Why  ?  wherein  have  I  offended  you  sir  ? 

CU.     Hence  to  the  gallowes  knave. 

Pa.     What  softe  and  faire  sir,  I  pray  you,  /  prauquar^ 
are  mine  elder. 


CU. 

Pa.     Wh' 


I  will  be  even  with  you,  be  you  sure,  honest  man. 


CU.     Weil,  I  will  teach 


I  never  ofended  you. 


t  of  my  sight  knave. 


CU.     Pratest  thou 


o  dogge,  I  would  you  wisi. 


yetv 


\^ 


II  make  thee. 


Pa.     What  will  you  make  me  f    I  see  wel  the  more  a  0 
doth  suffer  you,  the  worsse  you  are. 
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Cli,  Ah  villein,  if  it  were  not  for  this  gentleman,  I  wold 
tell  you  what  I. 

Pa.     Villein  ?  nav  I  am  as  honest  a  man  as  you. 

Cli,    Thou  liest  in  thy  throate  knave. 

Phi,     O  sir,  stav  your  wisedome. 

Pas,     What  will  you  fight  ?  marie  come  on. 

CU.  Well  knave,  I  will  meete  with  you  another  time,  goe 
your  way. 

Pas,     Even  when  you  list  sir,  I  will  be  your  man. 

CU,     And  if  I  be  not  even  with  thee,  call  me  cut. 

Pas,  Nsnr  by  the  Masse,  all  is  one,  I  care  not,  for  I  have 
nothing :  it  I  had  either  landes  or  goods,  peradventure  you 
would  pull  me  into  the  lawe. 

Phi,     Sir,  I  perceive  your  pacience  is  moved. 

Cli,  This  villaine :  but  let  him  goe,  I  will  see  him  punished 
as  he  hath  deserved.     Now  to  the  matter,  how  said  you  ? 

Phi,     This  fellow  hath  disquieted  you  sir,  peradventure  you  Lawyer*  • 
would  be  loth  to  be  troubled  any  further.  to  get 

Cli,     Not  a  whit,  say  on,  &  let  him  go  with  a  vengeance.      "<»«y- 

Phi,     I  say,  let  them  send  at  my  charge  to  Cathanea, 

CU,  Yea  I  remember  that  wel,  &  it  is  the  surest  way  as 
this  case  requireth :  but  tel  me,  how  is  he  your  servant  ?  and 
how  come  you  by  him  ?   enforme  me  fully  in  the  matter. 

Phi,     I  will  tell  you  sir :  when  the  Turkes  won  Otranto, 

CU,     Oh,  you  put  me  in  remembrance  of  my  mishappes. 

Phi,     How  sir  ? 

CU.  For  I  was  driven  among  the  rest  out  of  the  towne 
(it  is  my  native  countrey)  and  there  I  lost  more  than  ever 
I  shall  recover  againe  while  I  live. 

Phi,     Alas,  a  pitifiill  case  by  S.  Anne. 

CU,     Well,  proceede. 

Phi.  At  that  time  (as  I  saide)  there  were  certaine  of  our 
countrey  that  scoured  those  costes  upon  the  seas,  with  a  good 
barke,  well  appointed  for  the  purpose,  and  had  espiall  of  a 
Turkev  vessell  that  came  laden  from  thence  with  great 
aboundance  of  riches. 

CU,     And  peradventure  most  of  mine.  va^Ji 

Phi,  So  they  boarded  them,  &  in  the  end  over  came 
them,  &  brought  the  goods  to  Palermo^  fr5  whence  they  came, 
and  amdgst  other  things  that  they  had,  was  this  villeine  my 
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,  a  boy  ac  thai  lime,  1  thinkc  not  past  five  yi 
olde. 

Clt.     Alas,  I  lost  one  of  thai  same  age  there. 

Phi.  And  I  bcyng  there,  and  liking  the  Childes  fai 
well,  proffered  them  Toure  and  twentie  ducates  for  him, 
had  him. 

CU.  What  ?  was  the  chiide  a  Turlte  ?  or  had  the  Turkes 
brought  him  from  Otrantc  ? 

Phi.  They  saide  he  was  a  Chiide  of  Olrante,  but  what  is 
that  to  the  matter  ?  once  .xxiiii.  Ducattcs  he  cost  me,  that 
I  wot  well. 

Clt.  Alas,  I  speake  it  not  for  that  sir,  I  woulde  it  were 
he  whome  I  meanc. 

Phi.     Why,  whom  raeane  you  sir  ? 

Lili.     Beware  sir,  be  not  to  lavish. 

Cle.    Was  his  name  Du/ipa  then  ?  or  had  he  not  another  name  ? 

Liti.     Beware  what  you  say  sir. 

Pbi.  What  the  devill  hast  thou  to  doe  f  Du/ipoi  no 
his  name  was  Carino. 

Liti,     Yea,  well  said,  teli  all  and  more  to,  doe. 

Clt.  O  Lord,  if  it  be  as  I  thinke,  how  happie  were 
U  why  did  you  change  his  name  then  ? 

Phi.  We  called  him  DuHpOy  bycause  when  he  cryed  as 
Ch[i]Idren  doe  sometimes,  he  woulde  alwayes  cry  on  that  name 
Dulipo. 

Clt.  Well,  then  1  see  well  it  is  my  owne  onely  Chiide, 
whome  I  loste,  when  I  loste  my  countrie  :  he  was  named 
Carino  after  his  grandfather,  and  this  Dulipo  whome  he  alwayes 
remembred  in  his  lamenting,  was  his  foster  father  that 
nourished  him  and  brought  him  up. 

Li.  Sir,  have  I  not  told  you  enough  of  y"  ialshood  of 
Ferara  i  this  gentleman  will  not  only  picke  your  purse,  but 
beguile  you  of  your  servaunt  also,  &  make  you  beleve  he  is 
his  son. 

Cle.     Well  goodfellow,  I  have  not  used  to  lie. 

Liti,     Sir  no,  but  every  thing  hath  a  beginning. 

Cle.     Fie,  Philogana  have  you  not  the  least  suspe£tc 
may  be  of 


i 


Lili.     No  p 


that 
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rie,  but  it  were  good  he  had  the  most  suspt 
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CU,  Well,  hold  thou  thy  peace  a  litle  good  f[e]llow.  I  pray 
you  tell  me  Philogano  had  y®  child  any  remembrance  of  his 
fathers  name,  his  mothers  name,  or  y^  name  of  his  iamilie  ? 

Phi,  He  did  remember  them,  and  could  name  his  mother 
also,  but  sure  I  have  forgotten  the  name. 

Liti.     I  remember  it  well  enough. 

Phi.     Tell  it  then. 

LitL  Nay,  that  I  will  not  marie,  you  have  tolde  him  too 
much  al  ready. 

Phi.     Tell  it  I  say,  if  thou  can. 

Liti.  Ca  ?  yes  by  y«  masse  I  ca  wel  enough :  but  I  wil 
have  my  tong  pulled  out,  rather  tha  tell  it,  unlesse  he  tell  it 
first :   doe  you  not  perceive  sir,  what  he  goeth  about  ? 

CU.  Well,  I  will  tell  you  then,  my  name  you  know  alredy : 
my  wife  his  mothers  name  was  Sophronia^  the  house  that  I 
came  of,  they  call  Spiagia. 

Liti.  I  never  heard  him  speake  of  Spiagia  but  in  deede  I 
have  heard  him  say,  his  mothers  name  was  Sophronia :  but 
what  of  y^  ?  a  great  matter  I  promise  you.  It  is  like  enoughe 
that  you  two  have  compact  together  to  deceive  my  maister. 

C/e.  What  nedeth  me  more  evident  tokens?  this  is  my 
Sonne  out  of  doubt  whom  I  lost  eighteen  yeares  since,  and  a 
thousand  thousand  times  have  I  lamented  for  him :  he  shuld 
have  also  a  mould  on  his  left  shoulder. 

Li.  He  hath  a  moulde  there  in  deede :  and  an  hole  in  an 
other  place  to,  I  would  your  nose  were  in  it. 

Cle.  Faire  wordes  tellow  Litio:  oh  I  pray  you  let  us  goe 
talke  with  him,  O  fortime,  howe  much  am  I  bounde  to  thee 
if  I  finde  my  sonne  ? 

Phi.  Yea  how  little  am  I  beholde  to  fortune,  that  know 
not  where  my  sonne  is  become,  and  you  whome  I  chose  to 
be  mine  advocate,  will  nowe  (by  the  meanes  of  this  Dulipo) 
become  mine  adversarie  ? 

Cle.     Sir,  let  us  first  goe  find  mine:    and  I  warrant  you^,^^ 
yours  will  be  founde  also  ere  it  be  long. 

Phi.     God  graunt :  goe  we  then[.] 

Cle.  Since  the  dore  is  open,  I  will  ne[ith]er  knocke  nor 
cal,  but  we  will  be  bolde  to  goe  in. 

Li.  Sir,  take  you  heede,  least  he  leade  you  to  some  mis- 
chiefe. 
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my  Sonne  be  lo&te  what  care  I  what^ 


Phi.    Alas  Litia,  if  mj 
become  of  mcf 

Li.     Well,    I    have   toliie   you    my   minde  Sir,  doe   you 
you  please. 

Extuni :  Damon  and  Piileria  comt 


OAMOK.      PSlTBRtA. 


I 


Da. 
Psi. 
Do. 
Psi. 


COmc  hither  you  oldc  kallat,  you  tailing  huswife,  that  the 
devill  cut  oute  your  tong :  teil  me,  howe  could  Poiiphih 
know  of  this  gcere  but  by  you  I 

Psi.  Sir,  he  never  knewe  it  of  me,  he  was  the  firstc  that 
tolde  me  of  it. 

Da.     Thou  licsi  old  drabbe,  but  I  would  advise  you  tcl  me 
the  truth,  or  I  wil  make  those  old  bones  rattle  in  your  skin,  JH 
Psi.     Sir,  if  you  finde  me  contrarie,  kill  me.  H 

Why  ?  where  should  he  taike  with  thee  ?  ^H 

He  talked  with  me  of  it  here  in  the  streete. 
What  did  you  here  ? 

I  was  going  to  the  weavers  for  a  webbe  of  clothe  you 
have  there. 

Da.  And  what  cause  coulde  Paiiphilo  have  to  talke  of  it, 
unlesse  thou  began  the  mater  first  ? 

Psi.  Nay,  he  began  with  me  sir,  reviling  me,  bycause  I 
had  tolde  you  of  it  :  I  asked  him  how  he  knewe  of  it,  and  he 
said  he  was  in  the  stable  when  you  examined  me  ere  while. 

Da.  Alas,  alas,  what  shall  I  doe  then?  in  at  dores  olde 
whore,  I  wil  plucke  that  tong  of  thine  out  by  the  rootes  one 
day.  Alas  it  greeveth  me  more  that  Paiiphite  knowcih  it, 
than  all  the  rest.  He  that  will  have  a  thing  kept  secrete,  let 
him  tell  it  to  Pasiphi/a:  the  people  shall  knowe  it,  and  as 
many  as  have  eares  and  no  rao.  By  this  time  he  hath  lolde 
it  in  a  hundreth  places.  Cltander  was  the  firste,  EreHraio  the 
seconde,  and  so  from  one  to  another  throughout  the  citic. 
Alas,  what  dower,  what  mariage  shall  I  nowe  prepare  for  Oifm 
daughter  ?     O  poore  doloro[u]s  Dameny  more  miserable 
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miserie  it  selfe,  would  God  it  were  true  that  Polynesia  toldeTbefint 
me  ere  while:    that  he  who  hathe  deflowred  hir,  is  of  noS!S^ta 
servile  estate,  (as  hitherto  he  hath  bene  supposed  in  my  service)  «»"°«»<»" 
but  that  he  is  a  gentleman  borne  of  a  good  parentage  in  Sicilia. 
Alas,  small  riches  shoulde  content  me,  if  he  be  but  of  an 
honest  fiunilie :  but  I  feare  that  he  hathe  devised  these  toyes 
to  allure  my  daughtres  love.     Well  I  wil  goe  examine  hir 
againe,  my  minde  giveth  me  that  I  shall  perceive  by  hir  tale 
whether  it  be   true  or  not.     But   is  not  this  Pasiphilo  that 
cdmeth  out  of  my  neighbours  house  ?  what  the  devill  ayleth 
him  to  leape  and  laughe  so  like  a  foole  in  y«  high  way  ? 

Pasiphilo  commeth  out  of  the  [house']  laughing. 


Scena  septima. 

P[aSIPHIL]o.      DAMON. 

OGod,  that  I  might  finde  Damon  at  home. 
Da.     What  the  divill  would  he  with  me  ? 

Pas.     That  I  may  be  the  firste  that  shall  bring  him  these 
newes. 

Da.     What  will  he  tell  me,  in  the  name  of  God  ? 

Pas.     O  Lord,  how  happie  am  I  ?  loke  where  he  is. 

Da.     What  newes  Pasiphilo^  that  thou  arte  so  merie  ? 

Pas.     Sir  I  am  mery  to  make  you  glad  :  I  bring  you  joyfull 
newes. 

Da.     And  that  I  have  nede  of  Pasiphilo. 

Pas.  I  knowe  sir,  that  you  are  a  sorowfuU  man  for  this 
mishap  that  hath  chaunced  in  your  house,  peradventure  you, 
thoughte  I  had  not  knowen  of  it.  But  let  it  passe,  plucke 
up  your  sprits,  and  rejoyce:  for  he  that  hath  done  you  this 
injurie  is  so  well  borne,  and  hath  so  riche  parents,  that  you 
may  be  glad  to  make  him  vour  sonne  in  law. 

ba.     How  knowest  thou  r 

Pas.  His  fether  Philogano  one  of  the  worthiest  men  in 
all  Cathamay  is  nowe  come  to  the  citie,  and  is  here  in  your 
neighbours  house. 

Da.     What,  in  Erostratos  house  ? 
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Pas.     Nay  in  Du/lpas  house :   for  where  you  have  alwayW 

supposed  this  gentlema  to  be  Erastrate,  it  is  not  so,  but  your 

servaunt  whom  you  have  cmprisoned  hitherto,  supposed  to  be 

DulipOy  he  is  in  dede  Ermlrata:  and  that  other  is  Dulipo.     And 

thus  they  have  alwaycs,  even  since   their    first   ariva!   in    this 

citic,  cxchaunged  names,  to  the  ende  that  Ermtrato  the  maister, 

under  y«  name  of  Dulipo  a  servant,  might  be  entertained  in 

your  house,  &  so  winne  the  love  of  your  daughter.  h 

Da.     Wcl,  then  I  perceive  it  is  eve  as  Polintsta  told  me.   ^| 

Pat.     Why,  did  she  tell  you  so  ?  ■ 

Da.     Yea  :  But  I  thought  it  but  a  tale.  fl 

Poi.     Well,  it  is  a  true  tale :  and  here  they  will  be  with 

you  by  and  by  :  both  Philogant  this  worthie  man,  and  maister 

doitor  CUandir. 

Da.      Clcander  f  what  to  doc  ? 

Pai.  CUaniir  ?  Why  thcrby  lies  another  tale,  the  moste 
fortunate  adventure  that  ever  you  heard  :  wot  you  what  \  this 
other  Dulipo,  whome  all  this  while  we  supposed  to  be  Ereitrala, 
is  founde  to  be  the  sonne  of  CUandrr,  whome  he  lost  at  the 
losse  of  Otranta,  and  was  after  soldc  in  Sici/ia  too  this  Philagam : 
the  strangest  case  that  ever  you  heard  :  a  ma  might  make  a 
Coinedie  of  it.  They  wil  come  even  straight,  and  tell  you 
the  whole  circumstance  of  it  themselves. 

Da.  Nay  I  will  first  goe  heare  the  storie  of  this  Dulipo^ 
be  It  Dulipo  or  Erottrata  that  I  have  here  within,  before  I 
speake  with  Phikgana. 

Pai.  So  shall  you  doe  well  sir,  I  will  goe  tell  them  that 
they  may  stay  a  while,  but  loke  where  they  come. 

Damon  gatth  in,  Scentse,  Cliandtr  and  PhUogc 
ufioH  the  stage. 


:enese,    oleander,    philogano. 


«M^ 


Sir,  you  shal  not  nede  to  excuse  y*  matter  any  further,  since 
I  have  received  no  greater  injurie  than  by  words,  let  the 
passe  like  wind,  I  take  them  well  in  worthe :  and  am  rather 
well    pleiuied   than   offended :    for   it   shall    bothe  be  a  good 
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warning  to  me  another  time  howe  to  trust  every  man  at  the 
first  sighte,  yea,  and  I  shall  have  good  game  here  after  to  tel 
this  pleasant  story  another  day  in  mine  owne  countrey. 

Cle.  Gentleman,  you  have  reason :  and  be  you  sure,  that 
as  many  as  heare  it,  will  take  great  pleasure  in  it.  And  you 
Phihgano  may  thinke,  that  god  in  heaven  above,  hath  ordained 
your  comming  hither  at  this  present  to  the  ende  I  mighte  re- 
cover my  lost  Sonne,  whom  by  no  other  meanes  I  coulde  ever 
have  founde  oute. 

Phi.  Surely  sir  I  thinke  no  lesse,  for  I  think  that  not  so 
much  as  a  leafe  feUeth  from  the  tree,  without  the  ordinance 
of  god.  But  let  us  goe  seke  Damony  for  me  thinketh  every 
day  a  yeare,  every  houre  a  daye,  and  every  minute  to  much 
till  I  see  my  Erostrato. 

Cle.  I  cannot  blame  you,  goe  we  then.  Carino  take  you 
that  gentleman  home  in  the  meane  time,  the  fewer  the  better 
to  be  present  at  such  afifaires. 

Paiiphilo  stayeth  their  going  in. 


Scena.  ix. 

p[asiphilo.]    cleander. 

MAister  doAor,  will  you  not  shew  me  this  fevour,  to  tell 
me  the  cause  of  your  displeasure  ? 

CU.  Gentle  Pasiphilo^  I  muste  needes  confesse  I  have  done 
thee  wrong,  and  that  I  beleved  tales  of  thee,  whiche  in  deede 
I  finde  now  contrary. 

Pas.  I  am  glad  then  that  it  proceede[d]  rather  of  ignorance 
than  of  malice. 

CU.     Yea  beleve  me  Pasiphih. 

Pas.  O  sir,  but  yet  you  shoulde  not  have  given  me  suche 
foule  wordes. 

CU.  Well,  content  thy  selfe  Pasiphilo^  I  am  thy  frende  as 
I  have  alwayes  bene :  for  proofe  whereof,  come  suppe  with 
me  to  night,  &  from  day  to  day  this  seven  night  be  thou  my 
guest.     But  beholde,  here  c5meth  Damo  out  of  his  house. 

Here  they  come  all  togither. 

G.  Q  ift^v 
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tAKDER.       PHILOGANO.       DAMON.       BROSTRjC 
PASIPHIW.       POLINESTA,       NEVOLA. 

and  other  scrvaunw. 


WE  are  come  unlo  you  sir,  to  turne  youfr]  sorowe  into 
joy  and  gladnesse  :  the  sorow,  we  meane,  that  of  force 
you  have  sustained  since  this  mishappe  of  late  fallen  in  your 
house.  But  be  you  of  good  comforte  sir,  and  assure  your  selfe, 
that  this  yong  man  which  youthfully  and  not  maliciously  hath 
commitcd  this  amorous  offence,  is  verie  well  able  (with  consent 
of  this  worthic  man  his  father)  to  make  you  sufficient  amendes: 
being  borne  in  Cathanta  of  Sicilii/y  of  a  noble  house,  no  way 
inferiour  unto  you,  and  of  wealth  (by  y^  rcporte  of  suche  as 
Itnowe  it)  farre  exceeding  that  of  yours. 

Phi.  And  I  here  in  proper  person,  doe  presente  unto  you 
sir,  not  onely  my  assured  frendship  and  brotherhoodc,  but  do 
earnestly  desire  you  to  accepte  my  poore  childe  (though  un- 
worthy) as  your  sonne  in  lawe  :  and  for  rccompence  of  the 
injurie  he  hath  done  you,  I  prefer  my  whole  lands  in  dower 
to  your  daughter :    yea  and  more  would,  if  more  I  might. 

C//.  And  I  sir,  who  have  hitherto  so  earnestly  desired  your 
daughter  in  mariage,  doe  now  willingly  yclde  up  and  quite 
claime  to  this  yong  man,  who  both  for  his  yeares  and  for  the 
love  he  beareth  hir,  is  most  meetest  to  be  hir  husbad.  For 
wher  I  was  desirous  of  a  wife  by  whom  I  might  have  yssuc, 
to  leave  that  litle  which  god  hath  sent  mc :  now  have  I  litle 
,  neede,  that  (thankes  be  to  god)  have  founde  my  dccrely  beloved 
Sonne,  who  I  loste  of  a  childe  at  y'  siege  of  Oirante. 

Da.  Worthy  gentlema,  your  friendship,  your  alliauncc,  and 
the  nobilitie  of  your  birthe  are  suche,  as  I  have  muche  more 
cause  to  desire  them  of  you  than  you  to  request  of  me  that 
which  ia  already  gtaunted.  Therfore  I  gladly,  and  willingly 
receive  the  same,  and  thinke  my  selfe  moste  happie  now  of 
all  my  life  past,  thai  I  have  gotte  so  toward  a  sonne  in  lawe 
to  my  selfe,  and  so  worthyc  a  father  in  lawe  to  ray  daughter  : 
yea  and  muche  the  greater  is  my  conientation,  since  this 
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worthie    gentleman    maister    CUander^   doth    holde    himselfe 
satisfied.     And  now  behold  your  sonne. 

Era.     O  fether. 

Pas.  Beholde  the  naturall  love  of  the  childe  to  the  &ther : 
for  inwarde  joye  he  cannot  pronounce  one  worde,  in  steade 
wherof  he  sendeth  sobbes  and  teares  to  tell  the  effedt  of  his 
inward  in[t]ention.  But  why  doe  you  abide  here  abrode  ?  wil 
it  please  you  to  goe  into  the  house  sir  ? 

Da.  Pasifhilo  hath  saide  well :  will  it  please  you  to  goe 
in  sir? 

Ne.     Here  I  have  brought  you  sir,  bothe  fetters  &  boltes. 

Da.     Away  with  them  now. 

Ne.     Yea,  but  what  shal  I  doe  with  them  ? 

Da.  Marie  I  will  tell  thee  Nevola :  to  make  a  righte  ende 
of  our  supposes,  lay  one  of  those  boltes  in  the  fire,  and  make 
thee  a  suppositorie  as  long  as  mine  arme,  God  save  the  sample. 
Nobles  and  gentlemen,  if  you  suppose  that  our  supposes  have 
given  you  sufficient  cause  of  delighte,  shewe  some  token, 
whereby  we  may  suppose  you  are  content. 

Et  plauserunt. 

FINIS. 
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JOCASTA: 

A  Tragedie  written   in 

Greeke  by  Euripides^  translated 

and  digested  into  Ade  by  George  Gas- 

coygne,  and  Francis  Kinwelmershe 

of  Grayes  Inne, 

and  there  by  them  presented, 

1566. 


The  argument  of  the   Tragedie. 

To  scourge  the  crymc  of  wicked  Laius, 
And  wrecke  the  foule  Incest  of  Oedipus, 
The  angry  Gods  styrred  up  theyr  sonncs,  by  strife 
With  blades  cmbrcwed  to  reave  cache  others  life : 
The  wife,  the  mother,  and  the  concubyne, 
(Whose  fearcfull  hart  forcdrad  theyr  fatall  fine,) 
Hir  sonnes  thus  dead,  disdayneth  longer  lyfe. 
And  slayes  hirself  with  selfsame  bloudy  knyfe  : 
The  daughter  she,  surprisde  with  childish  drcadc 
(That  durst  not  dye)  a  lothsome  lyfe  doth  leade, 
Yet  rather  chose  to  guide  hir  banisht  sire, 
Than  cruell  Creon  should  have  his  desire. 
Creon  is  King,  the  'type  of  Tyranny, 
And  Oedtpu^  myrrour  of  misery. 

Fortunattti  Infeelix. 


The  names  of  the  Interloquutors. 

yacasta^  the  Queenc. 

ServuSy  a  noble  man  of  the  Queenes  traine. 
Bailoy  governour  to  the  Queenes  sonnes. 
Antygonty  daughter  to  the  Queene. 
ChoruSj  foure  Thebane  dames. 

Et    L  I   ^""^^  ^^  Oedipus  &  the  Queene. 

Creofiy  the  Queenes  brother. 
MeneceuSy  Sonne  to  Creon. 
TyresiaSy  the  divine  priest. 
MantOy  the  daughter  of  Tyresias, 
SacerdoSy  the  sacrifycing  priest. 
Nuntiiy  three  messangers  from  the  campe. 
Oedipusy  the  olde  King  father  to  Eteocles  and  PollyniceSy  sonne 
and  husbande  to  yocasta  the  Queene. 

The  Tragedic  presented  as  it  were 

in  Thebes. 


•^vs 


^  The  order  of  the  dumme  shewesj 

and  Musickes  before  every  Afle. 

FIrste,  before  the  beginning  of  the  first  AQe,  did  s 
dolefull  &  straunge  noyse  of  vioUes,  Cythren,  Bandunon, 
and  such  like,  during  the  whichc,  there  came  tn  uppon  the 
Stage  a  king  with  an  Imperial  crown  uppon  his  head,  very 
richely  apparelled:  a  Scepter  in  his  rlghte  hande,  a  Muunde 
with  a  CroS5e  in  his  lefte  hande,  sitting  in  a  Chariote  very 
richcIy  furnished,  drawne  in  by  foure  Kinges  in  their  Dubieties 
and  Hosen,  with  Crownes  also  upon  their  heades.  Repre- 
senting unto  us  Ambition,  by  the  hystorie  of  Stsostres  king  of 
Egypt,  who  beeingTiTTlT?  time  and  reigne  a  mightie  Conquerour, 
yet  not  content  to  have  subdued  many  princes,  and  taken  from 
them  their  kingdomes  and  dominions,  did  in  like  maner  cause 
those  Kinges  whome  he  had  so  overcome,  to  draw  in  his 
Chariote  like  Beastes  and  Oxen,  thereby  to  content  his  un-/|f 
brideled  ambitious  desire.  After  he  had  beene  drawne  twyce 
about  the  Stage,  and  rctyred,  the  Musicke  ceased,  and  "Jocaita 
the  Queene  issued  out  of  hir  house,  beginning  the  firste  Afle, 
as  followeth.  Jacasla  the  Queene  issueth  out  of  hir  PaJlace, 
before  hir  twelve  Gentlemen,  following  after  hir  eight  Gentle 
women,  whereof  foure  be  the  Chorm  that  remayne  on  the 
Stage  after  hir  departure.  At  hir  entrance  the  Trumpettes 
sounded,  and  after  she  had  gone  once  a- 
bout  the  Stage,  she  turneth  to  one  of 
hir  most  trustie  and  esteemed  ser- 
vaunls,  and  unto  him  she 
disclosech  hir  grJefe,  as 
folowetn. 


JOCASTA 


The  first  Acfte.     The  first  Scene. 


JOCASTA.      SERVUS. 

O  Faithful!  servaunt  of  mine  auncient  sire, 
Though  unto  thee,  sufficiently  be  knowne 
The  whole  discourse  of  my  recurelesse  griefc 
By  seing  me  from  Princes  royall  state 
Thus  basely  brought  into  so  great  cdtempt, 
As  mine  own  sonnes  repine  to  heare  my  plaint, 
Now  of  a  Queene  but  barely  bearing  name, 
Seyng  this  towne,  seing  my  fleshe  and  bloude, 
Against  it  selfe  to  levie  threatning  armes, 
(Whereof  to  talke  my  heart  it  rendes  in  twaine) 
'Yet  once  againe,  I  must  to  thee  recompte 
The  wailefuU  thing  that  is  already  spred, 
Bicause  I  know,  that  pitie  will  compell 
Thy  tender  hart,  more  than  my  naturall  childe, 
With  ruth  full  teares  to  mone  my  mourning  case. 

Ser,     My  gracious  Queene,  as  no  man  might  surmount 
The  constant  faith  I  beare  my  sovraine  Lorde, 
So  doe  I  thinke,  for  love  and  trustie  zeale. 
No  Sonne  you  have,  doth  owe  you  more  than  I : 
For  hereunto  I  am  by  dutie  bounde. 
With  service  meete  no  lesse  to  honor  you, 
Than  that  renoumed  Prince  your  deere  father. 
And  as  my  duties  be  most  infinite. 
So  infinite,  must  also  be  my  love : 
Then  if  my  life  or  spending  of  my  bloude 
May  be  employde  to  doe  your  highnesse  good, 
Commaunde  (O  Queene)  commaund  this  carcasse  here. 
In  spite  of  death  to  satisiie  thy  will, 
So,  though  I  die,  yet  shall  my  willing  ghost 
Contentedly  forsake  this  withered  corps. 
For  joy  to  thinke  I  never  shewde  my  selfe 
Ingrateful  once  to  such  a  worthy  Queene. 

joca.     Thou  knowst  what  care  my  careful!  father  tooke. 
In  wedlockes  sacred  state  to  settle  me 
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With  Laiui,  Icing  of  this  unhappic  Thebi, 
Thai  most  unhappie  now  our  Citic  is : 
Thou  knowst,  how  he,  desirous  still  to  searche 
;   The  hidden  secrets  of  supernall  powers,  '^ 
Unto  Divines  did  make  his  oftc  recourse, 
Of  them  to  Icarnc  when  he  should  have  a  sonne, 
That  in  his  Realme  might  after  him  succeede : 
Of  whom   receiving  answere  sharpe  and  sowrc. 
That  his  owne  sonne  should  worlce  his  wailfutl  endc, 
The  wretched  king  (though  all  in  vaync)  did  seeke 
.  For  to  eschew  that  could  not  be  eschewctl : 
1  And  so,  forgetting  lawes  of  natures  love,    ^  '-•  -  '-  p  <    ■ 
/  No  sooner  had  this  paynfuU  wombe  brought  foorth") 
His  eldest  sonne  to  this  desired  light,  ^ 

t  straight  he  chargde  a  trustie  man  of  his 
To  beare  the  childe  into  a  desert  wood, 
And  leave  it  there,  for  Tigers  to  devoure. 

Str.     O  luckiesse  babe,  begot  in  wofull  houre. 
yi>(.     His  servant  thus  obedient  to  his  best, 
Up  by  the  heeles  did  hang  this  faultlesse  Itnpe, 
And  percing  with  a  knife  his  tender  feete, 
■  Through  both  the  wounds  did  drawc  the  slender  twigs, 
Which  being  bound  about  his  feeble  timmes, 
Were  strong  inough  to  holde  the  little  soule. 
'^'  us  did  he  leave  this  infant  scarcely  borne. 
That  in  short  time  must  needes  have  lost  his  life, 
If  destenie  (that  for  our  greater  greefes 
Decrcede  before  to  kecpe  it  still  alive) 
Had  not  unto  this  childe  sent  present  heipe : 
For  so  it  chaunst,  a  shepheard  passing  by, 
With  pitie  movde,  did  stay  his  giltlesse  death  ; 
He  tooke  him  home,  and  gave  him  to  his  wife, 
With  homelie  fare  to  fecde  and  foster  up  : 
Now  harken  how  the  heavens  have  wrought  the  way 
To  Lniui  death,  and  to  mine  owne  decay. 
„Ser.     Experience  proves,  and  daily  is  it  seene, 
(,  In  vaine  (too  vaine)  man  strives  against  the  heavens. 
Joca.     Not  farre  fro  thence,  the  mightie  Palibus, 
I   Of  Corinih  King,  did  keepe  his  princely  court, 
'   Unco  whose  wofull  wife  (lamenting  muche 
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Shee  had  no  ofspring  by  hir  noble  pheere) 
The  curteous  shepherd  gave  my  h'ttle  sonne : 
Which  eratefiill  gift,  the  Queene  did  so  accept, 
As  nothing  seemde  more  precious  in  hir  sight : 
Partly,  for  that,  his  feitures  were  so  fine, 
Partly,  for  that,  he  was  so  beautifiill. 
And  partly,  for  bicause  his  comely  grace 
Gave  great  suspicion  of  his  royall  bloude. 
The  infant  grewe,  and  many  yeares  was  demde 
Polibus  Sonne,  till  time,  that  Oedipus 
(For  so  he  named  was)  did  understande 
That  Polibus  was  not  his  sire  in  deede. 
Whereby  forsaking  frendes  and  countrie  there. 
He  did  returne  to  seeke  his  native  stocke : 
And  being  come  into  Phocides  lande, 
Toke  notice  of  the  cursed  oracle. 
How  first  he  shoulde  his  fether  doe  to  death. 
And  then  become  his  mothers  wedded  mate. 

Ser.     O  fierce  aspeft  of  cruell  planets  all. 
That  can  d^ree  ^uch  seas  of  heynous  faultes.  • 

Joca,     TKen  Oedipus^  fraight  full  of  chilling  feare. 
By  all  meanes  sought  t'avoyde  this  furious  fate. 
But  whiles  he  weende  to  shunne  the  shameful  deede, 
Unluckly  guided  by  his  owne  mishappe. 
He  fell  into  the  snare  that  most  he  feared : 
For  loe,  in  Phocides  did  Laius  lye, 
To  ende  the  broyles  that  civill  discorde  then 
Had  raysed  up  in  that  unquiet  lande. 
By  meanes  whereof  my  wofull  Oedipus^ 
AflFording  ayde  unto  the  other  side. 
With  murdring  blade  un wares  his  father  slewe. 
Thus  heavenly  doome,  thus  fate,  thus  powers  divine. 
Thus  wicked  reade  of  Prophets  tooke  efFeft : 
Now  onely  restes  to  ende  the  bitter  happe   - 
Of  me,  of  me  his  miserable  mother. 
Alas,  how  colde  I  feele  the  quaking  bloud 
Passe  too  and  fro  within  my  trembling  brest? 
Oedipusy  when  this  bloudy  deede  was  doone, 
Forst  foorth  by  fatall  doome,  to  Thebes  came. 
Where  as  full  soone  with  glory  he  atchievde 
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The  crowne  and  scepter  of  this  noble  lande, 
By  conquering  Sphinx  that  crucll  monster  loe, 
That  earst  dcstroyde  this  goodly  flouring  soylc : 
And  thus  did  I  (O  hatcfiill  thing  to  heare) 
To  my  owne  sonnc  become  a  wretched  wife. 

Str,    No  mervayle,  though  the  golden  Sunne  withdr« 
His  glittering  beamcs  from  suche  a  sinfull  faite. 

yaca.     And  so  by  him  that  from  this  belly  sprang, 
I  brought  to  light  (O  cursed  that  I  am) 
Aswell  two  sonnes,  as  daughters  also  twaine  : 
But  when  this  monstrous  manage  was  disclosde, 
So  sore  began  the  rage  of  boyling  wrath 
To  swell  within  the  furious  brest  of  him, 
As  he  him  selfe  by  stresse  of  his  owne  nayles, 
Out  of  his  head  did  teare  his  griefiill  eyne, 
Unworthy  more  to  see  the  shining  light. 

Ser.      How  could  it  be,  that  knowing  he  had  done 
So  foule  a  blot,  he  would  remayne  alive  ? 
r    i)?^"'     So  deepely  faulteth  none,  the  which  unwares 
„Doth  fall  into  the  crime  he  can  not  shunne : 
And  he  (alas)  unto  his  greater  greefe, 
Prolongs  the  date  of  his  accursed  dayes, 
Knowing  that  life  doth  more  and  more  increase 
The  cruell  plages  of  his  detested  gilte, 
„  Where  stroke  of  griesly  death  dothe  set  an  ende 
„Unto  the  pangs  of  mans  increasing  payne. 

Str.     Of  others  all,  moste  cause  have  we  to  mone 
Thy  wofiill  smarte  (O  miserable  Queene) 
Such  and  so  many  are  thy  greevous  harmes. 

"Jxa.     Now  to  the  ende  this  blinde  outrageous  sire 
Should  reapc  no  joye  of  his  unnaturall  fruite, 
His  wretched  sons,  pricki  foorth  by  furious  spight, 
Adjudge  their  fether  to  perpetuall  prison  ; 
There  buried  in  the  depthe  of  dungeon  darke, 
(Alas)  he  Icades  his  discontented  life, 
Accursing  still  his  stony  harted  sonnes, 
And  wishing  all  th'  infernal!  sprites  of  hell, 
To  breathe  suche  poysned  hate  into  their  brestes, 
As  eche  with  other  fail  to  bloudy  warres. 
And  so  with  pricking  poyni  of  piercing  blade, 
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To  rippe  their  bowels  out,  that  eche  of  them 
With  others  bloud  might  st[a]yne  his  giltie  hands, 
And  bothe  at  once  by  stroke  of  speedie  death 
Be  foorthwith  throwne  into  the  Stigian  lake. 

Sir.     The  mightie  Gods  prevent  so  fowle  a  deede. 

Joca.     They  to  avoyde  the  wicked  blasphemies, 
And  sinfiill  prayer  of  their  angrie  sire. 
Agreed  thus,  that  of  this  noble  realme, 
Untill  the  course  of  one  ful  yere  was  runne, 
^    EteocUs  should  sway  the  kingly  mace. 

And  Polynice  as  exul  should  departe, 
_  Till  time  expyrde:    and  then  to  Polynice 
EteocUs  should  yeelde  the  scepter  up : 
Thus  yere  by  yere  the  one  succeeding  other. 
This  royall  crowne  should  unto  bothe  remayne. 

Ser,^  Oh  thunbridled  mindes  of  ambicious  men.  • 

Joca,     Et\i]ocUs  thus  plast  in  princely  seate, 
Drunke  with  the*  sugred  taste  of  kingly  raigne, 
Not  onely  shut  his  brother  from  the  crowne. 
But  also  from  his  native  country  soyle. 
Alas  poore  Polynice^  what  might  he  doe, 
Unjustly  by  his  brother  thus  betrayed? 
To  Argos  he,  with  sad  and  heavie  cheere 
Forthwith  convayde  him  selfe,  on  whom  at  length 
With  fauning  fece  good  fortune  smyled  so. 
As  with  Adrastus  king  of  Argives  there. 
He  founde  such  favour  and  affinitie, 
As  (to  restore  my  sonne  unto  his  raigne,) 
He  hath  besie[gd]e  this  noble  citie  TThebeSy 
And  hence  proceedes  my  most  extreme  annoye : 
For,  of  my  sonnes,  who  ever  doe  prevaile, 
The  vidlorie  will  turne  unto  my  griefe : 
Alas,  I  feare  (such  is  the  chaunce  of  warre) 
That  one,  or  both  shall  purchase  death  therby. 
Wherfore,  to  shunne  the  worst  that  may  befsill, 
Thoughe  comfortlesse,  yet  as  a  pitifiiU  mother 
Whom  nature  binds  to  love  hir  loving  sonnes. 
And  to  provide  the  best  for  their  availe, 
I  have  thought  good  by  prayers  to  entreate 
The  two  brethren  (nay  rather  cruel  foes) 
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'  A  while  to  staie  their  fierce  and  fiirio 
Tilt  I  have  tried  by  meanes  for  to  apease 
The  swelling  wrath  of  their  outraging  willes, 
And  so  with  much  to  doc,  at  my  request 
They  have  forborne  unto  this  onely  hourc, 

Srr.     Small  space  g[o]d  wot,  to  stint  so  great  a  strife. 

yxa.     And  even  right  now,  a  trustie  man  of  mine,    " 
Returned  from  the  campe,  enforming  me 
That  PolynUe  will  straight  to  Thtbts  come, 
Thus  of  my  woe,  this  is  the  wailefull  siime. 
And  for  bycause,  in  vaine  and  bootelesse  plainte 
I  have  small  neede  to  spend  this  litle  time, 
Here  will  I  cease,  in  wordcs  more  to  bewray 
The  rcstlessc  state  of  my  afflicted  minde. 
Desiring  thee,  thou  goe  to  Elfedes, 
Hartly  on  my  behalfe  beseching  him, 
That  out  of  hand  according  to  his  promise, 
He  will  vouchsafe  to  come  unto  my  courte, 
I  Icnow  he  loves  thee  well,  and  to  thy  wordes 
I  thinke  thou  knowst  he  will  give  willing  eare. 

Ser.     (O  noble  Queenc)  sith  unto  such  af&yrcs 
My  spedie  diligence  is  requisite, 
I  will  applie  efFeflually  to  doe 
What  so  your  highncsse  hath  commaunded  me. 

»Je(a.     I  will  goe  in,  and  pray  the  Gods  therwhile. 
With  tender  pitie  to  appease  my  griefe. 
"Jocaita  goith  off  the  stage  into  hir  pallate,  hir  fnm 
handmaides  fiUow  hir,  thi  foure  Chonu  alio  fallal 
hir  to  the  gates  af  hir  pallace^  after  camming  on 
[  ttage,  take  their  place,  where  they  cStinue  to  the 

I  of  the  Tragedie. 


SERVUS   SOLUS. 


THe  simple  man,  whose  mervaile  Is  so  great 
„  At  stately  courts,  and  princes  regaU  scate, 
„With  gasing  eye  but  onely  doth  regardc 
„  The  golden  glosse  that  outwardly  appcares, 
le  „  The  crownes  bcdeckt  with  pearle  and  precious  stones, 
„The  riche  attire  imbost  with  beaten  golde, 
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The  glittering  mace,  the  pompe  of  swarming  traine, 
„The  mightie  halles  heapt  full  of  flattering  frendes, 
„The  chambers  huge,  the  goodly  gorgeous  beddes, 
„The  gilted  roofes  embowde  with  curious  worke, 
„The  feces  sweete  of  fine  disdayning  dames, 
„  The  vaine  suppose  of  wanton  raigne  at  luste : 
„  But  never^  viewes"  with  eye  of  inward  thought, 
„The  painefull  toile,  the  great  and  grevous  cares, 
„The  troubles  still,  the  newe  increasing  feares, 
„  That  princes  nourish  in  their  jealous  brestes : 
„  He  wayeth  not  the  charge  that  yove  hath  laid 
„  On  princes,  how  for  themselves  they  raigne  not : 
„He  weenes,  the  law  must  stoope  to  princely  will, 
„  But  princes  frame  their  noble  wills  to  lawe : 
„  He  knoweth  not,  that  as  the  boystrous  winde 
„Doth  shake  the  toppes  of  highest  reared  towres, 
„  So  doth  the  force  of  frowarde  fortune  strike 
„The  wight  that  highest  sits  in  haughtie  state. 
Lo  OedipuSy  that  sometime  raigned  kmg 
Of  Thebam  soyle,  that  wonted  to  suppresse 
The  mightest  Prince,  and  kepe  him  under  checke, 
That  fearefiill  was  unto  his  forraine  foes, 
Now  like  a  poore  afHidted  prisoner. 
In  dungeon  darke,  shut  up  from  cheerefiill  light, 
In  every  part  so  plagued  with  annoy. 
As  he  abhorrs  to  leade  a  longer  life, 
By  meanes  wherof,  the  one  against  the  other 
His  wrathfiill  sonnes  have  planted  all  their  for^e. 
And  Thebes  here,  this  auncient  worthy  towne. 
With  threatning  siege  girt  in  on  everie  side. 
In  daunger  lyes  to  be  subverted  quite. 
If  helpe  of  hevenly  Jove  upholde  it  not. 
But  as  darke  night  succedes  the  shining  day," 
So  lowring  griefe  comes  after  pleasant  joy. 
Well  now  the  charge  hir  highnesse  did  commaund 
I  must  fulfill,  though  haply  all  in  vaine. 

Servus  goeth  off  the  stage  by  the  gates  called  Eli£fra. 

Antygone  attended  with   ML  gentlewomen   and  hir 

govemour  commeth  out  of  the   Queene  hir   mothers 

Pallace. 
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BAILO.       ANnCONL 

O  Gentle  daughter  of  King  O/di/ms, 
O  sister  dcm  to  tKai  unhappie  wight 
Whom  brathera  rage  hath  reaved  of  his  right. 
To  whom,  thou  knowrst,  in  yong  and  tender  yeares 
I  was  a  friend  and  faithful!  gove[r]nour. 
Come  forth,  sith  that  hir  giacc  hath  grauntcd  leave, 
And  let  me  knowc  what  cause  hath  moved  nowe 
So  chaste  a  maide  (o  set  hir  dainiie  foote 
Over  the  thresholde  of  hir  seyeie  lodge  ? 
Since  that  the  towne  is  furnishte  every  where 
With  men  of  armes  and  warlike  instrumentes, 
Unto  OUT  cares  there  comes  no  other  noyse. 
But  sounde  of  trampe,  and  neigh  of  trampling  stcdei 
Which  running  up  and  downe  from  place  to  place, 
With  hideous  cries  betoken  bloude  and  death : 
The  biasing  sunne  ne  shineih  halfe  so  brightc, 
As  it  was  wont  to  doe  at  dawne  of  day  : 
The  wretched  dames  throughout  the  wofulJ  towne. 
Together  clustring  to  the  temples  goe, 
Bescching  ytmt  by  way  of  humble  piainte, 
With  tender  ruthe  to  pitie  their  distresse. 

All.     The  love  I  beare  to  my  sweetc  PclynUt, 
My  deare  brother,  is  onely  cause  hereof. 

Bai.    Why  daughter,  knowst  thou  any  remedie 
How  to  defend  thy  ftithers  ci^ic  here 
From  that  outrage  and  fierce  repyning  wrathe, 
Which  he  against  it,  justly  hath  conceived? 

An.     Oh  governour  might  this  my  faultlesse  hloudel 
Suffise  to  stay  my  brethrens  dyre  debate, 
With  glad  content  I  coulde  arTord  my  life 
Betwixte  them  both  to  plant  a  perfect  peace. 
But  since  (alas)  I  cannot  as  I  woulde, 
A  hote  desire  enDames  my  fervent  mind 
To  have  a  sight  of  my  swecte  Polym'ce. 
Wherfore  (good  guide)  vouchsafe  to  guide  me  up 
Into  some  tower  about  this  hugie  court, 
From  whence  I  may  behold  our  cnmies  campe, 
Therby  at  least  to  fcede  my  hungry  eyes 
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But  with  the  sight  of  my  beloved  brother : 
Then  if  I  die,  contented  shall  I  die. 

Bat,     O  princly  dame,  the  tender  care  thou  takste 
Of  thy  deare  brother,  deserveth  double  praise : 
Yet  crav'st  thou  that,  which  cannot  be  obtainde. 
By  reason  of  the  distance  from  the  towne 
Unto  the  plaine,  where  tharmie  lies  incampte : 
And  furthermore,  besemeth  not  a  maide 
To  shew  hir  selfe  in  such  unseemly  place. 
Whereas  among  such  yong  and  lustie  troupes 
Of.harebraindesouldiers  marching  to  and  fro. 
Both  honest  name  and  honour  is  empairde : 
But  yet  rejoyce,  sith  this  thy  great  desire, 
Without  long  let,  or  yet  without  thy  paine. 
At  wishe  and  will  shortly  may  be  fulfillde. 
For  Polynia  forthwith  will  hither  come. 
Even  I  my  selfe  was  lately  at  the  campe, 
Commaunded  by  the  Queene  to  bid  him  come, 
Who  laboureth  still  to  linke  in  frendly  league, 
Hir  jarring  sonnes  (which  happe  so  hoped  for, 
Eftsones  I  pray  the  gracious  gods  to  graunt) 
And  sure  I  am,  that  ere  this  hour  passe. 
Thou  shalt  him  here  in  person  safely  see. 

Anti.     O  loving  frend,  doest  thou  then  warrant  me. 
That  Polynice  will  come  unto  this  courte? 

Bat,     £re  thou  be  ware  thou  shalt  him  here  beholde. 

AntL     And  who  (alas)  doth  warrant  his  adventure,/''^    • 
That  of  Eteoclis  he  take  no  harme  ? 

Bat.     For  constant  pledge,  he  hath  his  brothers  faith, 
He  hath  also  the  truce  that  yet  endures. 

An,     I  feare  alas,  alas  I  greatly  feare. 
Some  trustlesse  snare  his  cruell  brother  layes 
To  trappe  him  in. 

Bat,     Daughter,  god  knowes  how  willing  I  would  be 
With  sweete  reliefe  to  comforte  thy  distresse, 
But  I  cannot  impart  to  thee,  the  good 
Which  I  my  selfe  doe  not  as  yet  enjoye. 
The  wailefull  cause  that  moves  EteocUs 
With  Polynice  to  enter  civil  warres 
Is  overgreat,  and  for  this  onely  cause 
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Full  many  men  have  broke  the  Uwes  of  truth, 

And  topsieturvic  turned  many  townes, 

„To  gredie  (daughter)  too  too  gredic  is 

„  Desire  to  rule  and  raigne  in  kingly  stale. 

Nc  can  he  bide,  that  swaisc  a  realme  alone 

To  have  another  joyndc  with   him  therin  : 

Yet  must  we  hope  for  hclpc  of  heavenly  powers, 

Sith  they  be  juste,  their  mercy  is  at  hand, 

To  heipe  the  weakc  when  worldly  force  doth  feiie. 

An.     As  both  my  brethren  be,  so  both  I  beare 
As  much  good  will  as  any  sister  may. 
But  yet  the  wrong  that  unto  Polynice 
This  trothlessc  tyrant  hath  unjustHc  shewd. 
Doth  lead  me  more,  to  wishe  the  prosperous  life 
Of  Po/yniif,  than  of  that  cruel!  wretch, 
Besides  that,  Polynict  whiles  he  remainde 
In  Thebei  here,  did  ever  love  me  more, 
Than  did  EuecUs,  whose  swelling  hate 
Is  towards  me  increased  more  and  more : 
Wherof  1  partely  may  assure  my  selfe, 
Considering  he  disdaynes  to  visite  me, 
Yea,  happly  he  intends  to  reave  my  life, 
And  having  power  he  will  not  sticke  to  doe  it. 
This  therefore  makes  me  earnestly  desire 
Oft  tymes  to  see  him  ;   yet  ever  as  I  thinkc 
For  to  discharge  the  duetie  of  a  sister, 
The  fcare  1   have  of  hurt,  doth  chaungc  as  fast 
My  doubtful]  love  into  disdaiiiefull  spight, 

Bai.     Yet  daughter,  must  ye  trust  in  mightic  y^vt^ 
His  will  is  not,  that  for  thoffcnce  of  one 
So  many  suffer  undeserved  smarte : 
I  meane  of  thee,  I  meane  of  Polynice, 
Of  Jocaita  thy  wofiiH  aged  mother, 
And  of  limrna  thy  beloved  sister. 
Who  though   for  this  she  doth  not  outwardly 
From  drearie  eycn  distill  lamenting  tearcs, 
Yet  do  I   thinkc,  no  lesse  aflifling  griefe 
Doth  inwardly  torment  hir  tender  brest. 

An.     Besides  all  this,  n  certaine  jclousie, 
Lately  conceyvdc  (I  know  not  whence  it  springs) 
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Of  CreoHj  my  mothers  brother,  appaules  me  much, 
Him  doubt  I  more  than  any  danger  else. 

BaL"   l)eare  daughter,  leave  this  foolishe  jelousie, 
And  seeing  that  thou  shalt  heere  shortly  finde 
Thy  brother  Pohnicey  go  in  agayne. 

An.     O  joyfull  would  it  be  to  me  therwhile, 
To  understande  the  order  of  the  hoste, 
Whether  it  be  such  as  have  sufficient  power 
To  overthrowe  this  mightie  towne  of  Thebes. 
What  place  supplies  my  brother  Pofynicei 
Where  founde  ye  himr  what  answere  did  he  give? 
And  though  so  great  a  care  perteineth  not 
y  Unto  a  mayde  of  my  unskill[full]  yeres,  ^ 
Yet,  forbicause  my  selfe  partaker  am       ( 
Of  good  and  evill  with  this  my  coimtreysoyle, 
I  long  to  heare  thee  tell  those  fearefiiU  newes, 
Which  otherwise  I  cannot  understand. 

Bai     So  noble  a  desire  (O  worthy  dame) 
I  much  commende :    and  briefly  as  I  can, 
Will  satisfie  thy  hungry  minde  herein. 
The  power  of  men  that  Polynice  hath  brought, 
(Wherof  he,  (being  Adrastus  sonne  in  lawe) 
Takes  chiefest  charge)  is"  even  the  floure  of  Grece^ 
Whose  hugie  traine  so  mightie  seemes  to  be. 
As  I  see  not,  how  this  our  drouping  towne 
Is  able  to»  withstand  so  strong  a  siege. 
Entring  the  fielde  their  armie  did  I  finde 
So  orderly  in  forme  of  battaile  set. 
As  though  they  would  forthwith  have  given  the  charge : 
In  battailes  seaven  the  host  devided  is. 
To  eche  of  which,  by  order  of  the  king, 
A  valiant  knight  for  captaine  is  assignde : 
And  as  you  know  this  citie  hath  seven  gates, 
So  everie  captaine  hath  his  gate  prescribde. 
With  fierce  assault  to  make  his  entrie  at. 
And  further,  passing  through  our  frouning  foes 
"  (That  gave  me  countnaunce  of  a  messanger) 
Harde  by  the  King  I  spied  Polynice^ 
In  golden  glistring  armes  most  richely  cladde, 
Whose  person  many  a  stately  prince  enpalde, 
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And  many  *  comely  crowned  head  enclosde : 
At  night  of  me  his  colour  straight  he  chaungde,;[ 


And  Tike  s 


Joving  cnilde,  in  clasped  amies 
He  caught  me  up,  and  frendly  kist  my  cheke, 
Then  hearing  what  his  mother  did  demaunde 
With  glad  consent  according  to  hir  hest 
Gave  me  his  hand,  to  come  unto  the  court, 
Of  mutuall  truce  desirous  so  he  seemde, 
He  askt  me  of  Anl\gone  and  Iimena, 
But  chiefeiie  unto  thee  above  the  rest 
He  gave  me  charge  most  he^rtly  to  commend  1 
An.     The  gods  give  grace  he  may  at  lengthl 
His  kingly  right,  and  1  his  wi&hcd  sight. 

Bai.     Daughter  no  more,  t'is  time  ye  nowe  ll 
It  standes  not  with  the  honor  of  your  state        >! 
Thus  to  be  scene  suspiciously  abrode : 
„  For  vulgar  tongues  arc  armed  evermore 
„With  slaunderous  brute  to  bteamishe  the  renoS 
„Of  vertues  dames,  vi-hich  though  at  first  it  spt 
„0f  slender  cause,  yet  doth  it  swell  so  fast, 
„  As  in  short  space  it  filleth  everie  earc 
„With  swifte  rcport[c]  of  undeserved  blame: 
„You  cannot  be  to  curious  of  your  name: 
„  Fond  shewe  of  eviil  (though  still  the  mJnde  b 
„Decayes  the  crcdite  oft,  that  Ladies  had, 
„  Sometimes  the  place  presumes  a  wanton  mynd 
„  Repayre  sometymes  of  some,  doth  hurt  their  ] 
„  Sometimes  the  light  and  garishe  proude  attire 
„  Persuades  a  yeiding  bent  of  pleasing  youthes. 
The  voyce  that  goeth  of  your  unspotted  fame, 
Is  like  a  tender  floure,  that  with  the  blast 
Of  everie  litle  winde  doth  fade  away. 
Goe  in  deere  childe,  this  way  will  I  goe  see 
If  I  can  mcete  thy  brother  Polyn'iee. 

jfntigatit  with  hir  maidti  rtturntth  into 
pallacty  hir  gavtrntUT  gotth  out  by  the  g 
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CHORUS. 

IF  greedie  lust  of  mans  ambitious  eye 
(That  thristeth  so  for  swaye  of  earthly  things) 
Would  eke  foresee,  what  mischefes  growe  therby, 
What  carefiill  toyle  to  quiet  state  it  brings, 
What  endlesse  griefe  from  such  a  fountaine  springs : 
Then  should  he  swimme  in  seas  of  sweete  delight, 
That  nowe  complaines  of  fortunes  cruell  spight. 

For  then  he  would  so  safely  shielde  himselfe 
With  sacred  rules  of  wisdomes  sage  advise,    ^ 
As  no  alluring  trayne  of  trusties  pelfe. 
To  fonde  afFedles  his  fancie  should  entise. 
Then  warie  heede  would  quickly  make  him  wise : 
Where  contrary  (such  is  our  skulesse  kind) 
We  most  doe  seeke,  that  most  may  ^urt  the  minde. 

Amid  the  troupe  of  these 'unstable  toyes. 
Some  fancies  loe  to  beautie  must  be  bent. 
Some  hunt  for  wealth,  and  some  set  all  their  joyes, 
In  regall  power  of  princely  governement, 
Yet  none  of  these  from  care  are  cleane  exempt : 
For  either  they  be  got  with  grievous  toyle, 
Or  in  i;hie  ena  forgone  with  shamefiill  toyle. 

Thisr  flitting  world  doth  firmely  nought  retaine, 
Wherin  a  man  may  boldly  rest  his  trust. 
Such  fickle  chaunce  in  fortune  doth  remaine. 
As  when  she  lust,  she  threatneth  whom  she  lust. 
From  high  renoume  to  throwe  him  in  the  dust : 
Thus  may  we  see  that  eche  triumphing  joye 
By  fortunes  froune  is  turned  to  annoye. 

Those  elder  heades  may  well  be  thought  to  erre. 
The  which  for  easie  life  and  quiet  dayes. 
The  vulgar  sorte  would  seeme  for  to  preferre. 
If  glorious  Phoehe  with-holde  his  elistring  rayes. 
From  such  a  peere  as  crowne  and  scepter  swayes, 
No  mervaile  though  he  hide  his  heavenly  face, 
From  us  that  come  of  lesse  renoumed  race. 

Selde  shall  you  see  the  mine  of  a  Prince, 
But  that  the  people  eke  like  brunt  doe  beare, 
And  olde  recordes  of  aimcient  time  long  since, 
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From  age  to  age,  yea  almost  everic  where, 
With  proofe  hcrof  hath  glutted  every  earc  : 
Thus  by  the  follies  of  the  princes  hart, 
The  bounden  subjett  still  receivcth  smart. 

Loe,  how  unbrideled  lust  of  privat  raignc, 
Hath  pricked  both  the  brethren  unto  warrc ; 
Yet  Polynict,  with  signe  of  lessc  disdaine, 
Against  this  lande  hath  brought  from  countries  I 
A  (orraine  power,  to  end  this  cruel!  jarrc, 
Forgetting  quite  the  dutie,  love,  and  zcale, 
He  ought  to  beare  unto  this  common  weale.         j 

But  whosoever  gets  the  vidtoric,  | 

We  wretched  dames,  and  thou  O  noble  towne,  I 
Shall  fecle  thcrof  the  wofuH  miseric,  1 

Thy  gorgeous  pompe,  thy  glorious  high  renoumf 
Thy  stately  towers,  and  all  shal  fall  a  downe,  ] 
Sith  raging  Mars  will  cache  of  them  assist  I 

In  others  brest  to  bathe  his  bloudie  fist.  \ 

But  thou(")  O  Sonne  of  Stmel,  and  of  yeve,i\ 
(That  tamde  the  proude  attempt  of  giaunts  straj 
Doe  thou  dcfcnde,  even  of  thy  tender  love,  ! 
1'hy  humble  thralls  from  this  aflli^ing  wrong,  ' 
Whom  wast  of  warre  hath  now  tormented  long 
So  shall  we  never  faile  iie  day  nc  night 
With  reverence  due  thy  prayscs  to  resi^~ 
Finis  jfgtus  pri 

Done  by  F.  Kinwelmars 
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The  order  of  the  second  dumbe 

shewe. 

BEfore  the  beginning  of  this  seconde  A£le  dyd  soud  a  very 
dolefull  noise  of  flutes :  during  the  which  there  came  in 
upon  the  stage  two  coffines  covered  with  hearclothes,  &  brought 
in  by  .viii.  in  mourning  weed :  &  accopanied  with  .viii.  otner 
mourners:  &  after  they  had  caried  the  coffins  about  the  stage, 
there  opened  &  appeared  a  Grave,  wherin  they  buried  y« 
coffins  &  put  fire  to  them :  but  the  flames  did  sever  &  parte  m 
twaine,  signifying  discord  by  the  history  of  two  brethre,  whose 
discord  in  their  life  was  not  onely  to  oe  wondred  at,  but  being 
buried  both  in  one  Tombe  (as  some  writers  affirme)  the  flames 
of  their  funeralk  did  yet  parte  the  one  fr5  the  other  in  h'ke 
maner,  and  would  in  no  wise  joyne  into  one  flame.  After  the 
Funerals  were  ended  &  the  fire  cdsumed,  the  grave  was  closed 
up  again,  the  mourners  withdrew  the  off  the  stage,  &  im- 
mediately by  y«  gates  Honuloydis  entred  Pollinycis  accompanied 
with  vi.  gentlemen  and  a  page  that  carried  his  helmet  and 
Target :  he  &  his  men  unarmed  saving  their  gorgets,  for  that 
they  were  permitted  to  come  into  the  towne  in  time  of  truce, 
to  the  end  Jocasta  might  bring  the  two  brethre  to  a  parle :  and 
PoUinyces  aiter  good  regard  take  round  about  him,  speake  as 
foloweth. 
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Aftus.  2.     Scena.  I. 


TOe 


rOc  here  mine  ownc  cilie  and  native  si>y!e, 
,   Loe  here  the  nesi  I  ought  to  nestle  in, 
Yet  being  thus  cntrcncht  with  mine  ownc  towres. 
And  that,  from  him  the  safeconduit  is  given 
Which  doth  enjoye  as  much  as  mine  should  be, - 
My  feetc  can  ireade  no  step  without  suspcfl  ; 
For  where  my  brother  bides,  even  there  behoves 
More  warie  scout  than  in  an  cnmies  campe. 
Yet  while  I  may  wfijthin  this  right  hand  holde 
I  ISwonit.]  This  (")bronde,  this  blade,  (unycTde  ever  yet) 
My  life  shall  not  be  lefte  without  revenge. 
But  here  beholde  the  holy  sanfturic, 
Of  Bacc[u]s  eke  the  worthie  Image,  loe 
The  aultars  where  the  sacred  Rames  have  shone. 
And  where  of  yore  these  giltlesse  hands  of  mine 
Full  oft  have  offered  to  our  mightie  gods : 
I  see  also  a  worthie  companie 
r  Of  Tbebant  dames,  resembling  unto  me 
y  The  tiaine  of  Jacaua  my  dcare  mother :  | 

^^^     Beholdc  them  clad  in  clothes  of  griesly  blacke,       I 
,  IMerw.i   That  hcllishe  hcwe  that  (')nay  for  other  harmcs 
So  well  bescmed  wretched  wightes  to  weare : 
For  why,  ere  long  their  selves,  themselves  shall  te^ 
(Gramercy  to  their  princes  tyrannic)  I 

Some  spoyled  of  their  sweete  and  sucking  babes,  ' 
Some  lese  their  husband,  other  some  their  sire. 
And  some  their  friends  that  were  to  them  full  de^ 
But  now  tis  time  to  lay  the  sworde  aside,  '  \ 
And  eke  of  them  to  knowe  where  is  the  Queenei 
O  worthie  dames,  heavic,  unhappic  ye,  j 

Where  resteth  now  the  restlesse  quccne  of  Ththtsi 
Cher.     O  woorthie  impe  sprong  out  of  worthie 
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Renoumed  Prince,  whom  wee  have  lookt  for  long, 
And  nowe  in  happie  houre  arte  come  to  us, 
'^  Some  quiet  bring  to  this  unquiet  realme.   ^ 

0  queene,  O  queene,  come  foorth  and  see  thy  sonne, 
The  gentle  frute  of  all  thy  joyfull  seede. 

Jocast.     My  faith  full  frends,  my  deare  beloved  maydes, 

1  come  at  call,  and  at  your  wordes  I  move 
My  feebled  feete  with  age  and  agonie : 
Where  is  my  sonne  ?   O  tell  me  where  is  he, 
For  whome  I  sighed  have  so  often  syth, 

■For  whom  I  spende  both  nightes  and  dayes  in  teares? 

PoU.     Here  noble  mother,  here,  not  as  the  king. 
Nor  as  a  Citizen  of  stately  Thebes^ 
But  as  a  straunger  nowe,  I  thanke  my  brother. 

Jocast.     O  Sonne,  O  sweete  and  my  desyred  sonne. 
These  eyes  they  see,  these  handes  of  myne  thee  touche. 
Yet  scarsly  can  this  mynde  beleeve  the  same. 
And  scarsly  can  this  brused  breast  susteyne 
The  sodeyne  joye  that  is  inclosde  therem : 
'O  gladsome  glasse,  wherein  I  see  my  selfe.    ^ 

Chor.     So  graunt  the  Gods,  for  our  common  good. 
You  frendly  may  your  sonnes  both  frendes  beholde. 

Jocast.     At  thy  departe,  O  lovely  chylde,  thou  lefte 
My  house  in  teares,  and  mee  thy  wretched  dame, 
Myrrour  of  martirdome,  (*)waymenting  still  Lamentbg. 

Th*  unworthie  exile  thy  brother  to  thee  gave : 
Ne  was  there  ever  sonne  or  friende  farre  ofF, 
Of  his  deare  frendes  or  mother  so  d^red. 
As  thy  returne,  in  all  the  towne  of  Thebes. 
And  of  my  selfe  more  than  the  rest  to  speake, 
I  have  as  thou  mayste  see,  deane  cast  asyde 
My  princely  roabes,  and  thus  in  wofiill  weede, 
Bewrapped  have  these  lustlesse  limmes  of  myne : 
Naught  else  but  teares  have  trickled  firom  myne  eyes. 
And  eke  thy  wretched  blynde  and  aged  syre. 
Since  first  he  hearde  what  warre  tweene  you  there  was. 
As  one  that  did  his  bitter  cursse  repent, 
.  Or  that  he  prayed  to  Jove  for  your  decaye, 
,.  With  stretching  string,  or  else  with  blouaie  knyfe 
Hath  sought  full  ofte  to  ende  his  loathed  lyfe. 
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Thou  this  meanc  whyle  my  sonne,  hast  iingred  Id 
In  faire  and  forreyn  coastes,  and  wedded  eke, 
By  whomc  thou  mayste,  (when  heavens  appoyntea 
Straungc  issue  have  by  one  a  stranger  borne, 
Whiche  greeves  me  sore,  and  much  the  more  di 
Bicause  I  was  not  present  at  the  same, 
There  lo  performe  ihy  loving  mothers  due. 
But  for  I  fynde  thy  noble  matche  so  mecte, 
And  woorthic  botbc  for  thy  degree  and  byrthe, 
1  sceke  to  comforte  thee  by  mync  advise. 
That  thou  rcturne  this  citic  lo  inhabitc, 
Whiche  best  of  all  may  seeme  to  be  the  bowre, 
Bothe  for  thy  selfc  and  for  thy  noble  spouse. 
Forget  thou  then  thy  brothers  injuries, 
And  knowe  deare  chylde,  the  harme  of  all  misseh 
That  happes  twixt  you,  must  happe  hkewise  to 
Ne  can  the  cruell  swordc  so  slightly  touche 
Your  tender  flcshc,  but  that  the  sclfe  same  woun^ 
Shall  decpely  brusc  this  aged  brest  of  myne, 
„  Cho.     There  is  no  love  may  be  comparde  to  til 
„  The  tender  mother  heares  unto  hir  chyld  : 
„  For  even  somuche  the  more  it  dothe  encrease, 
„As  their  g;riefe  growes,  or  cuntentations  cease. 

Poli.     I  knowe  not  mother,  if  I  prayse  deserv^ 
(That  you  to  please,  whome  I  ought  not  displea 
Have  traynde  my  selfe  among  my  trustlcsse  foes 
^But  Nature  drawes  (whether  he  will  or  nlll) 
Echc  man  to  love  his  native  countrcy  soyle : 
And  who  shoulde  say,  that  otherwise  it  were, 
His  toung  should  never  with  his  hcarte  agree,       1 
This  hath  me  drawnc  besyde  my  bounden  due,     j 
To  set  full  light  this  lucklesse  lyfe  of  myne  :        I 
For  of  my  brother,  what  may  I  else  hope,  [ 

But  traynes  of  treason,  force  and  falshoode  bothel 
Yet  ncyther  perill  present,  nor  to  come,  I 

Can  holde  me  from  my  due  obedience : 
I  graunte  I  can  not  grieflcsse,  wel  beholde  j 

My  fathers  pallace,  the  hotic  aulcars,  i 

Ne  lovely  lodge  wherin  1  fostrcd  was:  | 

From  whence  driven  out,  and  chaste  unworthily,. 
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I  have  to  long  aboade  in  forreyn  coastes : 

And  as  the  growing  greene  and  pleasant  plante, 

Dothe  beare  freshe  braunches  one  above  another, 

Even  so  amidde  the  huge  heape  of  my  woes. 

Doth  growe  one  grudge  more  greevous  than  the  rest, 

To  see  my  deare  and  dolefull  mother,  cladde 

In  mourning  tyre,  to  tyre  hir  mourning  minde, 

Wretched  aionely  for  my  wretchednesse. 

So  lykes  that  enimie  my  brother  best: 

Soone  shall  you  see  that  in  this  wandring  worlde. 

No  enmitie  is  equall  unto  that 

That  dark  disdayne  (the  cause  of  evenr  evill)    '        .    i.  "  ' 

Dooth  breede  fidl  ofte  in  consanguinitie. 

But  Jove,  he  knowes  what  dole  I  doe  endure,    \ 

For  you  and  for  my  fathers  wretched  woe,  ) 

And  eke  how  deepely  I  desire  to  knowe 

What  wearie  lyfe  my  loving  sisters  leade, 

And  what  anoye  myne  absence  them  hath  given. 

yocast,     Alas,  alas,  howe  wrekefiill  wrath  of  Gods 
Doth  still  afflidle  Oedipus  progenie : 
The  fyrste  cause  was  thy  fathers  wicked  bedde. 
And  then  (oh  why  doe  I  my  plagues  recompte?) 
My  burden  borne,  and  your  unhappie  birth : 
„  But  needes  we  must  with  pacient  heartes  abyde,  ^' 
„What  so  from  high  the  heavens  doe  provide. 
With  thee  my  chylde,  &yne  would  I  question  yet 
Of  certaine  things :   ne  woulde  I  that  mv  wordes 
Might  thee  anoye,  ne  yet  renewe  thy  griefe. 

PoU.     Saye  on,  deare  mother,  say  what  so  you  please: 
What  pleaseth  you,  shall  never  mee  disease. 

Jocast,     And  seemes  it  not  a  heavie  happe  my  sonne, 
To  be  deprived  of  thy  countrey  coastes  ? 

Poly.     So  heavie  happe  as  toung  can  not  expresse. 

Jocast.     And  what  may  moste  molest  the  mynde  of  man  J^^" 
ThTatl  is  exiled  from  his  native  soyle?  b^iulOT 

Poll.    The  libertie  hee  with  his  countrey  lostc,  mynd*. 

,,And  that  he  lacketh  fireedome  for  to  speake, 
„What  seemeth  best,  without  contrdl  or  checke. 

Jocast.     Why  so  ?  eche  servant  lacketh  libertie 
To  speake  his  minde,  without  his  maisters  leave. 
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„Peli.    In  exile,  every  man,  or  bonde  or  free, 
„  Of  noble  race,  or  meaner  parentage, 
„Is  not  in  this  unlike  unio  the  slave, 
„That  muste  of  force  obey  to  echc  mans  will, 
„  And  prayse  the  peevishnesse  of  eche  mans  pryde.    ' 

Jacait.      And  seemed  this  so  grievous  unto  thee? 

Pali.     What  griefe  can  greater  be,  than  so  constmynA 
Siavelikc  to  serve  gaynst  right  and  reason  bothc, 
Yea  muche  the  more,  to  him  that  noble  is, 
By  stately  lync,  or  yet  by  vertuous  lyfe. 
And  hath  a  heart  lyke  to  his  noble  myndc. 

Jocait.     What  helpeth  moste  in  suche  adversitic  ? 

Pali.      Hope  helpeth  moste  ^o  comfort  mJ.serie. 

?aca.     Hope ~fo  rctu rn e  from  whence  he  fyi^i  was  drivi 
oU,     Yea,  hope  that  happeneth  oftentymes  to  latt, 
And  many  die  before  such   hap  may  fall. 

yacast.     And  howe  didst  thou  before  thy  manage  SoniM 
Mainteyne  thy  lyfe,  a  straunger  so  bestad  r 

Pa/i.     Sometyme  1   founde  (though  seldomc  so  it  wcre]^ 
Some  gentle  heart,  that  coulde  for  eurtesye, 
Contente  himselfe  to  succour  mync  estate, 

Jocast.     Thy  fathers  friends  and  thyne,  did  they  not  hcl 
For  to  releeve  that  naked  necde  of  thyncf 
„  Psli.     Mother,  he  hath  a   foolishe  fantasie, 
„  That  thinkes  to  fynd  a  frende  in  miserie. 

Tatrnt,     Thou  mightcst  have  helpe  by  thy  nobilitie. 
„  Pali.     Covered  alas,  in  cloake  of  povertie  \ 
„yoeatt.     Wei  ought  we  then  that  are  but  mortall  heen 
„  Above  all  treasure  countc  our  countrcy  dcare  : 
Yea  let  me  knowe  my  sonne,  what  cause  thee  moved 
To  goc  to  Grtet } 

Psli.     The  flying  fame  that  thundred  in  myne  eares, 
How  king  Jdrasius,  gpvernour  of  Gretn, 
Was  answered  by  Oracle,  that  he 
Shoulde  knitte  in  Hnkcs  of  lawfuil  manage. 
His  two  fairc  daughters,  and  his  onely  heires, 
One  to  a  Lyon,  th'other  to  a  Boare : 
An  answere  suche  as  eche  man  wondrcd  at. 

yacaif.     And  how  belongs  this  answere  now  to  thee?  1 

Pali.    I  tokc  my  gessc  even  by  this  ensigne  heerc^ 
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A  Lyon  loe,  which  I  did  alwayes  beare : 
Yet  thinke  I  not,  but  Jove  alonely  brought 
These  handes  of  myne  to  suche  an  high  exploite.  - 

?ocast.     And  howe  yet  came  it  to  this  straunge  efk&  i 
dlL     The  shining  day  had  runne  his  hasted  course, 
And  deawie  night  bespread  hir  mantel!  darke, 
When  I  that  wandred  after  wearie  toyle, 
To  seke  some  harbrough  for  myne  irked  h'mmes, 
Gan  fynde  at  last  a  little  cabbin,  close 
Adjoyned  faste  unto  the  stately  walles. 
Where  king  Adrastus  held  his  royall  towres. 
Scarce  was  I  there  in  quiet  well  ycought. 

But  thither  came  another  exile  eke,  .:  .  SomIoi 

Named  TydeuSy  who  strave  perforce  to  drive  Se^wISyM 

Mee  from  this  sorie  seate,  and  so  at  laste,  contend. 

We  settled  us  to  fell  and  bloudie  fight. 
Whereof  the  rumour  grewe  so  great  foorthwith. 
That  straight  the  king  enformed  was  therof, 
Who  seeing  then  the  ensignes  that  wee  bare, 
To  be  even  such  as  were  to  him  foresayde, 
Chose  eche  of  us  to  be  his  sonne  by  lawe, 
And  sithens  did  solemnize  eke  the  same. 

Jocast.     Yet  woulde  I  know,  if  that  thy  wyfe  be  suche 
As  thou  canst  joy  in  hir?   or  what  she  is? 

P[oyL     O  mother  deare,  fayrer  ne  wyser  dame 
Is  none  in  Greece^  Argia  is  hir  name. 

Jocast,     Howe  couldst  thou  to  this  doubtfiill  enterprise. 
So  many  bring,  thus  armed  all  at  once? 

PolL     Adrastus  sware,  that  he  woulde  soone  restore 
Unto  our  right  both  Tydeus^  and  me : 
And  fyrst  for  mee,  that  had  the  greater  neede, 
Whereby  the  best  and  boldest  blouds  in  Greece^ 
Have  followed  me  unto  this  enterpryse. 
A  thing  both  just  and  grievous  unto  me, 
Greevous  I  saye,  for  that  I  doe  lament 
To  be  constrayned  by  such  open  wrong, 
To  warre  agaynst  myne  owne  deare  countrey  feeres. 
But  unto  you  (O  mother)  dothe  pertain 
To  stinte  this  stryfe,  and  both  deliver  mee 
From  exile  now,  and  eke  the  towne  from  siege: 
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For  otherwise,  I  sweare  you  here  by  hcsivens, 

Eiiocliif  who  now  doth  me  disdayne 

For  brother,  shortly  shall  see  me  his  lorde. 

I  aske  the  seatc,  whcrof  I  ought  of  right 

Possesse  the  haifc,  I  am  Oedipui  sonne, 

And  yours,  so  am  I  true  Sonne  to  you  both. 

Whcrfore  I  hope  that  as  in  my  defence, 

The  worlde  will  weygh,  so  Jove  wil  me  assiste. 

EteacUs  cammeth  in  here  by  the  gates  EleSlra,  himttlf 
armejy  and  before  him  .xx.  genthmen  in  armmr,  his 
two  pages,  vjhtTof  the  ant  heareth  hit  Target,  the  ether 
hit  he /me. 
Char.      Bcholdc  O  queen€,  bcholde  O  worlhie  qucene, 
Unwoorthic  he,  Eteacles  here  comes, 
So,  woulde  the  Gods,  that  in  this  [n]obIe  realme 
Shoulde  never  long  unnoble  tyrant  reigne, 
Or  that  with  wrong  the  right  and  doutlesse  hcire, 
Shoulde  banisht  be  out  of  his  princely 
Yet  thou  O  queene,  so  fyle  thy  sugrcd  toungM 
And  with  such  counsell  deckc  thy  mothers  tale, 
That  peace  may  both  the  brother?  hartes  inflame. 
And  rancour  yelde,  that  ersi  possesse  the  same. 

Eteocl.     Mother,  beholde,  your  hestcs  for  to  obey. 
In  person  nowe  am  I  resorted  hither: 
In   haste  therefore,  ftiyne  woulde  I  Itnowe  what  citusc 
With  hastie  speedc,  so  moved  hath  your  minde 
To  call  me  nowe  so  causelesse  out  of  time, 
When  common  wealth  mos.te  craves  my  onely  ayde : 
Fayne  woulde  I  knowc  what  quent  commoditie 
Perswades  you  thus  to  take  a  truce  for  tyme. 
And  yeld  the  gates  wide  open  to  my  foe, 
The  gates  that  myght  our  stately  state  defende, 
And  now  are  made  the  path  of  our  decay. 
„yoea.     Represse  dearc  son,  those  raging  stormcs  of  wi 
„That  so  bedimmc  the  eyes  of  thine  intent, 
„  As  when  the  tongue  (a  redy  Instrument) 
„  Would  (ayne  pronounce  the  meaning  of  the  minde, 
„  It  cannot  speake  one  honest  scemely  worde. 
„  But  when  disdayne  is  shrunke,  or  sctie  asyde, 
„  And  mynde  of  man  with  leysure  can  discourse 
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,,What  seemely  wordes  his  tale  may  best  beseeme, 

I,  And  that  the  toung  unfoldes  without  aiFedles 

,yThen  may  proceede  an  answere  sage  and  grave, 

„  And  every  sentence  sawst  with  sobernesse : 

Wherefore  unbende  thine  angrie  browes  deare  childe, 

And  caste  thy  rolling  eyes  none  other  wave, 

That  here  doest  not  Medusaes  {a)  &ce  beholde,  OMoicb 

But  him,  even  him,  thy  bloud  and  brother  deare.  *""•*• 

And  thou  behold,  my  Polinices  eke. 

Thy  brothers  face,  wherein  when  thou  mayst  see 

Thine  owne  image,  remember  therewithal!. 

That  what  oiFence  thou  wouldst  to  him  were  done. 

The  blowes  thereof  rebounde  unto  thy  selfe. 

And  hereof  eke,  I  would  you  both  forewame. 

When  frendes  or  brethren,  kinsfolke  or  allies, 

(Whose  hastie  hearts  some  angrie  moode  had  moved) 

Be  face  to  face  by  some  of  pitie  brought. 

Who  seekes  to  ende  their  discorde  and  debate: 

They  onely  ought  consider  well  the  cause  ReherMU 

For  which  they  come,  and  cast  out  of  their  minde  d^fSid 

For  evermore  the  olde  offences  past :  •*;<  "'laSSSi. 

So  shall  sweete  peace  drive  pleading  out  of  place, 

Wherfore  the  first  shall  Polinices  be. 

To  tell  what  reason  first  his  minde  did  rule. 

That  thus  our  walles  with  forrein  foes  endosde 

In  sharpe  revenge  of  causelesse  wrongs  received. 

As  he  alledgeth  by  his  brothers  doome: 

And  of  this  wicked  woe  and  dire(^)  debate,  (b)CnMii 

Some  God  of  pitie  be  the  equall  judge,  ▼wfwbh 

Whome  I  beseeche,  to  breath  in  both  your  breasts 

A  yelding  heart  to  deepe  desire  of  peace, 

jfPoli,     My  woorthie  dame,  I  finde  that  tried  truthe  Truth  pi« 

„Doth  beste  beseeme  a  simple  naked  tale,  jS^ftfi 

„Ne  needes  to  be  with  painted  proces  prickt,  ^^^ 

„That  in  hir  selfe  hath  no  diversitie,  ••oqueac* 

„But  alwayes  shewes  one  undisguised  face, 

„  Where  deepe  deceipt  and  lies  must  seeke  the  shade, 

„And  wrap  their  wordes  in  guilefull  eloquence, 

„As  ever  fraught  with  contrariede : 

So  have  I  often  sayde,  and  say  againe, 
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That  10  Kvoide  our  fathers  tbulc  reprochc 
And  bitter  curse,  I  parted  from  this  landc 
With  right  good  will,  yet  thus  with  him  agreed, 
That  while  the  whirling  wings  of  flying  time 
Might  roll  one  yeare  abouie  the  heavenly  iphearfl 
So  long  alone  he  might  with  peace  possesse 
^J^*  Our  fathere  scate  in  princely  (f)  Diademe, 

And  when  the  yeare  should  eke  his  course  nenu^   | 
Might  I  succcede  to  rule  againe  as  long. 
And  that  this  lawe  might  still  be  kept  for  aye. 
He  bound  him  sclle  by  vowe  of  solemne  othe 
By  Gods,  by  men,  by  heaven,  and  eke  by  earth  : 
,  Yet  that  forgot,  without  all  reverence 
Unto  the  Gods,  without  rcspeft  to  right, 
^      I  Without  rcspeift  that  reason  ought  to  rule, 
I  His  faith  and  troth   both  iroden  under  footc, 
I  He  still  usurps  most  tyr»ntlike  with  wrong 
The  right  that  doth  of  right  to  me  belon^rl 
But  if  he  can  with  cquall  doome  consent,  T^ 
That  I  retourne  into  my  native  soyle 
To  sway  with  him  alike  the  kingly  sc: 
And  evenly  beare  the  bridle  both  in  hand, 
Deare  mother  mine  I  sweare  by  all  the  Gods 
To  raise  with  speede  the  siege  from  these  our  waH 
And  send  the  souldiers  home  from  whence  they  cM 
Which  if  he  graunt  me  not,  then  must  I  do 
(Though  loth)  as  much  as  right  and  reason  would^ 
To  vengc  my  cause  that  is  both  good  and  just.       ' 
Yet  this  in   heaven  the  Gods  my  records  be, 
And  here  in  earth  each  mortal  1  man  may  know, 
That  never  yet  my  giltlesse  heart  did  fayle 
Brotherly  ductie  to  Ettoclei, 

And  that  causlcsse  he  holdes  me  from  mine  owne. 
Thus  have  I  said  O  mother,  even  as  much 
As  needefuU  is,  wherein  I   me  assure : 
That  in  the  judgement  both  of  good  and  baddc, 
My  words  may  seeme  of  reason  to  proceede, 
Constrained  thus  in  my  defence  to  speake. 

Char.     None  may  dcnie,  O  pere  of  princely  raa 
But  that  thy  words,  are  honest,  good  and  just,       '■ 
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And  such  as  well  beseeme  that  tong  of  thine. 
jj  Eteo.     If  what  to  some  seemes  honest  good  and  just, 
yy  Could  seeme  even  so  in  every  doubtful!  mind,  ^"^i 

,,No  darke  debate  nor  quarell  could  arise:  «iwi«> 

y,  But  looke,  how  many  men  so  many  minds,  *< 
,,And  that,  that  one  man  judgeth  good  and  just, 
„Some  other  deemes  as  deepely  to  be  wrong. 
To  say  the  truth  (mother)  this  minde  of  mine 
Doth  fleete  full  ferre  from  that  farfetch  of  his, 
Ne  will  I  longer  cover  my  conceit: 
If  I  could  rule  or  reigne  in  heaven  above. 
And  eke  comnuund  in  depth  of  darksome  hell. 
No  toile  ne  travell  should  my  sprites  abashe. 
To  take  the  way  unto  my  restlesse  will, 
To  climbe  aloft,  nor  downe  for  to  descend. 
"Then  thinke  you  not,  that  I  can  give  consent 
To  yeld  a  part  of  my  possession, 

Wherin  I  live  and  lead  the  (*)  monarchic.  OMiyroi 

„  A  witlesse  foole  may  every  man  him  gesse, 
„  That  leaves  the  more  and  takes  him  to  the  lesse. 
With  this,  reproch  might  to  my  name  redound. 
If  he,  that  hath  with  forren  power  spoilde 
Our  pleasaunt  fields,  might  reave  from  me  perforce. 
What  so  he  list  by  force  of  armes  demand. 
No  lesse  reproofe  the  citizens  ensewes. 
If  I,  for  dread  of  Greekish  hosts,  should  graunt 
That  he  might  climbe  to  heigth  of  his  desire. 
In  fine,  he  ought  not  thus  of  me  to  crave 
Accord,  or  peace,  with  bloudy  sword  in  hand. 
But  with  humilitie  and  prayer  both. 
For  often  is  it  scene,  and  proofe  doth  teach, 
„  Swete  words  prevaile,  where  sword  and  fire  do  faile. 
Yet  this,  if  here  within  these  stately  walles 
He  list  to  live,  the  sonne  of  Oedipus^ 
And  not  as  king  of  Thebes^  I  stand  content. 
But  let  him  thinke,  since  now  I  can  commaunde, 
This  necke  of  mine  shall  never  yeld  to  yoke 
Of  servitude :   let  bring  his  banners  splayde, 
Let  ^peare  and  shield,  sharpe  sworde,  and  cyndring  flames 
Procure  the  parte  that  he  so  vainely  claimes: 
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As  long  as  tire  within  this  Brest  doth  la&t, 
I  nill(*)  consent  that  he  should  rcignc  with  me. 
If  lawe  of  right  may  any  way  be  brolce, 
„  Desire  of  rule  within  a  climbing  brcst 
„  To  breake  a  vow  may  bearc  the  buckler  best. 
„  Ch,     Who  once  hath  past  the  bounds  of  honest 
„  In  ernest  dcedes,  may  passe  it  well  in  words. 

yoca.     O  Sonne,  amongst  so  many  miseries 
This  benelite  hath  crokcd  age,  I  find, 
That  as  the  trackc  of  trustlcsse  time  hath  taught, 
>  „Ii  sccth  much,  and  many  things  disccrnes, 
„  Which  rccklesse  youth  can  never  rightly  judge, 
Oh,  cast  aside  thai  vaine  ambition, 
That  corosivc,  that  crucll  pestilence, 
That  most  infcfts  the  minds  of  mortall  men  : 
„  In  princely  palace  and  in  stately  towncs 
„  It  crepeth  ofte,  and  close  with  it  convaycs, 
„  (To  leave  behind  it)  damage  and  decayes : 
„  By  it  be  love  and  amitie  dcstroyde, 
„  It  breukes  the  lawes  and  common  concord  beatea,i 
„  fCingdomes  and  rcalmes  it  topsie  turvic  lurnes 
And  now,  even  thee,  hir  gall  so  poisoned  hath, 
That  the  weake  eies  of  thine  affciftion  ; 

Are  blinded  quite,  and  see  not  to  them  sclfe[.]        , 
But  worthy  childe,  drive  from  thy  doubtfutl  brest    [ 
This  monstrous  mate,  in  steade  whcrof  embrace 
„£qua]itic,  which  stately  states  defends 
„And  binds  the  minde  with  true  and  trustie  knots) 
„  Of  frendly  faith  which  never  can  be  brokc[.] 
„This,  man  of  right  should  properly  posscssc, 
And  who  that  other  doth  the  more  embrace. 
Shall  purchase  paine  to  be  his  just  reward 
By  wrathful]  wo,  or  else  by  cruell  death. 
„  This,  first  devided  all  by  equall  bonds  i 

„What  so  the  earth  did  yeld  for  our  availe ; 
„This,  did  devide  the  nightes  and  dayes  alike, 
„And  that  the  vaile  of  darkc  and  dreadfuU  night 
„  (Which  shrowds  in  misty  clouds  the  pleasaunt  lig 
„Nc  yet  the  golden  beames  of  Phaiui  raycs 
„  (Which  clearcs  the  dimmed  ayrc  with  gladsome  | 
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„  Can  yet  heape  hate  in  either  of  them  both. 
If  then  the  dayes  and  niehtes  to  serve  our  turne 
Content  themselves  to  yeld  each  other  place, 
Well  oughtest  thou  with  waightie  dome  to  graunt 
Thy  brothers  right  to  rule  the  reigne  with  thee, 
Which  heavens  ordeyned  common  to  you  both : 
If  so  thou  nill  O  sonne,  O  cruell  sonne, 
In  whose  high  brest  may  justice  builde  hir  boure 
When  princes  harts  wide  open  lye  to  wrong? 
Why  likes  thee  so  the  tipe  of  tyrannie 
With  others  losse  to  gather  greedy  gaine? 
^Alas  how  farre  he  wanders  from  the  truth 
,,That  compts  a  pompe,  all  other  to  conmiand, 
,,  Yet  can  not  rule  his  owne  unbridled  will, 
,,A  vaine  desire  much  riches  to  possesse 
^Whereby  the  brest  is  brusde  and  battered  still, 
„  With  dread,  with  daunger,  care  and  cold  suspedte. 
^Who  seekes  to  have  the  thing  we  call  inough, 
„  Acquainte  him  first  with  contentation, 
„For  plenteousnesse  is  but  a  naked  name. 
„And  what  suffiseth  use  of  mortall  men, 
„  Shall  best  apay  the  meane  and  modest  hearts.   -^'^ 
„  These  hoorded  heapeSf  of  golde  and  worldly  wealth 
„  Are  not  the  proper  goods  of  any  one, 
„  But  pawnes  which  ^ove  powres  out  aboimdantly 
„That  we  likewise  might  use  them  equally, 
„And  as  he  seemes  to  lend  them  for  a  time, 
„£ven  so  in  time  he  takes  them  home  agayne, 
„And  would  that  we  acknowledge  every  houre, 
„ That  from  his  handes  we  did  die  same  receive: 
„  There  nothing  is  so  firme  and  stayde  to  man, 
„  But  whyrles  about  with  wheeles  of  restlesse  time. 
Now  if  I  should  this  one  thine  thee  demaunde, 
Which  of  these  two  thou  woiudest  chuse  to  keepe. 
The  towne  quiet  or  unquiet  tyrannie  ? 
And  wouldest  thou  say  I  chuse  my  kingly  chayre  ? 
O  witlesse  answere  sent  from  wiclced  heart. 
For  if  so  fell  (which  mightie  God  defende) 
Thine  enimies  hand  should  overcome  thy  might, 
And  thou  shouldest  see  them  sacke  the  towne  of  TbibiSy 


If  the  head 
be  evill  the 
body  ouumX 
be  good. 


Content  is 
licbe 


Riches  are 
but  borowed 
ware. 
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J2^*°Thc  chastest  virgins  ravished  for  wrecke, 
"M*"     The  wonhy  children  in  captivitic, 

„Then  shouldest  thou  feelc  that  scepter,  cfowne,  ft 
„Yceldc  deeper  care  to  sec  them  tane  away, 
„Than  to  possessc  them  yeldeth  decpe  content. 
Now  to  conclude  my  soniie.  Ambition 
Is  it  that  most  offends  thy  blynded  thought, 
Blame  not  thy  brother,  blame  ambition 
From  whome  if  so  thou  not  rcdceme  thy  selfc, 
.     1  fcare  to  see  thee  buy  repentance  deaic. 

Cho.     Yea  deare,  loo  dearc  when  it  shal  come 
yoc.      And  now  to  thee  my  PoUnicts  dearc, 
I  say  that  sillic  was  Adraftus  readc, 
And  thou  God  knowes  a  simple  sillie  soulc, 
He  to  be  ruled  hy  thy  heady  wil, 
And  thou,  to  warre  against  the   Thehant  walls. 
These  walls  I  say  whose  gates  thy  selfe  should  gal 
Tell  me  I  pray  thee,  if  the  Cilic  yeelde, 
Or  thou  it  take  by  force  in  bloudie  fight, 
(Which  never  graunt  the  Gods  I  them  bcseeke) 
What  spoylcs  ?   what  Palmes  ?   what  signe  of  vifti 
iHgtory  Canst  thou  set  up  to  have  thy  countrie  woonnef 
hui^i^  What  title  worthic  of  immortall  fame,  ^     .     i 

"£5''       Shall  biased  be  in  honor  of  thy  name?  ■ ''-r^ 

O  Sonne,  deare  sonne,  beleevc  thy  trustic  dame, 
The  name  of  gloric  shall  thy  name  refuse, 
And  flie  full  farre  from  all  thy  fonde  aitemptes. 
But  if  so  fall  thou  shouldst  be  overcome, 
Then  with  what  face  canst  thou  returne  to  Grerct, 
That  here  hast  lefte  so  many  Gretka  on  grounde?' 
Eache  one  shall  curse  and  blame  thee  to  thy  fgccp 
As  him  that  onely  caused  their  decaye, 
And  eke  condemne  AdraHui  simple  heade,   , 
That  such  a  phecre  had  chosen  for  his 
So  may  it  fall,  in  one  accursed  hourc, 
That  thou  mayst  loose  thy  wife  and  countr 
Both  which  thou  mayst  with  little  toylc  attaine. 
If  thou  canst  leave  high  minde  and  darke  disdaine, 
Cho.     O  mightic  Gods  of  goodnesse,  never  grau 
Unto  these  cviTlcs,  but  set  desired  peace 
1  274 


luntric  botl 


JOCASTA 

Bctwene  the  hearts  of  these  two  friendly  foes. 

Ete,     The  question  that  betwixt  us  two  is  growen, 
Beieeve  me  mother,  can  not  ende  with  words : 
You  waste  your  breath,  and  I  but  loose  my  time. 
And  all  your  travell  lost  and  spent  in  vaine : 
For  this  I  sweare,  that  peace  you  never  get 
Betweene  us  two,  but  with  condition. 
That  whilst  I  live,  I  will  be  Lord  of  Thebes. 
Then  set  aside  these  vaine  forwasted  wordes. 
And  yeelde  me  leave  to  go  where  neede  doth  presse : 
And  now  good  sir,  get  you  out  of  these  walles, 
Unlesse  you  meane  to  buy  abode  with  bloude. 

Po.     And  who  is  he  that  .seekes  to  have  my  bloude. 
And  shall  not  shed  his  owne  as  fast  as  myne? 

Ete.     By  thee  he  standes,  and  thou  standst  him  before : 
Loe  here  the  sworde  that  shall  perfourme  his  worde. 

Po.     And  this  shall  eke  mainteine  my  rightfull  cause. 

Joe.     O  sonnes,  dear  sonnes,  away  with  glittring  armes: 
And  first,  before  you  touch  eache  others  flesh. 
With  doubled  blowes  come  pierce  this  brest  of  mine. 

Po.     Ah  wretch,  thou  art  both  vile  and  cowarde  like. 
Thy  high  estate  esteemes  thy  life  to  deare. 

Ete.     If  with  a  wretch  or  coward  shouldst  thoii  fighte. 
Oh  dastard  villaine,  what  first  moved  thee 
With  swarmes  of  Greekes  to  take  this  enterprise  ? 

Po.     For  well  I  wist,  that  cankred  heart  of  thine 
Coulde  safely  kepe  thy  heade  within  these  walles. 
And  flee  the  fielde  when  combate  should  be  callde. 

Ete.     This  truce  assureth  thee  PolyniceSj 
And  makes  thee  bolde  to  give  such  hosting  wordes: 
So  be  thou  sure,  that  had  this  truce  not  bene. 
Then  long  efe  this,  these  handes  had  bene  embrude. 
And  eke  this  soyle  besprinkled  with  thy  bloude. 

Po.     Not  one  small  drop  of  my  bloude  shalt  thou  spill. 
But  buy  it  deare  against  thy  cankred  will. 

Joe.     O  sonnes,  my  sonnes,  for  pittie  yet  refirayne. 

CA.     Good  Gods,  who  ever  sawe  so  strange  a  sight  ? 
True  love  and  frindship  both  be  put  to  flight. 

Po.     Yelde  villein,  yelde  my  right  which  thou  witholdst. 

Ete.    Cut  of  thy  hope  to  reigne  in  Tbebam  walles, 
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Nought  hast  thou  here,  nor  nought  shal  ever  have, 
Away.     Pe.     O  auUars  of  my  countrie  soyie. 

Ele.     Whomc  thou  art  come  to  spoylc  and  to  deface 

Pa,      O  Gods,  give  eare  unto  my  honest  cause. 

Eie.      With  forreine  power  his  countrie  to  hicadc. 

Po,     O   holy  temples  of  the  heavenly  Gods. 

Elt.     That  for  thy  wicked  deedcs  do  hate  thy  name  J 

Pe.      Out  of  my  kingdome  am  I  driven  by  force. 

Etf.     Out  of  the  which  thou  camst  mc  for  to  drivc.'^ 

Pb.     Punish  O  Gods  this  wicked  tyrant  here. 

Eti.     Pray  to  the  Gods   in  Greece  and  not  in  Ththti. 

Po.     No  savage  beast  so  cruell  nor  unjust. 

Eu.     Not  cruel  to  ray  countrie  like  to  thee, 

Pe.     Since  from  my  right  1  am  with  wrong  deprived.  ' 

Ete.      Eke  from  thy  life   if  long  thou  tarie  here. 

Po.     O  father  heare  what  injuries  I  take. 

Ell.     As  though  thy  divclishe  deedes  were  hid  from  him. 

Pa.     And  you  mother.     Etea.  Have  done  thou  not  desciTcst 
With  that  false  tong  thy  mother  once  to  name. 

Pa,     O  deare  Citie.     Eiea.     When  thou  arivcst  in  Gretcr^ 
Chusc  out  ihy  dwelling  in  some  mustie  Moores. 

Po.     I  must  departe,  and  parting  must  I  praysc 
Oh  deare  mother  the  depth  of  your  good  will. 

"Joe.      O  Sonne.      Eteo.      Avray  I  say  out  of  these  i 

Pa.     I  can  not  chuse  but  must  thy  will  obey. 
Yet  graunt  me  once  my  father  for  to  sec. 

Eu.     I  heare  no  prayers  of  my  enemic. 

Pb.     Where  be  my  sweete  sisters  f    Etea.  And  canst  thou  j 
With  shamelesse  tong  once   name  thy  noble  race 
That  art  become  a  common  foe  to  Thrhes  i 
Be  sure  thou  shall  them  never  see  againe, 
Nor  other  friend  that  in  these  walls  rcmainc. 

Pa.  Rest  you  in  peace,  O  worthy  mother  mynt 
Howe  can  that  be  and  thou  my  joye  in  w 
Hence  forth  n'am  I  your  joy  nc  yet  yout  Sonne. 

?oe.     Alas  the  heavens  me  whelmc  with  all  mishap. 
a.      Lo  here  the  cause  that  stirrcth  me  by  wrong. 
Much  mote  is  that  he  profercth  unto  me. 
Well,  speake,  darest  thou  come  armed  to  the  fieldci 
So  dare  I  come,  whcrfore  dost  thou  dcmBiindc.' 
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P«.     For  needs  or  thou  must  ende  this  life  of  mine, 
Or  quenche  my  thirst  with  pouring  out  thy  bioud. 

Eteo.     Ah  wretch,  my  thirst  is  all  as  drie  as  thine. 

Joe.     Alas  and  welaway,  what  heare  I  sonnes? 
How  can  it  be  ?  deare  children  can  it  be 
That  brethrens  heartes  such  rancour  should  enrage? 

Eteo.     And  that  right  soone  the  proofe  shall  playnely  shew. 

Jo.     Oh  say  not  so,  yet  say  not  so  deare  sonnes. 
;  Fo.     O  rovall  race  of  Thebes  now  take  thine  ende. 
,     Cbo.     God  shield.     Eteo.  O  slow  &  sluggish  heart  of  mine. 
Why  do  I  stay  t'embrew  these  slothfiiU  hands? 
But  for  his  greater  griefe  I  will  departe. 
And  at  returne  if  here  I  finde  my  foe. 
This  hastie  hande  shall  ende  our  bote  debate. 

Eteocles  here  goeth  out  by  the  gates  Ele6ira. 

Po.     Deare  Citizens,  and  you  eternall  Gods, 
Beare  witnesse  with  me  here  before  the  worlde. 
How  this  my  fierce  and  cruell  enimie. 
Whom  causelesse  now  my  brother  I  do  call. 
With  threates  of  death  my  lingri[n]g  steps  doth  drive 
Both  from  my  right  and  from  my  countrey  soyle. 
Not  as  beseemes  the  sonne  of  Oedipus^ 
But  as  a  slave,  an  abjeA,  or  a  wretche : 
And  since  you  be  both  pitifull  and  juste. 
Vouchsafe  O  Gods,  that  as  I  part  with  griefe, 
So  may  I  yet  returne  with  joyfull  spoyle 
Of  this  accursed  tyraunt  and  (he  slayne) 
I  may  recover  quietly  mine  owne. 

Polynice  goeth  out  by  the  gates  Homoloides. 

Jo.     O  wretched  wretch  Jocasta^  wher  is  founde 
The  miserie  that  may  compare  to  thine? 
O  would  I  had  nor  gasing  eyes  to  see. 
Nor  listning  eares  to  heare  tliat  now  I  dread : 
But  what  rem^nes,  save  onely  to  entreate 
That  cruell  dole  wold  yet  so  curteous  be 
To  reave  the  breath  out  of  this  wofull  brest. 
Before  I  harken  to  some  wofull  newes. 
Rest  you  here  dames,  and  pray  unto  the  Gods 
For  our  redresse,  and  I  in  that  meane  while 
Will  shut  my  selfe  fix>m  sight  of  lothsome  light. 

Jocasta  gjHib  into  hir  Pallace. 
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I  fitie  whh  spcede  the  payoe  jKaaa  bfdcs, 
I  And  dee  our  needa  O  migfatie  Biucous  belpc, 
I  Bende  wiQtng  eane  unto  mr  jtut  coinplaini : 
r  Leave  them  not  comfbrtlessc  that  truU  in  thee, 
I  We  hxre  ao  goUe  nor  silver  ihec  to  give, 
'  Ve  ncrifice  to  thoK  tbioc  aultan  due. 
In  scede  wiicrof  wc  consecrate  our  harts 
To  SCTTC  th^  will,  aod  hcstes  for  (o  obey. 

lybjUi  tkt  Cbtm  it  ihui  fraying  i 
Etntln  Tftunutb  by  ibt  gatii  atiitd^ 


Scena  .2.     Atftus  .2. 


ETtOCLES.       CREOH. 

Since  I  have  riddc  mine  enmie  out  of  sight. 
The  best  shall  be  for  CresM  now  to  scnde, 
(My  mothers  biother)  that  with  him  I  may 
Reason,  consulie,  confcrrc,  and  counsell  bothe, 
What  shall  be  bcsc  to  use  in  our  defence,  1 

Before  we  venter  forth  into  the  fielde. 
But  of  this  cravayle,  Joe,  he  me  acquires  , 

That  comes  in   haste  towards  these  royall  towres, 
Htre  Crton  attendtd  hy  faurt  gmtltmn 
in  by  tht  gain  Homokydes. 

Crt.     O  mightie  king,  not  causelesse  nowe  I  a 
To  finde,  that  long  have  sought  your  maistie. 
So  to  discharge  the  duetie  that  I  owe 
To  you,  by  comfortc  and   by  counsell  bothe. 

Ett.     No  lesse  desire  this  hartc  of  mine  did  pre 
To  send  for  thee  Crrait^  since  that  in  vaine 
My  mother  hath  hir  words  and  travayle  spent. 
To  reconcile  Peiynices  and  me  : 
For  he  (so  dull  was  his  capa[c]itie) 
Did  thinke,  he  could  by  dread  of  daunger,  winne 
My  princely  heart  to  yeeld  to  him  his  realme, 

Cri.     I  understande,  the  armic  that  he  brings 
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Agaynst  these  walles,  is  such,  that  I  me  doubte 
Our  cities  force  may  scarce  the  same  resist. 
Yet  true  it  is,  that  right  and  reason  both 
Are  on  our  side,  which  bring  the  viflorie 
Oftetimes :   for  we  our  countrey  to  defend, 
They  to  subdue  the  same  in  armes  are  come. 
But  what  I  would  unto  your  highnesse  shewe. 
Is  of  more  weight,  and  more  behoves  to  know. 

Ete,     And  what  is  that?   oh  quickly  teil  it  me. 

Cre.     A  Greeke  prisner  is  come  unto  my  hands. 

Ete,     And  what  sayth  he  that  doth  so  much  importe? 

Cre.     That  even  alredy  b[e]  their  ranks  in  raye. 
And  streight  will  give  assault  to  these  our  walles. 

Ete.    Then  must  I  streight  prepare  our  Citizens 
In  glittring  arms  to  march  into  the  fielde. 

Cre.     O  Prince  (and  pardon  me)  thy  youthfiiU  yers 
Nor  see  them  selfe,  ne  let  thee  once  discerne, 
What  best  behoveth  in  this  doubtfull  case. 
„For  Prudence,  she  that  is  the  mightie  queene 
„  Of  all  good  workes,  growes  by  experience, 
„  Which  is  not  founde  with  fewe  dayes  seeking  for. 

Ete.     And  were  not  this  both  sounde  and  wise  advise, 
Boldly  to  looke  our  foemen  in  the  face. 
Before  they  spred  our  fields  with  hugie  hoste. 
And  all  the  towne  beset  by  siege  at  once  ? 

Cre.     We  be  but  few,  and  they  in  number  great. 

Ete.     Our  men  have  yet  more  courage  &rre  than  they. 

Cre.     That  know  I  not,  nor  am  I  sure  to  say. 

Ete.     Those  eyes  of  thine  in  little  space  shall  see 
How  many  I  my  selfe  can  bring  to  groimde. 

Cre.     That  would  I  like,  but  harde  it  is  to  doe. 

Etl/].     I  nill  penne  up  our  men  within  the  walles. 

Cre.     In  counsell  yet  the  viftorie  consistes. 

Ete.     And  wilt  thou  then  I  use  some  other  reade  ? 

Cre.     What  else  ?   be  still  a  while,  for  hast  makes  wast. 

Ete.     By  night  I  will  the  Cammassado  give. 

Cre.     So  may  you  do  and  take  the  overthrowe. 

Ete.     The  vauntage  is  to  him  that  doth  assaulte. 

Cr[e].     Yet  skirmishe  given  by  night  is  perillous. 

Ete.     Let  set  upon  them  as  they  sit  at  meat. 
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Crt.    Sodayne  assaults  affray  the  minde  no  doubt, 
But  wc  had  nccde  to  overcome.     Eu.    So  shall  we  do. 

Cre.     No  sure,  unlesse  some  other  counsell  helpe. 

Eit.     Amid  their  trenches  shall  we  them  invade  ? 

Crt.     As  who  should  say,  were  none  to  make  defence. 

Eie.     Should  I  then  yeeld  the  Citie  to  my  focsf 

Crt.     No,  but  advise  you  well  if  you  be  wise. 

Etf.     That  were  thy  parte,  that  knowest  more  than  I. 

Crt.     Then  shall  I  say  that  best  doth  seeme  to  me  ? 

Ett.     Yea  Creon  yea,  thy  counsell  holde  I  deare. 

Crt.     Seven  men  of  courage  have  they  chosen  out. 

Eu.      A  slender  number  for  so  great  emprise. 

Cre.     But  they  them  chose  for  guides  and  capiiaynes. 

Ett.     To  such  an  hoste  ?   why  they  may  not  suffise.  ^^ 

Crt.     Nay,  to  auautt  the  seven  gates  of  the  citlc,      ^H 

Etf.     What  then  behoveth  so  bestad  to  done  ?  ^H 

Crt.     With  equall  number  sec  you  do  them  match.  ^H 

Eu.     And  then  commit  our  men  in  charge  to  them^^ 

Cre.     Chusing  the  best  and  boldest  blouds  in  Ththti. 

Eu.     And  how  shall  I  the  Citic  then  defcnde  ? 

Crt.     Well  with  the  rest,  for  one  man  sees  not  all. 

Eu.     And  shall  I  chuse  the  boldest  or  the  wisest^ 

Cre.     Nay  both,  for  one  without  thai  other  feyies. 
„Ett.     Force  without  wisedome  then  is  little  worth. 

Cre.     That  one  must  be  fast  to  that  other  joynde. 

Eir.     Creon  I  will  thy   counsell  follow  still. 
For  why,  I  hold  it  wise  and  trusty  both, 
And  out  of  hand  for  now  I  will  departe 
That  I  in  time  the  better  may  provide 
Before  occasion  slip  out  of  my  hands, 
And  that  I  may  this  Polynias  (■)qucll: 
For  well  may  I  with  bloudy  knife  him  slea 
That  comes  in  armes  my  counirie  for  to  spoylc. 
But  if  so  please  to  fortune  and  to  fate 
That  other  ende  than  I  do  thinkc  may  fall, 
To  thee  my  frend  it  restcth  to  procure 
The  manage  twixt  my  sister  jfatygont 
And  thy  deare  sonne  Hamont,  to  whom  for  dowre 
At  parting  thus  I  promise  to  performe 
As  much  as  late  1  did  (■)behcste  to  thee: 
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My  mothers  bloude  and  brother  deare  thou  arte, 
Nc  neede  I  crave  of  thee  to  gard  hir  well, 
As  for  my  father  care  I  not,  for  if 
So  chaunce  I  dye,  it  may  full  well  be  sayd 
His  bitter  curses  brought  me  to  my  bane. 

Cre,     The  Lord  defend,  for  that  unworthy  were. 

Ete,     Of  Thebes  towne  the  rule  and  scepter  loe 
I  neede  nor  ought  it  otherwise  dispose 
Than  unto  thee,  if  I  dye  without  heyre. 
Yet  longs  mv  lingring  mynde  to  understand. 
The  doubtfull  ende  of  this  unhappie  warre: 
Wherfore  I  will  thou  send  thy  sonne  to  seke 
Tyresias  the  devine,  and  learne  of  him. 
For  at  my  call  I  knowe  he  will  not  come 
That  often  have  his  artes  and  him  reprovde. 

Cre.     As  you  commaund,  so  ought  I  to  performe. 

Ete,     And  last,  I  thee  and  citie  both  commaund. 
If  fortune  frendly  fevour  our  attemptes. 
And  make  our  men  triumphant  vidtors  all. 
That  none  there  be  so  hardie  ne  so  bolde 
For  Polynices  bones  to  give  a  grave: 
And  who  presumes  to  breake  my  heste  herein. 
Shall  dye  the  death  in  penaunce  of  his  paine: 
For  though  I  were  by  bloud  to  him  conjoynde 
I  part  it  now,  and  justice  goeth  with  me 
To  guide  my  steppes  victoriously  before. 
Pray  you  to  Jove  he  deigne  for  to  defende, 
Our  Citie  safe  both  now  and  evermore. 

Cre,     Gramercie  worthie  prince,  for  all  thy  love 
And  faithfull  trust  thou  doest  in  me  repose. 
And  if  should  hap,  that  I  hope  never  shall, 
I  promise  yet  to  doe  what  best  behoves, 
But  chieflie  this  I  sweare  and  nudce  a  vowe. 
For  Polynices  nowc  our  cruell  foe. 
To  holde  the  best  that  thou  doest  me  commaunde. 

Crem  attendetb  Eteocles  to  the  gates  EleSfra  hi  returmth 
and  goeth  out  by  the  gates  called  Homoloydis. 
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O  Fierce  aai  furious  Afan,  who«e  tnnncfull  h 
Rcjojrccth  nwM  to  thed  the  giliksse  hhxid, 
WboM  hicadie  wi]  doth  all  the  wofid  nibvett. 
And  doth  ernrie  the  pleasant  mcry  moode, 
Of  our  estate  that  eist  in  quiet  stoode. 
Why  docst  thou  thus  our  hanmcless*  towne  anno)1 
Which  mightic  Boccbui  governed  in  joye? 

Father  of  warre  and  death,  that  dost  remove 
With  wrathful!  wrcclce  from  wofiill  mothers  breas^ 
The  iruttie  pledges  of  ihcir  tender  love,  1 

So  graunt  the  Gods,  that  for  our  fitiall  rest,  j 

Dame  Venus  pleasant  lookes  may  please  thee  best,'^ 
Wherfay  when  thou  shall  all  amazed  stand,  1 

The  sword  may  fall  out  of  thy  trembling  hand.       ' 

And  thou  maist  prove  some  other  way  ^1  well^ 
The  bloudie  prowesse  of  thy  mightie  speare,  ' 

Wherwith  thou  raiscst  from  the  depth  of  hell,        I 
The  wrathfull  sprites  of  all  the  furies  there,  I 

Who  when  thc[y]  w[a]kr,  doe  wander  every  whefl 
And  never  rest  to  range  about  the  coasies, 
Tenriche  that  pit  with  spoile  of  damned  ghostes. 

And  when  thou  hast  our  fieldes  forsaken  thus, 
Let  cruell  discorde  beare  thee  companie, 
Engirt  with  snakes  and  serpents  vencmous. 
Even  she  that  can  with  red  virmilion  dye 
The  gladsome  greene  that  florisht  pleasantly, 
And  make  the  greedie  ground  a  drinking  cup,        ' 
To  sup  the  bloud  of  murdered  bodyes  up. 

Yet  thou   returne  O  joye  and  pleasant  peace, 
From  whence  thou  didst  against  our  wil  depart, 
Ne  let  thy  worthie  rainde  from  travel!  cease. 
To  chase  disdainc  out  of  the  poysned  harte. 
That  raised  warre  to  all  our  paynes  and  smarte, 
Even  from  the  brest  of  Oedipus  his  sonne, 
Whose  swelling  pride  hath  all  this  Jarre  begonne. 

And  thou  great  God,  that  doest  all  things  decre 
And  sitst  on  highe  above  the  starric  skies, 
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Thou  chiefest  cause  of  causes  all  that  bee, 
Regard  not  his  offence  but  heare  our  cries, 
And  spedily  redresse  our  miseries, 
For  what  ca[n]  we  poore  wofuli  wretches  doe 
But  crave  thy  aide,  and  onely  cleave  therto? 

Finis  A£fm  secundi. 
Done  by  G.  Gascoygne. 


The  order  of  the  thirde  dumbe 

shewe. 

BEfore  the  beginning  of  this  .iii.  Aft  did  sound  a  very 
dolefull  noise  of  cornettes,  during  the  which  there  opened 
and  appeared  in  the  stage  a  great  Gulfe.  Immediatly  came  in 
•vi.  gentleme  in  their  dublets  &  hose,  bringing  upon  their 
shulders  baskets  full  of  earth  and  threwe  them  into  the  Gulfe 
to  fill  it  up,  but  it  would  not  so  close  up  nor  be  filled.  Then 
came  the  ladyes  and  dames  that  stoode  by,  throwing  in  their 
cheynes  &  Jewels,  so  to  cause  it  stoppe  up  and  close  it  selfe: 
but  when  it  would  not  so  be  filled,  came  in  a  knighte  with  his 
sword  drawen,  armed  at  all  poyntes,  who  walking  twise  or 
thrise  about  it,  &  perusing  it,  seing  that  it  would  nether  be 
filled  with  earth  nor  with  their  Jewells  and  ornaments,  after 
solempne  reverence  done  to  the  gods,  and  curteous  leave  taken 
of  the  Ladyes  and  standers  by,  sodeinly  lepte  into  the  Gulfe, 
the  which  did  close  up  immediatly:  betokning  imto  us  the 
love  that  every  worthy  person  oweth  imto  his  native  coutrie, 
by  the  historye  of  Curtiusy  who  for  the  lyke  cause  adventured 
the  like  in  Rome.  This  done,  blinde  Tyresias  the  devine 
prophete  led  in  by  hys  daughter,  and  conducted  by  Meneceus 
the  son  of  Creon^  entreth  by  the  gates  EleEtra^  and  sayth  as 
followeth. 
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Aflus  -iii.     Sccna  .i. 


TYSISIAS.      CMON. 


MENECEL'S.      SACEI 


THou  cmstie  guide  of  my  so  Irustlcsse  steppes 
Deer  daughter  mine  go  wc,  lead  thou  y<" 
For  since  ihe  day  I  first  did  Iccse  this  iight 
Thou  only  nrt  the  light  of  these  mine  eyes: 
And  for  thou  kiiowst  I  am  both  old  &  wealce 
And  ever  longing  after  lovely  rest, 
Direft  my  steppes  amyi!  the  playncst  pathes, 
That  so  my  fcbled  feete  may  feeie  lease  painc. 
Mennrui  thou  gentle  childe,  tell  me, 
Is  it  farrc  hence,  the  place  where  we  must  goc, 
Where  as  thy  father  for  my  comming  siayes? 
For  like  unto  the  slouthfull  snayle  I  drawe, 
(Dearc  sonne)  with  paine  these  aged  Icgges  of  mini 

^  Crtan  returnrth  hy  ihf  gato  Homakydet. 

\  And  though  my  mindc  be  quicke,  scarce  can  I 

I  Crt.  Comfort  thy  selfc  devine,  Crmn  thy  frend 
Loe  staiideth  here,  and  came  to  meete  with  thcc 
To  ease  the  paine  that  thou  mightst  else  sustaine, 

""jiFor  unto  eldc  eche  iravell  yeldes  annoy 
And  thou  his  daughter  and  his  faithfull  guide, 
Loe  rest  him  here,  and  rest  thou  there  withall 
Thy  virgins  hands,  that  in  sustayning  him 
Doest  well  acquite  the  duetie  of  a  childe. 
„For  crooked  age  ajid   hory  silver  hearcs 
„Still  craveth  hclpe  of  lustie  youthfull  ycares. 
Tyr.     Gramercie  Lorde  what  is  your  noble  will 
Cre.     What  I  would   have  of  thee  Tyreiias 
Is  not  a  thing  so  soonc  for  to  be  sayde. 
But  rest  a  whyle  thy  weake  and  weary  IJmmes 
And  lake  some  breath  now  after  wearie  waike. 
And  tell  I  pray  thee,  what  this  crownc  doth 
That  sits  so  kingly  on  thy  skilfull  heade? 

Tyr.     Know  this,  that  for  I  did  with  grave  ab 
Foretell  the  Citizens  of  /lihtni  lowne,  ^^" 

How  they  might  best  with  losse  of  litlc  bli 
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Have  viftories  against  their  enimies, 

Hath  bene  the  cause  why  I  doe  weare  this  Crowne, 

As  right  rewarde  and  not  unmeete  for  me. 

Cre,     So  take  I  then  this  thy  viftorious  crowne, 
For  our  availe  in  token  of  good  lucke, 
That  knowest,  how  the  discord  and  debate 
Which  late  is  ^len  betwene  these  brethren  twaine, 
Hath  brought  all  Thebes  in  daunger  and  in  dreade. 
Eteocles  our  king,  with  threatning  armes, 
Is  gone  against  his  greekish  enimies, 
Commaunding  me  to  learne  of  thee  (who  arte 
A  true  divine  of  things  that  be  to  come) 
What  were  for  us  the  safest  to  be  done. 
From  perill  now  our  countrejr  to  preserve. 

Tyr.     Long  have  I  bene  within  the  towne  of  Thebes^ 
Since  that  I  tyed  this  trustie  toung  of  mine 
From  telling  truth,  fearing  Eteocles: 
Yet,  since  thou  doest  in  so  great  neede  desire 
I  should  reveale  things  hidden  unto  thee. 
For  common  cause  of  this  our  common  weale, 
I  stand  content  to  pleasure  thee  herein. 
But  first  (that  to  this  mightie  God  of  yours 
There  might  some  worthie  sacrifice  be  made) 
Let  kill  the  fairest  goate  that  is  in  Thebes 
Within  whose  bowelles  when  the  Freest  shall  loke, 
And  tell  to  me  what  he  hath  there  espyed, 
I  trust  t'advise  thee  what  is  best  to  doen. 

Cre.     Lo  here  the  temple,  and  ere  long  I  looke 
To  see  the  holy  preest  that  hither  cdmes. 
Bringing  with  him  the  pure  and  faire  o£Enngs, 
Which  thou  requirest:    for  not  long  since,  I  sent 
For  him,  as  one  that  am  not  ignorant 
Of  all  your  rytes  and  sacred  ceremonyes: 
He  went  to  choose  amid  our  herd  of  goates, 
The  fattest  there:   and  loke  where  now  he  commes. 

Sacerdos  accompanyed  with  ,xvi.  Bacchanales  and  all 
his  rytes  and  cerenwniiSy  entnth  by  the  gates  Homo~ 
loydes. 

Sacer.     O  femous  Citizens,  that  holde  full  deare 
Your  quiet  coimtry:   Loe  where  I  doe  come 
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Most  joyfully,  wilh  wonted  sacrifice, 

So  to  beseeche  the  supreme   Citizens, 

To  stay  our  state  that  staggringly  doth  stand, 

And  plant  us  peace  where  warre  and  discord  growes: 

Wherfore,  with  hart  devoute  and  humble  cheere, 

Whiles  I  breake  up  the  bowels  of  this  beast, 

(That  oft  thy  vencyarde  Bacchus  hath  destroyed,) 

Let  every  wight  crave  pardon  for  his  faults, 

With  bending  knee  about  his  aultars  here. 

Tyr.     Take  here  the  salt,  and  sprincle  therwithall 
About  the  nccke:    that  done,  cast  all  the  rest 
Into  the  sacred  fire,  and  then  annoynte 
The  knife  prepared  for  the  sacrifice. 
O  mightie  Jove,  preserve  the  precious  gifte 
'  That  ihou  me  gave,  when    first  thine  angrie  Quccnc, 
For  decpe  disdayne  did  both  mine  eyes  do  out, 
Graunt  me,  I  may  foretell  the  truth  in  this. 
For,  but  by  thee,  i  know  that  I  ne  may, 
Ne  wil,   ne  can,  one  trustie  sentence  say. 

5a.     This  due  is  done.     Tyr.    With  knife  then  stick  ye  kid. 

Sac.     Tiiou  daughter  of  devine  Tyrnias, 
With  those  unspotted  virgins  hands  of  thine 
Receive  the  bloude  within  this  vessell  here. 
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That  seemes  corrupt,  and  were  not  onely  that, 
In  all  the  rest,  they  are  both  sound  and  hole. 

Tyr.     Now  cast  at  once  into  the  holy  flame 
The  swete  incense,  and  then  advertise  mee 
What  hew  it  beares,  and  every  other  ryte 
That  ought  may  helpe  the  truth  for  to  conje£te. 

&ac,     I  see  the  flames  doe  sundrie  coulours  cast. 
Now  bloudy  sanguine,  straight  way  purple,  blew. 
Some  partes  seeme  blacke,  some  gray,  and  some  be  greene. 

Tyr.     Stay  there,  sufiyseth  this  for  to  have  seene« 
Know  CreoHj  that  these  outward  seemely  signes 
(By  that  the  Gods  have  let  me  understand 
Who  know  the  truth  of  every  secrete  thing) 
Betoken  that  the  Citie  great  of  Thebes 
Shall  Viftor  be  against  the  Greekish  host. 
If  so  consent  be  given :    but  more  than  this 
I  lyst  not  say.     Cre.     Alas,  for  curtesie 
Say  on  TyresiaSj  never  have  respeft 
To  any  living  man,  but  tell  the  truth. 

Sacerdos  returneth  with  the  BacchanaleSy  by  the 
gates  Homoloides, 

Sac,     In  this  meane  while  I  will  returne  with  speede 
From  whence  I  came:    for  lawfull  is  it  not, 
That  suche  as  I  should  heare  your  secresies. 

Tyr,     Contrary  then  to  that  which  I  have  sayde. 
The  incest  foule,  and  childbirth  monstruous 
Of  Jocasta^  so  stirres  the  wrath  of  Jove, 
This  citie  shall  with  bloudy  channels  swimme. 
And  angry  Mars  shall  overcome  it  all 
With  famine,  flame,  rape,  murther,  dole  and  death: 
These  lustie  towres  shail  have  a  headlong  fidl, 
These  houses  burnde,  and  all  the  rest  be  razde. 
And  soone  be  sayde,  here  whilome  Thebes  stoode. 
One  onely  way  I  finde  for  to  escape, 
Which  bothe  would  thee  displease  to  heare  it  tolde. 
And  me  to  tell  percase  were  perillous. 
Thee  therfore  with  my  travell  I  conunende 
To  Jove^  and  with  the  rest  I  will  endure, 
What  so  shall  chaunce  for  our  adversitie. 

Cre.     Yet  stay  a  whyle,     Tyr.     Creon  make  me  not  stay 
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By  force.     Cre,    Why  flccst  thou?    Tyr.    Syr  tis  not  from  thee 
I  flee,  but  from  this  fortune  foulc  and  fell. 

Cre.     Yet  tell  me  what  behoves  the  citie  doe? 

Tyr.     Thou  Creon  seemest  now  desirous  still 
It  to  preserve:    but  if  as  well  as  I 
Thou  knewest  that  which    is  to  thee  unknownc, 
Then  wouldst  thou  not  so  soone  consent  thereto. 

Cre.     And  would  not  I  with  eagre  mindc  desire 
The  thing  that  may  for  Thtbti  ought  avayle? 

tyr.     And  dost  thou  then  so  instantly  request 
To  know  which  way  thou  mayest  the  same  preserve? 

Crt.     For  nothing  else   I  sent  my  sonne  of  late 
To  seckc  for  thee,     Tyr.     Then  will  I  satisfic 
Thy  greedie  minde  in  this:    but  first  tell  me, 
Menttiui  where  is  he?     Cre.     Not  farre  from 

Tyr.     I  pray  thee  sende  him  out  some  other  where^ 

Crt.     Why  wouldest  thou  that  he  should  not  be  he* 

Tyr.     I  would  not  have  him  heare  what  I  should  say. 

Cri.     He  is  my  sonne,  ne  will  he  it  reveale, 

Tyr.     And  shall  I  then  while  he  is  present  speake? 

Crt.     Yea,  be  thou  sure  that  he  no  Icsse  than  I, 
Doth  wishe  full  well  unto  this  common  weale. 

Tyr,     Then  Crton  shall  thou  knowe;    the  meane  to 
This  Citie,  is,  that  thou  shalt  sica  thy  sonne. 
And  of  his  bodie  make  a  sacrifice 
For  his  countrey :    lo  hccre  is  all  you  seeke 
So  much  to  knowe,  and  since  you  have  mc  forst 
To  tell  the  thing  that  I  would  not  have  tolde, 
If  I  have  you  ofendcd  with  my  words, 
Blame  then  your  selfe,  and  eke  your  frowarde  fate. 

Cre.  Oh  cruel  words,  oh,  oh,  what  hast  thou  sayd< 
Thou  cruell  sothsaycr?  Tyr.  Even  that,  that  heaven 
Hath  ordeined  once,  and  needes  it  must  ensue, 

Crt.     How  many  evils  hast  thou  knit  up  in  one? 

Tyr.     Though  evill  for  thee,  yet  for  thy  coumrcy  good. 

Cri.     And  let  my  countrey  perishe,  what  care  if 

"*         Above  all  things  we  ought  to  holdc  it  dearc. 

Cruell  were  he,  (hat  would  not  love  his  childc. 
For  cfimo  weale,   were  well,  that  one  man  waile. 
To  loose  mine  owne,  I  liste  none  other  save. 
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fjTyr.     Best  Citizens  care  least  for  privat  gajrne. 

Cre,     Depart,  for  nowe,  with  all  thy  prophecies. 
yyTyr.    Lo,  thus  the  truth  doth  alwayes  hatred  get. 

Cre.     Yet  pray  I  thee  by  these  thy  silver  heares, 
yyTyr,    The  harme  that  comes  from  heaven  can  not  be 

Cre.     And  by  thy  holy  spirite  of  prophecie,  (scapt. 

ffTyr.    What  heaven  hath  done,  that  cannot  I  undoe. 

Cre.     That  to  no  moe  this  secrete  thou  reveale. 

Tyr.    And  wouldst  thou  have  me  learne  to  make  a  lye? 

Cre.     I  pray  thee  hold  thy  peace.     Tyr.     That  will  I  not: 
But  in  thy  woe  to  yeelde  thee  some  reliefe, 
I  tell  thee  once,  thou  shalt  be  Lorde  of  Thebes^ 
Which  happe  of  thine  this  string  did  well  declare, 
Which  from  the  heart  doth  out  alonely  growe. 
So  did  the  peece  corrupted  playnly  shewe. 
An  argument  most  evident  to  prove 
Thy  Sonne  his  death.     Cre.     Well,  yet  be  thou  content 
To  keepe  full  close  this  secrete  hidden  griefe. 

Tyr.    I  neither  ought,  ne  will  keepe  it  so  close. 

Cre.     Shall  I  be  then  the  murtherer  of  mine  owne? 

Tyr.    Ne  blame  not  me,  but  blame  the  starres  for  this. 

Cre.     Can  heavens  condemne  but  him  alone  to  dye? 

Tyr.    We  ought  beleeve  the  cause  is  good  and  just. 
yyCre.     Unjust  is  he  condemnes  the  innocent.  Great foUy 

yyTyr.     A  foole  is  he  accuseth  heavens  of  wrongs.  ^dT*^^ 

,,Crf.     There  can  no  ill  thing  come  from  heaves  above. 

Tyr.    Then  this  that  heaven  commaunds  can  not  be  ill. 

Cre.     I  not  beleeve  that  thou  hast  talkt  with  God. 

Tyr.    Bicause  I  tell  thee  that  doth  thee  displease. 

Cre.     Out  of  my  sight  accursed  lying  wretch. 

Tyr.    Go  daughter  go,  oh  what  foole  is  he  a  thanki« 

r«,    -^  ®  ^1  I-  »  1        •      i  office tofof 

That  puts  m  ure  to  publish  prophecies?  teUamis- 

„For  if  he  do  fore  tell  a  froward  fete,  ''**^'^*- 

„ Though  it  be  true,  yet  shall  he  purchase  hate: 
„And  if  he  silence  keepe,  or  hide  the  truth, 
,,Thc  heavy  wrath  of  mightie  Gods  en'suth. 
Appollo  he  might  well  tell  things  to  come, 
That  had  no  dread  the  angry  to  ofiende. 
But  hye  we  daughter  hence  some  other  way. 

Tyresias  with  Manto  his  daughter^  ntumeth  by  the  gates 

called  EURra. 
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OH  my  deare  childe,  well  hasi  ihou  heard  witb 
These  weery  newes,  or  rather  wicked  tales   i 
That  this  dcvine  of  thee  devined  hath  : 
Yet  will  thy  father  never  be  thy  foe, 
With  cruell  doome  thy  death  for  to  ( 

Mf.     You  rather  ought,  O  father,  to  consent 
^1^  Unto  my  death,  since  that  my  death  may  bring 
y    Unto  this  towne  both  peace  and  viitoric, 
„Ne  can  I  purchase  more  prayse  worthy  death 
„Than  for  my  countries  wealth  to  lose  my  breatb. 

Cr/.     I  cannot  prayse  this  witlesse  \  '" 
„  Mt.      You  know  deare  father 
„Is  brittle,  short,  and  nothing  else  in  deede 
„But  tedious  toyle  and  pangs  of  endlcsse  payne : 
„And  death,  whose  darte  to  some  men  seemes  so  J 
„  Brings  quiet  cnde  to  this  unquiet  life. 
„Unto  which  endc  who  soonest  doth  arrive, 
„  Finds  soonest  rest  of  all  his  restlesse  griefe. 
„And  were  it  so,  that  here  on  earth  we  felte 
„  No  pricke  of  paine,  nor  that  our  flattring  dayes 
„Wcre  never  dasht  by  froward  fortunes  frowne, 
,,Yct  beeing  borne  (as  all  men  are)  to  dye, 
„Were  not  this  worthy  glory  and  renowne, 
„To  yeelde  the  countrey  soyle  where  I  was  borne 
„For  so  long  time,  so  shortc  a  time  as  mine? 
I  can  not  thinke  that  this  can  be  denied. 
Then  if  to  shunne  this  haughtic  high  behest, 
Mine  onely  cause,  O  father,  doth  you  move. 
Be  sure,  you  seeke  to  take  from  me  your  sonne, 
The  greatest  honor  that  I  can  attayne  : 
But  if  your  owne  commoditie  you  move. 
So  much  the  lesse  you  ought  the  same  allowe: 
For  looke,  how  much  the  more  you  have  in  The 
So  much  the  more  you  ought  to  love  the  same  : 
Here  have  you  H-tmone,  he  that  in  my  steadc 
^O  my  deare  father)  may  with  you  rcmainc, 
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So  that,  although  you  be  deprived  of  me 
Yet  shall  you  not  be  quite  deprived  of  heires. 

Cre.     I  can  not  chuse,  deare  sonne,  but  disalowe 
This  thy  too  hastie,  bote  desire  of  death  : 
For  if  thy  life  thou  settest  all  so  lighte, 
Yet  oughtest  thou  thy  father  me  respedt, 
Who  as  I  drawe  the  more  to  lumpishe  age, 
So  much  more  neede  have  I  to  crave  thine  ayde : 
Ne  will  I  yet,  with  stubborne  tong  dcnye, 
,,That  for  his  common  weale  to  spende  his  life, 
„Doth  win  the  subje£l  high  renoumed  name. 
,,But  howe?   in  armour  to  defende  the  state, 
„  Not  like  a  beast  to  bleede  in  sacrifice : 
And  therwithal,  if  any  shoulde  consent 
To  such  a  death,  then  should  the  same  be  I, 
That  have  prolonged  life  even  long  enough. 
Nay  many  dayes  have  I  nowe  to  drawe  on. 
And  more  availe  might  to  the  countrie  come, 
Deare  sonne,  to  hold  that  lustie  life  of  thine, 
That  art  both  yong  and  eke  of  courage  stout 
Than  may  by  me  that  feeble  am  and  olde. 
Then  live  deare  sonne  in  high  prosperitie. 
And  give  me  leave  that  worthy  am  to  dye. 

Mene.     Yet  worthy  were  not  that  unworthy  chaunge. 

Cre.     If  such  a  death  bring  glorie,  give  it  me. 

Mene,     Not  you,  but  me,  the  heavens  cal  to  die. 

Cre,     We  be  but  one  in  flesh  and  body  both. 

Mene,     I  father  ought,  so  ought  not  you,  to  die. 

Cre,     If  thou  sonne  die,  thinke  not  tnat  I  can  live : 
Then  let  me  die,  and  so  shall  he  first  die. 
That  ought  to  die,  and  yet  but  one  shal  die. 

Me,     Although  I,  father,  ought  t'  obey  your  hestes, 
Yet  evill  it  were  in  this  to  yclde  your  will. 

Cre,     Thy  wit  is  wylie  for  to  worke  thy  wo. 

Me,     Oh,  tender  pitie  moveth  me  thereto. 
„Cr^.     A  beast  is  he,  that  kils  himselfe  with  a  knife, 
,,Of  pitie  to  preserve  an  others  life. 
jyMe,     Yet  wise  is  he,  that  doth  obey  the  Gods. 

Cre,     The  Gods  will  not  the  death  of  any  wight. 
^yMe,     Whose  life  they  take,  they  give  him  life  also. 
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Cre,     But  thou  dost  strive  to  take  thy  life  thy  selfe. 

Me.     Nay  them  to  obey,  that  will  I  shall  not  live. 

Cn:     What  fault,  O  soiine,  condemiieth  thee  to  death  ? 
,^M>:.     Who  liveth  (father)  here  without  a  fault? 

Cre.     I  see  no  gylte  in  thee  that  death  deserves. 

Me.     But  God  it  seeth  that  every  secrete  seeth. 

Cre.     How  shoulde  we  knowe  what  is  the  will   of  God? 

Me.     We  knowe  it  then,  wlien  he  reveales  the  same. 

Cre.     As  though  he  would  come  doune  to  tell  it  us, 

Me.     By  divers  meanes  his  secrets  he  discloseth. 

Cre.      Oh,  fonde  is  he,  who  thinkes  to  understand 
The  mysteries  of  Jove  his  secrete  mynde : 
And  fur  to  ende  this  coiitroversie  here, 
Loe  thus  1  say,  I  will  we  both  live  yet: 
Prepare  thee  then,  my  (•)  hestes  to  holde  and  keepe, 
And  puli  a  downe  that  stubborne  heart  of  thyne. 

Me.      You  may  of  me,  as  of  your  selfe  dispose, 
And  since  my  life  doth  seeme  so  deare  to  you, 
I   will  preserve  the  same  to  your  availe, 
That  I  may  spende  it  alwayes  to  your  wil. 

Cre.     Then,  thee  behaves  out  of  this  towne  to  flie  : 
iefore  the  hold  and  blinde  Tyresias 
Doe  publish  this  that  is  as  yet  unknowne. 
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Cre.     Oh,  tarry  not  my  deare  sonne,  tarry  not. 

Mi.     Beholde  father,  I  goe.     You  dames  of  Thebes^ 
Pray  to  almightie  Jove  for  my  retourne : 
You  see  how  mine  unhappie  starres  me  drive 
To  go  my  countrie  fro :    and  if  so  chaunce, 
I  ende  in  woe  my  pryme  and  lustie  yeares 
Before  the  course  of  Nature  do  them  call, 
Honor  my  death  yet  with  your  drery  plaints : 
And  I  shall  eke,  where  so  this  carkas  come, 
Pray  to  the  Gods  that  they  preserve  this  towne. 

Meneceus  departeth  by  the  gates  EleStra. 
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WHen  she  that  rules  the  rolling  wheele  of  chaunce, 
Doth  turne  aside  hir  angrie  frowning  face, 
On  him,  whom  erst  she  deigned  to  advance, 
She  never  leaves  to  gaulde  him  with  disgrace. 
To  tosse  and  turne  his  state  in  every  place. 
Till  at  the  last  she  hurle  him  from  on  high 
And  yeld  him  subjedt  unto  miserie : 

And  as  the  braunche  that  from  the  roote  is  reft. 
He  never  winnes  like  life  to  that  he  lefte: 

Yea  though  he  do,  yet  can  not  tast  of  joy 
Compare  with  pangs  that  past  in  his  annoy. 

Well  did  the  heavens  ordeine  for  our  behoofe 
Necessitie,  and  fetes  by  them  alowde, 
That  when  we  see  our  high  mishappes  aloofe 
(As  though  our  eyes  were  mufled  with  a  cloude) 
Our  froward  will  doth  shrinke  it  selfe  and  shrowde 
From  our  availe  wherwith  we  runne  so  far[r]e: 
As  none  amends  can  make  that  we  do  marre: 

Then  drawes  evill  happe  &  strives  to  shew  his  stregth. 
And  such  as  yeld  unto  his  might,  at  length 

He  leades  them  by  necessitie  the  way 
That  destinie  preparde  for  our  decay. 
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And  drcado  in  dqicK  _ 
Ytt  levne  a  incxnc  bf 
To  tare  himsrife  in  tack  extranibe : 

For  when  be  aeeth  no  man  hatb  wittc  nor  pmq 
To  Aie  from  fue  when  fixtunc  list  to  lanm. 

Ha  only  hope  on  cni^icie  Jore  dodi  aaa, 
Wfaercby  he  winDes  the  vislied  bcaren  at  bsc 

Horw  fond  is  that  man  in  his  &ntasic, 
Who  thinks  that  Jove  the  maker  of  u*  al, 
And  he  [hat  tempers  all  in  heaTcn  on  high. 
The  ninne,  the  mone,  the  starres  cdesdail. 
So  that  no  leafe  without  his  leave  can  &11, 
Hath  not  in  him  omnipotence  also 
To  guide  and  governe  all  things  here  below  r 

O  blinded  eies,  O  wretched  mortzll  wights, 
O  tubje^t  slaves  to  every  ill  that  lights, 

To  scape  such  woe,  such  paine,  such  shame  and 
Happic  were  he  that  never  bad  bin  borne. 

Well  might  duke  Crtan  driven  by  destinie, 
(If  true  it  be  that  oldc  Tjretiai  saith)  ~ 

Redcmc  our  citie  from  this  miscric. 
By  his  consent  unto  Mtnrctus  death, 
Who  of  himselfc  wold  fainc  have  lost  his  I 
„But  every  man  is  loth  for  to  fulfill 
„Thc  heavenly  hest  that  plcascth  not  his 

„That  publique  weale  must  needes  to 
„  Where  private  profite  is  preferred  so. 

Yet  mightie  God,  thy  only  aide  we  crave, 
This  towne  from  siege,  and  us  from  s 
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The  order  of  the  fourth  dumbe 

shewe. 

BEfore  the  beginning  of  this  fourth  Adte,  the  Trumpets, 
drummes  and  fifes  sounded,  and  a  greate  peale  of  ordi- 
naunce  was  shot  of :  in  the  which  ther  entred  upon  the  stage 
.vi.  kniehts  armed  at  al  points :  wherof  three  came  in  by  the 
Gates  Ele£fr€ey  and  the  other  three  by  the  Gates  Homoloides  : 
either  parte  beeing  accompanied  with  .vii.  other  armed  men  : 
and  after  they  had  marched  twice  or  thrice  about  the  Stage,  the 
one  partie  menacing  the  other  by  their  furious  lookes  and 
gestures,  the  .vi.  knights  caused  their  other  attendants  to  stand 
by,  and  drawing  their  Swords,  fell  to  cruel  1  and  couragious 
combate,  continuing  therein,  till  two  on  the  one  side  were 
slayne.  The  third  perceiving,  that  he  only  remayned  to  with- 
stand the  force  of  .iii.  enimies,  did  politiquely  rune  aside : 
wherewith  immediatly  one  of  the  .iii.  followed  after  him,  and 
when  he  had  drawen  his  enimie  thus  from  his  com  pan  ie,  hee 
turned  againe  and  slewe  him.  Then  the  seconde  also  ranne 
after  him,  whom  he  slewe  in  like  maner,  and  consequently  the 
thirde,  and  then  triumphantly  marched  aboute  the  Stage  wyth 
hys  sword  in  his  hand.  Hereby  was  noted  the  incomparable 
force  of  Concorde  betwene  brethren,  who  as  long  as  they  holde 
togither  may  not  easily  by  any  meanes  be  overcome,  and  being 
once  dissevered  by  any  meanes,  are  easily  overthrowen.  The 
history  of  the  brethren  Horatii  ic  Curiatiiy  who  agreed  to  like 
combate  and  came  to  like  ende.  After  that  the  dead  carkasses 
were  caried  from  the  Stage  by  the  armed  men  on  both  parties, 
and  that  the  vidtor  was  triumphantly  accompanied  out,  also 
came  in  a  messanger  armed  from  the  campe,  seeking  the 
Queene,  and  to  hir  spake  as  foloweth. 
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Adus  .liii.     Scena   .i. 

WUNCiUS.       JOCASTA. 

Nunciui  ctmmeth  in  iy  the  gala  Homohidts. 

OSagc  and  sober  dames,  O  shamdast  maids, 
O  (aithful  servants  of  our  aged  Queene, 
Come  Icadf  hir  forth,  sith  unto  hir  I  bring 
Sucli  secrete  iiewes  as  are  of  great  importe. 
Come  forth,  O  Qiieciie,  surccasse  thy  wofull  plaint, 
And  to  my  words  vouchsafe  a  willing  eare. 

Thf  Quttnr  u/ilh  hir  traint  comnirth  out 
of  hir  Fallacy . 

'lata.     My  servant  deare,  doest  thou  yel  bring    m 
Of  more  mishappc  ?   ah  weric  wretch,  a!as, 
How  doth  Eteaclei}   whom  heretofore 
In  his  cncrcasing  ycares,  1   wonted  ay 
From  daungcrous  happc  with  fevoure  to  defend. 
Doth  he  yet  live?   or  hath  untimely  death 
In  crucll  fight  bereftc  his  flowring  life? 

Nun.     He  lives  (O  Queene)  hereof  have  ye  no  < 
From  such  suspe^le  my  selfe  will  quit  you  soone. 

Joea.     The  vctrous  Greekcs  have  haply  tanc  the 

Nu».     The  Gods  forbid. 

y<ica.     Our  souldicrs  then,  perchance. 
Dispersed  bene  and  yclden  to  the  sword. 

Nun.     Not  so,  they  were  at  first  in  daunger  surq 
But  in  the  end  obteined  vi^orie. 

y^ca.     Alas,  what  then  becomes  of  Polvnke  ? 
Oh  canst  thou  tell .'   is  he  dead  or  alive .' 

Nun.     You  have  (O  Queene)  yet  both  your  sonB 

Jxa.     Oh,  how  my  harte  is  eased  of  his  painc. 
Well,  then   procecde,  and  hriefly  let  me  heare, 
How  ye  rcpulst  your  proud   presuming  foes, 
That  thereby  yet  at  least  I  may  assuage 
The  swelling  sorrowes  in  my  dolefull  bn 
la  that  the  townc  is  hitherto  preservde: 
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And  for  the  rest,  I  trust  that  might[ic]  Jove 
Will  yeld  us  aydc. 

Ar«»,     No  soner  had  your  worthy  valiant  sonne, 
Severde  the  Dukes  into  seaven  severall  partes, 
And  set  them  to  defence  of  severall  gates, 
And  brought  in  brave  arraye  his  horssemen  out, 
Rrst  to  encounter  with  their  mightie  foen, 
And  likewise  pitcht,  the  footemen  face  to  face 
Against  the  footemen  of  their  enimies, 
But  fiercely  straight,  the  armies  did  approche, 
Swarming  so  thicke,  as  coverde  cleane  the  fielde, 
When  dreadfiill  blast  of  braying  trumpets  sounde, 
Of  dolefiill  drummes,  and  thundring  cannon  shot, 
Gave  hideous  signe  of  horrour  of  the  fight. 
Then  gan  the  Greekes  to  give  their  sharpe  assaulte. 
Then  from  the  walls  our  stout  couragious  men. 
With  rolling  stones,  with  paisse  of  hugie  beames, 
With  flying  dartes,  with  flakes  of  burning  fire, 
And  deadly  blowes,  did  beate  them  backe  a^^ine: 
Thus  striving  long,  with  stout  and  bloudie  nghte, 
(Whereby  full  many  thousande  slaughtered  were) 
The  hardie  Greeks  came  underneath  the  walls: 
Of  whome,  first  Capaney  (a  lustie  Knight) 
Did  scale  the  walls,  and  on  the  top  thereof 
Did  vaunt  himselfe,  when  many  hundred  moe. 
With  fierce  assaultes  did  follow  him  as  fast. 
Then  loe,  the  Captaines  seaven  bestirrde  themselves, 
(Whose  names  ye  have  alreadie  understoode) 
Some  here,  some  there,  nought  dreading  losse  of  life. 
With  newe  reliefe  to  feede  the  fainting  breach: 
And  Polynicey  he  bended  all  the  force 
Of  his  whole  charge,  against  the  greatest  gate. 
When  sodenly  a  flashe  of  lightning  flame 
From  angrie  skies  strake  captaine  Capaney 
That  there  downe  dead  he  fell :   at  sight  whereof 
The  gazers  on  were  fraught  with  soden  feare. 
The  rest,  that  strove  to  mount  the  walles  so  fast, 
From  ladders  toppe  did  headlong  tumble  downe. 
Herewith  our  men  encouragde  by  good  happe, 
Toke  hardy  harts,  and  so  repukt  the  Grekes. 
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r  WW  EtttcJn,  and  I  wiih  htra, 

Bg  Bnt  dioK  tooUicn  to  tbdr  charge, 
E^i  »  tfaotbec  gBto :   unio  the  wcake 

:  muiy  cenfone  gave :   unto  the  boM 
His  lattf  wordi  aicnaaed  courage  still : 
la  10  orach  at  tb*  vnued  Grecian  king 
When  be  diil  heare  of  Capanry  his  death, 
~      '    ■  iherebf  the  Gods  became  hts  foen, 

Ttn  the  trench  withdrewe  his  weahc  host. 
Eu!  nUie  EtncUi  (prnuming  too  too  much 
f  AJppOB  their  Bight)  did  issue  out  of  Ththet, 
Arid  forwardc  nraight  with  siroigih  of  chivalrie, 
His  Bring  fees  couragtously  put^udc. 
Too  long  it  were  to  make  recompt  of  all 
That  wounded  bene,  or  slaine,  or  captive  now  : 
The  cloudy  ayfe  waa  tilled  round  aboute 
With  houling  cries  and  wofull  wayiing  plaints: 
So  great  a  slaughter  (O  renowmed  Queenc) 
Before  this  day  I  ihinke  was  never  scene. 
Thus  have  we  now  cut  of  the  fruitlessc  hope 
The  Grecians  had,  to  sackc  this  noble  townc. 
What  joyfiill  end  will  happen  hereunto  ! 

I  Yet  know  I  not  :    the  gods  lounie  all  to  good. 
•  ^l""  conquerc,  lo,  is  doubtlcsse  worthy  praise, 
„But  wisely  for  to  use  the  conquest  gotte,  I 

„  Hath  ever  wonne  immortall  sound  of  fame.  [ 

Well,  yet  therewhilc  in  this  we  may  rcjoyce,  \ 

Sith  heaven  and  heavenly  powers  are  pleasde  therewj 

Jota.     This  good  succcssc  was  luckie  sure,  and  ri 
As  for  my  parte  I  litik  loked  for: 
To  save  the  towne  and  eke  to  have 
{As  you  report)  preserved  yet  alive,  | 

But  yet  procecde,  and  further  let  me  know 
The  finail  cndc  that  they  agreed  upon. 

Nun.      No  more  (O  queene)  let  this  for  now  suj 
Sith  hitherto  your  state  is  safe  inough. 

Joca.     These  words  of  thine,  do  whclmc  my  jcat 
With  great  suspedte  of  other  mischicfes  hiddc. 

Nun.     What  would  you  more,  airedy  being  sure 
That  both  your  sonncs  in  safciie  du  rcmaine? 
29S 
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Joca.     I  long  to  know  the  rest,  or  good  or  bad. 

rfun,     O  let  me  now  retourne  to  Eteoclesj 
That  of  my  service  greatly  stands  in  neede. 

7oca,     Right  well  I  see,  thou  doest  conceale  the  woorst. 

rfun.     Oh  force  me  not,  the  good  now  beeing  past, 
To  tell  the  yll. 

jfoca.     Tell  it  I  say,  on  paine  of  our  displeasure. 

Nun.     Since  thus  ye  seeke  to  heare  a  dolefull  tale, 
I  will  no  longer  stay  :    witte  ye  therefore. 
Your  desperate  sonnes  togither  be  agreed 
For  to  attempt  a  wicked  enterprise : 
To  private  fight  they  have  betroutht  themselves. 
Of  which  conflidle,  the  ende  must  needes  be  this. 
That  one  do  live,  that  other  die  the  death. 

Joca.     Alas,  alas,  this  did  I  ever  feare. 

rfun.     Now,  sith  in  summe  I  have  revealed  that. 
Which  you  have  heard  with  great  remorse  of  mind, 
I  will  proceede,  at  large  to  tell  the  whole. 
When  your  vidlorious  sonne,  with  valiant  force 
Had  chast  his  foes  into  their  joyning  tents. 
Even  there  he  staide,  and  straight  at  sound  of  trumpe 
With  stretched  voice  the  herault  thus  proclaimde: 
You  princely  Greekes,  that  hither  be  arrived 
To  spoile  the  fruite  of  these  our  fertile  fields. 
And  us  to  drive  from  this  our  Native  soile, 
O  suffer  not  so  many  giltlesse  soules 
By  this  debate  descend  in  Stygian  lake. 
For  private  cause  of  wicked  Polynice^ 
But  rather  let  the  brethren,  hand  to  hand. 
By  mutuall  blowes  appease  their  furious  rage. 
And  so  to  cease  from  sheding  further  bloud: 
And,  to  the  end  you  all  might  understand 
The  profite  that  to  every  side  may  fsJl, 
Thus  much  my  Lord  thought  good  to  profer  you. 
This  is  his  will,  if  he  be  overcome. 
Then  Polynice  to  rule  this  kingly  realme : 
If  so  it  happe  (as  reason  would  it  should)  ^ 
Our  rightfuil  prince  to  conquere  Polynice^ 
That  then  no  one  of  you  make  more  adoo, 
But  straight  to  yfrgos  tie  hast  home  againe, 

299 


JOCASTA 

f  Una  pronouiui  unto  the  noble  Gre 
No  fotttr  did  the  luund  of  tnunpet  cease. 
But  Ptiynut  stcpt  forth  before  the  host. 
And  to  thoc  words  this  answcre  did  he  nuke: 
O  thou,  (not  bnxhci)  but  my  mortall  foe, 
Thy  pfofer  here  haih  pleased  me  so  well,  ' 

A»  presentl)",  without  more  long  delay, 
!  ycld  my  selfe  prqmcd  to  the  field- 
Our  noble   King  no  soner  heard  this  vaunt. 
But  forth  as  faU  he  pmt  his  princely  steppes. 
With  egcr  mind,  as  hoovering  (alcon  woonts 
To  make  hir  sioope,  when  pray  appearcs  in  sigb^ 
At  all  assaycs  they  both  were  bravely  armed. 
To  cithers  side  his  sword  fast  being  girt, 
In  cithers  hand  was  put  a  sturdy  launcc: 
About  Ettetlti  our  souldiers  cloong. 
To  coroforte  him,  and  put  him  then  in   mind, 
He  fought  for  safctic  of  his  country  soilc. 
And  that  in  him  co^&i^tcd  all  their  hope.  \ 
To  Polynkt  the  king  Adiutlui  swore. 
If  he  escaped  viflor  from  the  fieldc, 
"it  his  rcturne  he  would  in  Grttce  ercdte 

,  golden  Image  unto  mightic  "Jev* 

1  signe  of  his  triumphing  virtorie. 

ut  all  this  while  seeke  you  (O  noble  queer 
To  hinder  this  your  furious  sonties  attcmpte 
Intrcat  the  Gods  it  may  not  take  cfFedle, 
Els  must  you  necdcs  crc  long  deprived  be 
[  Of  both  your  sonncs,  or  of  the  one  at  least. 
Nuncius  relurtifth  to  tht  camp  by  the  gat 
Homaloydts. 


mind,     . 
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A^'g: 


wete  daughter,  come  forth 
_  _    Dut  of  this  house,  that  nought  but  wo 
Come  forth   1  say,  not  for  to  sing  or  daunce, 
But  to  prevent  (if  in  our  powers  it  lie) 
That  thy  malicious  brethren  fswolnc  with  ire 
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And  I  alas,  their  miserable  mother. 

Be  not  destroide  by  stroke  of  dreadfull  death. 

Antigone  commeth  out  of  hir  mothers  Pallace. 

Anti,     Ah  swete  mother,  ah  my  beloved  mother, 
Alas  alas,  what  cause  doth  move  ye  now 
From  trembling  voice  to  send  such  careful!  cries? 
What  painefiill  pang?   what  griefe  doth  gripe  you  now? 

Joca^   ^P  deare  daughter,  thy  most  unhappie  brethren 
That  sometimes  lodgde  within  these  wretched  loynes 
Shall  die  this  day,  if  Jove  prevent  it  not. 

Anti.     Alas  what  say  you?    alas  what  do  you  say? 
Can  I  (alas)  endure  to  see  him  ,dead. 
Whom  I  thus  long  have  sought  to  see  alive? 

jfoca.     They  both  have  vowde  (I  quake  alas  to  tell) 
With  trenchant  blade  to  spill  eche  others  blood. 

Antig,     O  cruell  EteocieSj  ah  ruthlesse  wretch. 
Of  this  outrage  thou  only  art  the  cause, 
Not  Polynicey  whom  thou  with  hatefiill  spight 
Hast  reaved  first  of  crowne  and  countrie  soyle. 
And  now  doest  seeke  to  reave  him  of  his  life. 

Joca.     Daughter  no  more  delay,  lets  go,  lets  go. 

Anti.     Ah  my  sweete  mother,  whither  shall  I  go  ? 

Joca.     With  me,  deerc  daughter,  to  the  greekish  host. 

Anti.     Alas  how  can  I  go?    unles  I  go 
In  daunger  of  my  life,  or  of  good  name  ? 

Joca.     Time  serves  not  now  (my  well  beloved  childe) 
To  way  the  losse  of  life  or  honest  name. 
But  rather  to  prevent  (if  so  we  may) 
That  wicked  deede,  which  only  but  to  thinke. 
Doth  hale  my  hart  out  of  my  heavie  brest. 

Anti.     Come  then,  lets  go,  good  mother  let  us  go. 
But  what  shall  we  be  able  for  to  doe. 
You  a  weake  old  woman  forworne  with  yeares, 
And  I  God  knowes  a  silly  simple  mayde? 

Joca.     Our  wofull  wordes,  our  prayers  &  our  plaintes, 
Pourde  out  with  streames  of  overflowing  teares, 
(Where  Nature  rules)  may  happen  to  prevayle, 
When  reason,  power,  and  force  of  armes  do  fayle. 
But  if  the  glowing  heate  of  boyling  wrath 
So  furious  be,  as  it  may  not  relent, 
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Then  1  atwixt  them  both   will  throw  my  sclfc. 
And  this  my  brest  shal  beare  the  deadly  blowcs, 
That  otherwise  should  light  upon  my  sonnes: 
So  shall  they  shead  my  bloud  and  not  their  owne. 
Well  now  deere  daughter,   let  us  hasten  hence, 
For  if  in  time  wc  stay  this  raging  strife, 
Then  haply  may  my  life  prolonged  be: 
If  ere  we  come  the  bloudy  deede  be  done, 
Then  must  my  ghost  forsake  this  feeble  corps: 
And  thou,  deare  childc,  with  dolour  shall  bewaile, 
Thy  brothers  death  and  mothers  all  at  once. 

Jocaila  with  Aniiffiae,  and  all  hir  traint  {ex 


Chorus)  goelh    towards    tie 
tnolaydei. 


mpe,   by    the  gattt  \ 


WHoso  hath   felt,  what  failh  and  fervent  love 
A  mother  bcares  unto  hir  tender  sonnes, 
She  and  none  other  sure,  can  comprehende 
The  dolefull  griefe,  the  pangs  and  secret  paine, 
That  presently  doth  pierce  the  princely  brcst 
Of  our  afflidled  Queene:    alas,  1  thinke 
No  martyrdome  might  well  compare  with  hirs. 
So  ofte  as  I  recorde  hir  restlcsse  state, 
Alas  me  thinkes  I  feele  a  shivering  feare 
Flit  to  and  fro  along  my  flushing  vaines. 
Alas  for  ruth,  that  thus  two  brethren  shoulde, 
Enforce  themselves  to  shed   each  others  bloud. 
Where  are  the  lawes  of  nature  nowe  become? 
Can  fleshe  of  fleshe,  alas  can  bloud  of  bloud, 
So  far  forget  it  selfe,  as  slay  it  selfe? 
O  lowring  starres,  O  dimme  and  angrie  skies, 
O  geltie  fete,  suche  mischiefe  set  aside. 
But  if  supcniall  powers  decreed  have, 
That  death  must  be  the  ende  of  this  debate, 
Alas  what  floudcs  of  teares  shall  then  sufUse, 
To  wcepe  and  waile  the  neere  approching  death: 
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I  meane  the  death  of  sonnes  and  mother  both, 
And  with  their  death  the  mine  and  decay, 
Of  Oedipus  and  his  princely  race? 
But  loe,  here  Creon  c5mes  with  carefull  cheare: 
Tis  time  that  now  I  ende  my  just  complaint. 


;  my 
by  the 


Creon  commeth  in  by  the  gates  Homoloydes. 


CREON.       NUNaUS. 

ALthough  I  straightlv  charg[d]e  my  tender  childe 
jcV   To  flee  from  Tnebes  for  safegarde  of  him  selfe, 
And  that  long  since  he  parted  from  my  sight, 
Yet  doe  I  greatly  hang  in  lingring  doubt. 
Least  passing  through  the  gates,  the  privie  watch 
Hath  stayed  him  by  some  suspe£l  of  treason. 
And  so  therewhile,  the  prophets  having  skride 
His  hidden  &te,  he  purchast  have  the  death 
Which  I  by  all  meanes  sought  he  might  eschewe: 
And  this  mischaunce  so  much  I  feare  the  more. 
How  much  the  wished  conquest  at  the  first. 
Fell  happily  unto  the  towne  of  Thebes^ 
„But  wise  men  ought  with  patience  to  sustaine 
„The  sundrie  haps  that  slipperie  fortune  frames. 
Nuncius  commeth  in  by  the  gates  EU£tra. 

Nun.     Alas,  who  can  direct  my  hastie  steppes 
Unto  the  brother  of  our  wofiiU  Queene  ? 
But  loe  where  carefully  he  standetn  here. 

Cre.     If  so  the  minde  may  dread  his  owne  mishap. 
Then  dread  I  much,  this  man  that  seekes  me  thus, 
Hath  brought  the  death  of  my  beloved  sonne. 

Nun.     my  Lorde,  the  thing  you  feaire  is  very  true. 
Your  Sonne  Meneceus  no  longer  lives. 

Cre.     Alas  who  can  withstand  the  heavenly  powers? 
Well,  it  beseemes  not  me,  ne  yet  my  yeares, 
In  bootelesse  plaint  to  wast  my  wailefull  teares: 
Do  thou  recount  to  me  his  lucklesse  deathe, 
The  order,  forme,  and  manner  of  the  same. 

Nun.    Your  sonne  (my  Lorde)  came  to  Eteocles^ 
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And  lolde  htm  this  in  presence  of  ihc  test: 

Rciiouincd  King,  neither  yout  vidonc, 

Nc  yet  (lie  safetie  of  this  princely  Realmc 

111  armour  doih  con^Ul,  but  in  the  death 

Of  me,  of  me,  (O  most  vitlorious  King) 

So  heavenly  dome  of  mightic  Jove  commaunds. 

I  (knowing  what  avayle  my  death  should  yeeld 

Unto  your  grace,  and  unto  native  land) 

Might  well  be  dcemde  a  most  ungrateful]  sonne 

Unto  this  worthy  townc,  if  I  would  shunne 

The  sharpest  death  to  do  my  countrie  good: 

In   mourning  wcede  now  let  the  vestal!  Nimphes, 

With  [pl]ainyng  tunes  commend  my  faulticssc  gha 

To  highest  heavens,  while  I  despoyle  my  selfe, 

That  afterwarde  (sith  Jevt  will  have  it  so) 

To  save  your  lives,  I  may  receyve  my  death, 

Of  you  I  crave,  O  curicout.  Citizens, 

To  shrine  my  corps  in  tombe  of  marble  stone: 

Whereon  grave  this;    Mftfceui  here  doth  lie. 

Far  ceuntriet  cause  thai  wai  canttnt  to  die. 

This  saide,  alas,  he  made  no  more  a  doe. 

But  drewe  his  sword,  and  sheathde  it  in  his  brest,, 

Cre.     No  more,  I  have  inough,  returne  ye  noi 
From  whence  ye  came. 

Nunciui  Titurntth  by  iht  gates  EUilra. 
Well,  since  the  bloud  of  my  beloved  sonne, 
Must  serve  to  slake  the  wrath  of  angrie  "Jove, 
And  since  his  onely  death  must  bring  to  Ththn 
A  quiet  ende  of  hir  unquiet  stale, 
Me  ihinkes  good  reason  would,  that  I  henceforth 
Of  Thebane  soyle  should  beare  the  kingly  swaye: 
Yea  sure,  and  so  I  will  ere  it  be  long, 
Either  by  right,  or  else  by  force  of  armes. 
Of  al  mishap  loe  here  the  wicked  broodc. 
My  sister  iirst  espoused  hath  hir  sonne 
That  slewc  his  sire,  of  whose  accursed  seede 
Two  brethren  sprang,  whose  raging  hatefull  heart) 
By  force  of  boyling  yre  are  bolne  so  sore  , 

As  each  do  thyrst  to  sucke  the  others  bl< 
But  why  do  1  sustaine  the  smart  hereof? 
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Why  should  my  bloud  be  spilt  for  others  gilte? 
Oh  welcome  were  that  messenger  to  me  w'iiwJ?' 

That  brought  me  word  of  both  my  nephewes  deathes:  come  that 

Then  should  it  soone  be  sene  in  every  eye,  tydSgiof 

Twixt  prince  and  prince  what  difference  would  appeare,         advance- 
Then  should  experience  shewe  what  griefe  it  is 
Vxo  serve  the  humours  of  unbridled  youth. 
Now  will  I  goe  for  to  prepare  with  speede 
The  funerals  of  my  yong  giltlesse  sonne, 
The  which  perhaps  may  be  accompanyed 
With  th'  obsequies  of  proude  Eteocles. 

Creon  goeth  out  by  the  gates  Homoloydes. 

Finis  ASfus,  4. 


CHORUS. 

OBlisfiil  concord,  bredde  in  sacred  brest 
Of  him  that  guides  the  restlesse  rolling  sky, 
That  to  the  earth  for  mans  assured  rest 
From  heigth  of  heavens  vouchsafest  downe  to  flie. 
In  thee  alone  the  mightie  power  doth  lie, 
With  swetc  accorde  to  kepe  the  frouning  starres 
And  every  planet  else  from  hurtful!  warres. 

In  thee,  in  thee  such  noble  vertue  bydes, 
As  may  commaund  the  mightiest  Gods  to  bend. 
From  thee  alone  such  sugred  frendship  slydes 
As  mortall  wightes  can  scarcely  comprehend, 
To  greatest  strife  thou  setst  delightfiill  ende, 
O  holy  peace,  by  thee  are  onely  founde 
The  passing  joyes  that  every  where  abound. 

Thou  onely  thou,  through  thy  celestiall  might, 

Didst  first  of  al,  the  heavenly  pole  devide 

From  th'olde  confused  heape  that  Chaos  hight: 

Thou  madste  the  Sunne,  the  Moone,  and  starres  to  glide. 

With  ordred  course  about  this  world  so  wide: 

Thou  hast  ordainde  Dan  Tytans  shining  light, 

By  dawne  of  day  to  chase  the  darkesome  night 
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When  trait  of  time  rcturncs  the  lustie  fer. 
By  thee  alone,  the  buddcs  and  blo5somes  spring, 
The  fieldcs  with  floures  be  garnisht  every  where, 
Xhc  blooming  trees,  abaundant  fruite  do  bring. 
The  cherefull  birds  melodiously  do  sing, 
Thou  dost  appoint,  the  crop  of  sommers  seede 
For  mans  reliefc,  to  serve  the  winters  neede. 

Thou  docst  inspire  the  hcartcs  of  princely  peeres 
By  providence,  proceeding  from  above, 
In  flowring  youth  to  choose  their  worthie  fccres. 
With  whome  they  live  in  league  of  lasting  love. 
Till  fearefuU  death  doth  flitting  life  remove. 
And  lokc  how  fast,  to  death  man  paycs  his  due, 
So  fast  againe,  doste  thou  his  stocke  rcnuc. 

By  thee,  the  basest  thing  advaunced  is, 

Thou  cverie  where,  dost  grafFc  such  golden  peace,  ' 

As  fiileth  man,  with  more  than  earthly  blissc. 

The  earth  by  thee,  doth  yelde  hir  swete  increase 

At  becke  of  thee,  all  bioudy  discords  cease. 

And  mightiest  ReaJmes  in  quiet  do  remstine, 

Wheras  thy  hand  doth  holde  the  royall  rainc. 

But  if  thou  faile,  then  al  things  gone  to  wrackc,   ' 
The  mother  then,  doth  dread  nir  naturall  childe, 
Then  every  towne  is  subjedl  to  the  sacke. 
Then  spotlessc  maids,  the  virgins  be  dehlde. 
Then  rigor  rules,  then  reason  is  exilde: 
And  this,  thou  wofull  Theits,  to  our  great  paine. 
With  present  spoile,  art  likely  to  sustaine. 

Me  thinkc[s]  I  hcare  the  wailfiill  weeping  cries 
Of  wretched  dames,  in  cverie  coast  resound, 
Me  thinkes  I  see,  how  up  to  heavenly  skies 
From  battred  walls,  the  thundring  dappes  rebounc 
Me  thinke[s]  I  heare,  how  all  things  go  to  groun 
Me  thinke[s]  I  see,  how  souldiers  wounded  lye 
With  gasping  breath,  and  yet  they  can  not  dye, 
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Bv  meanes  wherof,  oh  swete  Meneceus  he, 
That  gives  for  countries  cause  his  guiltlesse  life, 
Of  others  all,  most  happy  shall  he  be : 
His  ghost  shall  flit  from  broiles  of  bloudy  strife, 
To  heavenly  blisse,  where  pleasing  joyes  be  rife: 
And  would  to  God,  that  this  his  fatall  ende 
From  further  plagues,  our  citie  might  defend. 

O  sacred  God,  give  eare  unto  thy  thrall. 
That  humbly  here  upon  thy  name  doth  call, 
O  let  not  now,  our  faultlesse  bloud  be  spilt. 
For  hote  revenge  of  any  others  gilt. 

Finis  A^fus  quarti. 


Done  by  F.  Kinwelmarshe. 
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The 


rder  of  the  laste  dumbe 

shewe. 


First  the  Stillpipcs  sounded  a  very  mournful  melody,  in 
which  time  came  upon  the  Stage  a  woma  clothed  in  a 
white  garment,  on  hir  head  a  piller,  double  taced,  the  formost 
face  fair  &  smiling,  the  other  behinde  blacke  &  louring,  muffled 
with  a  white  lauiie  about  hir  eyes,  hir  lap  ful  of  Jewelles, 
sitting  in  a  charyot,  hir  legges  naked,  hir  fete  set  upo  a  great 
roiid  bfti,  &  beyng  drawe  in  by  .iiii,  noble  personages,  she  led  in 
a  string  on  hir  right  hand  .ii.  kings  crowned,  and  in  hir  lefte 
hand  .ii.  poore  slaves  very  meanly  attyred.  After  she  was 
drawen  about  the  stage,  she  stayed  a  little,  changing  the  kings 
unto  the  left  hatide  &  the  slaves  unto  the  right  hand,  taking 
ivnes  from  the  kings  heads  she  crowned  therwith  the  ii. 
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A<5lus  .[v].     Scena.  i. 


CREON.      CHORUS. 

A  Las  what  shall  I  do?    bemone  my  selfe? 
^    Or  rue  the  ruine  of  my  Native  lande, 
About  the  which  such  cloudes  I  see  enclosde, 
As  darker  cannot  cover  dreadfiill  hell. 
With  mine  own  eyes  I  saw  my  own  deare  sonne 
All  gorde  with  bloud  of  his  too  bloudy  brest, 
Which  he  hath  shed  full  like  a  friend,  too  deare 
To  his  countrey,  and  yet  a  cruell  foe 
To  me,  that  was  his  friend  and  father  both. 
Thus  to  him  selfe  he  gaynde  a  fiaimous  name, 
And  glory  great,  to  me  redoubled  payne: 
Whose  haplesse  death  in  my  afHi£led  house. 
Hath  put  suche  playnt,  as  I  ne  can  espie 
What  comfort  might  acquiet  their  distresse. 
I  hither  come  my  sister  for  to  seeke, 
yocastOy  she  that  might  in  wofull  wise 
Amid  hir  high  and  overpining  cares, 
Prepare  the  baynes  for  his  so  wretched  corps, 
And  eke  for  him  that  nowe  is  not  in  life. 
May  pay  the  due  that  to  the  dead  pertaynes. 
And  for  the  honor  he  did  well  deserve. 
To  give  some  giftes  unto  infernall  Gods. 

Cho,     My  Lorde,  your  sister  is  gone  forth  long  since, 
Into  the  campe,  and  with  hir  Antigone^ 
Hir  daughter  deare. 

Cre.     Into  the  campe?   alas  and  what  to  do? 

Cho.     She  understoode,  that  for  this  realme  foorthwith 
Hir  sonnes  were  greed  in  combate  for  to  joyne. 

Cre.     Alas,  the  funerals  of  my  deare  sonne 
Dismayed  me  so,  that  I  ne  did  receive, 
Ne  seeke  to  knowe  these  newe  unwelcome  newes. 
But  loe,  beholde  a  playne  apparant  signe 
Of  further  feares :    the  furious  troubled  lookes 
Of  him  that  commeth  heere  so  hastilye. 
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TW  II I  IB j^  I  at  in»i  aad  cncfl  dnck 
Cr/,     Ya  wm  wiih  hi  '  aarf  what  anl 
Mm.     My  LonI,  TOOT  ncpfaoa  bock  hm  \am  th 
'"  r.     0«  Mid  jn,  n  OK  and  to  this  townc, 
1  flOCK  *^^t*lffp*  ffjiuc  nnoe  tfu  dccsT, 
I  »^  familK  of  OMij^: 

I  ban  yon  chbf  your  Hegc  and  sovcraigiK  Lon 
The  brethren  both  arc  dayne  and  done  to  doth. 

Chg.     O  crticll  newcs,  mon  cmdl  ihat  can  cooudi 
()  ncwes  that  might  these  txoay  walles  prcnroke         "^l 
Kof  tender  ruthc  to  bnat  in  bitter  tearct, 
And  *o  they  would,  had  they  the  sense  of  man. 
*      Crr.     O  worthy  yong  Lordes,  that  unworthy 
Of  such  unworthy  death,  O,  me  moste  wretch. 

Sun.     More  wretched  shalf  ye  deeitic  your  sclfe,  Bp 

When  you  shall  hcare  of  further  miseric,  ( 

Crr     And  can  there  be  more  miserie  than  this?    (i 

Nun.     With   hir  dcare  sonnes  the  queene  hir  self  U 

Cht.     Bcwaylc  ladies,  alas  good  ladies  waJle,  ' 

lis  harde  mi»chaunce,  this  cruclf  common  cvill,      | 

:  hencefiMirth  hope  for  ever  to  rejoycc.  J 

Crt.     O   "Jocatla,  miserable  mother,  % 

What  hapIeiKe  ende  thy  life  alas  hath  hentf  1 

PcrcBsc  the  heavens  purveyed  had  the  same,  I 

Moved  thcrio  by  the  wicked  wcdlockc  \ 

Of  drdipui  thy  sonnc  vet  miglu  thy  scusc  j 

Hut   juvtiy   made,  that  kncwc  not  of  the  crime.         ( 

Itui  tell  me  mcKNinj^cr,  oh  tell  mc  yet  ! 

,     The  death  of  thesir  two  hrcthren,  driven  therto,       ' 

'■  Not  thus  all  Qiiely  by  their  drearic  fate, 

But  by  the  banning  and  the  bitter  cursse 
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Of  their  cruell  sire,  borne  for  our  annoy, 
And  here  on  earth  the  onely  soursse  of  evill. 

Nun.     Then  know  my  Lorde,  the  battell  that  begonne 
Under  the  walles,  was  brought  to  luckie  ende. 
Eteocles  had  made  his  fo[e]men  flee 
Within  their  trenches,  to  their  foule  reproche: 
But  herewithall  the  brethren  both  straightway 
Eche  other  chalenge  foorth  into  the  fielde, 
By  combate  so  to  stinte  their  cruell  strife. 
Who  armed  thus  amid  the  fielde  appeard. 
First  Polynice  turning  toward  Greece 
His  lovely  lookes,  gan  yuno  thus  beseeche : 

0  heavenly  queene,  thou  seest,  that  since  the  day 

1  first  did  wedde  Adrastus  daughter  deare, 

And  stayde  in  Greece,  thy  servaunt  have  I  bene : 

Then  (be  it  not  for  mine  unworthinesse) 

Graunt  me  this  grace,  the  vidlorie  to  winne, 

Graunt  me,  that  I  with  high  triumphant  hande. 

May  bathe  this  blade  within  my  brothers  brest : 

I  know  I  crave  unworthy  viftorie. 

Unworthy  triumphes,  and  unworthy  spoyles, 

Lo  he  the  cause,  my  cruell  enimie. 

The  people  wept  to  heare  the  wofiill  wordes 

Of  Polyniciy  foreseeing  eke  the  ende 

Of  this  outrage  and  cruell  combate  tane, 

Eche  man  gan  looke  upon  his  drouping  mate. 

With  mindes  amazed,  and  trembline  hearts  for  dread, 

Whom  pitie  perced  for  these  youthmll  knightes. 

Eteocles  with  eyes  up  cast  to  heaven. 

Thus  sayde : 

O  mightie  Jove  his  daughter  graunt  to  me. 

That  this  right  hande  with  this  sharpe  armed  launce 

(Passing  amid  my  brothers  cankred  brest,) 

It  may  eke  pierce  that  cowarde  hart  of  his, 

And  so  him  slea  that  thus  unworthily 

Disturbes  the  quiet  of  our  common  weale. 

So  sayde  EteocleSy  and  trumpets  blowne, 

To  sende  the  summons  of  their  bloudy  fighte, 

That  one  the  other  fiercely  did  encounter, 

Like  Lions  two  yfraught  with  boyling  wrath. 
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■  hm  hcsmi  m  •adfa  ite  Am  dKf  AoM  than 
Upon  Ike  fcmnJ  ikMl*  tkc  oi^Kir  ipewa 
Arr  bodM  fbralw^  ami  in  a  tkoraade  ihmn 
Aaud  the  a^te  timie  ap  inu  the  haTa»: 
BchoUe  apme,  wiA  aiktd  nrarde  in  huide, 
Eche  one  the  oAer  fiinaadr  Mmthcs. 
Here  dte^  of  TMn,  dKre  aoode  die  Gr/rM 
Of  whom  doth  cche  am  fcdc  aore  chitlii^  ' 
Lcact  anjr  of  the  tw«ync  shonU  lc«c  his  life, 
Thao  any  of  the  iwarnc  did  feele  in  %ht. 
Their  an^ry  kx^MS,  ineir  deadly  dauntiag  blowes, 
Might  trttncMc  well,  that  in  their  heaites  remaynde 
A>  cankred  bate,  dtxlajme,  and  bilious  raoode, 
A>  crer  bred  in  beare  or  tygen  brcst. 
The  fim  that  hapt  to  bun  was  Ptlinke, 
Who  Mitote  the  righre  diigbe  of  ElnfUi: 
Bui  m  wc  decmc,  the  blow  was  nothing  deepe, 
Then  cfved  ihe  GrecJces,  and  Icpte  with  lighttied  ha 
Bui  strcighc  agajne  they  hcMe  thcit  peace,  for  whyi 
EtetcUt  gan  ihriut  his  wicked  swurdc 
In  the  leftc  arrae  of  unarmed  PelUnict, 
Aod  let  the  bloud  from  bare  unfenced  fleshe, 
With  falling  dropb  distill  upon  the  ground, 
Nc  long  lie  staves,  but  with  an  other  thrust 
His  brothers  belly  bowcid  with  his  blade. 
Then  wretched  he,  with  bridle  left  at  large, 
From  of  hi>  hors^e  fell  pale  upon  the  ground, 
Ne  long  it  was,  but  downe  our  duke  dismountcs 
From  of  his  startling  stccde,  and  runncs  in  hast. 
His  brothers  haplcssc  heltue  for  to  unlace. 
And  with  such  hungry  minde  desired  spoyle, 
(Ai  one  that  thought  the  (ielde  already  woonne) 
That  at  unwarcs,  nis  brothers  dagger  drawnc, 
And  griped  fast  within  the  dying  hand, 
Under  his  tide  he  recklcsse  doth  receive, 
That  made  the  way  to  his  wyde  open  hi 
Thm  falles  Etnclts  his  brother  by. 
From  both  whose  breasts  the  bloud  fast 
A  sory  shewc  to  Grcckes  and  ThebaHrs  both, 
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Cbo.     Oh  wretched  ende  of  our  unhappie  Lordes. 

Cre,     Oh  Oedipusy  I  must  bewaile  the  death 
Of  thy  deare  sonnes,  that  were  my  nephewes  both, 
But  of  these  blowes  thou  oughtest  feele  the  smarte. 
That  with  thy  wonted  prayers,  thus  hast  brought 
Such  noble  blouds  to  this  unnoble  end. 
But  now  tell  on,  what  followed  of  the  Queene  ? 

Nun.     Whe  thus  with  pierced  harts,  by  their  owne  hands 
The  brothers  fell  and  wallowed  in  their  bloud, 
(That  one  still  tumbling  on  the  others  gore) 
Came  their  afflidted  mother,  then  to  late. 
And  eke  with  hir,  chast  childe  Antygone^ 
Who  saw  no  sooner  how  their  fates  had  falne, 
But  with  the  doubled  echo  of  alas. 
She  dymmde  the  ayre  with  loude  complaints  and  cryes: 
Oh  sonnes  (quod  she)  too  late  came  all  my  helpe. 
And  all  to  late  have  I  my  succour  sent : 
And  with  these  wordes,  upon  their  carcas  colde 
She  shriched  so,  as  might  have  stayed  the  Sunne 
To  mourne  with  hir:    the  wofull  sister  eke, 
(That  both  hir  chekes  did  bathe  in  flowing  teares) 
Out  from  the  depth  of  hir  tormented  brest. 
With  scalding  sighes  gan  draw  these  weary  words, 
O  my  deare  brethren,  why  abandon  ye 
Our  mother  deare,  when  these  hir  aged  yeares, 
(That  of  themselves  are  weake  and  growne  with  griefe,) 
dtoode  most  in  neede  of  your  sustaining  helpe  ? 
Why  doe  you  leave  hir  thus  disconsolate? 
At  sounde  of  such  hir  weeping  long  lament, 
Eteoclis  our  king  helde  up  his  hand, 
And  sent  from  bottome  of  his  wofull  brest 
A  doubled  sighe,  devided  with  his  griefe. 
In  fiiithfiill  token  of  his  feeble  will 
To  recomfort  his  mother  and  sister  both : 
And  in  [the]  steade  of  sweete  contenting  words, 
The  trickling  teares  raynde  downe  his  ^ed  chekes : 
Then  claspt  his  hands,  and  shut  his  dying  eyes. 
But  Poljniciy  that  turned  his  rolling  eyen 
Unto  his  mother  and  his  sister  deare, 
With  hollow  voyce  and  fumbling  toung,  thus  spake : 
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■  ttwlirr.  fou  sec  bow  I  am  now  anyvcd 

■  Onto  the  b{z}i*eo  of  mine  unhappie  code: 
*'  Now  nothing  dotfa  rcmaine  to  tne,  but  this. 

That  I  UnicBt  mv  sisters  life  and  foui^ 
Lcfi  thus  in  cvcrusting  woe  xnd  gricfc : 
So  am  I  «>ry  for  Eirttift, 
Who  though  be  were  my  crueU  enimic, 
He  WM  jrour  sonne,  and  brother  yet  to  me : 
Bot  since  these  ghostes  of  ours  roust  needes  go 
With  staggn'ng  steppes  into  the  Sttgian  reigne, 
I  you  bescch,  mother  and  sister  bothe. 
Of  pitic  yet,  that  you  will  me  procure 
A  royall  tombe  within  my  native  rcalme : 
And   now  shut  up  with  those  your  tender  handcs^ 
[  These  gricffiill  eyes  of  mine,  whose  dazelcd  light 
,  Shadowes  of  dreadful!  death  be  come  to  close. 
Now  rest  in  peace,  this  sayde,  he  yeelded  up 
His  fainting  ghost,  that  ready  was  to  part. 
The  mother  thus  beholding  both  hir  sonnes 
Ydone  to  death,  and  overcome  with  dole, 
Drewe  out  the  dagger  of  hir  Poi/inict, 
From  brothers  brest,  and  gorde  (herewyth  her  thi 
Falling  bctwccnc  hir  sonnes: 
Then  with   hir  fceblcd  armes,  she  doth  [ejnfolde 
Their  bodies  both,  as  if  for  company 
Hir  uncontented  corps  were  yet  content 
To  passe  with  them  in  Charem  fcrrie  boaie. 
When  cruell  fate  had  thus  with  force  bereft 
The  wofull  mother  and  hir  two  deare  sonnes, 
AH  sodenly  allarmc,  alJarme,  they  cryc, 
And  hote  conlli<!l  began   for  to  aryse 
Betwene  our  armic  and  our  encmycs : 
For  cither  part  would  have  the  vidlorye. 
A  while  they  did  with  equall  force  maintaine 
The  bloudy  fight,  at  last  the  Greekes  do  flie, 
Of  whom  could  hardly  any  one  escape. 
For  in  such  hugie  heapes  our  men  them  slew. 
The  ground  was  coverde  all  with  carcases  : 
And  of  our  souidiers,  some  gan  spoyle  the  dead. 
Some  other  were  that  parted  out  the  pray, 
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And  some  pursuing.     Antigone  toke  up 

The  Queene  yocastOy  and  the  brethren  both, 

Whom  in  a  chariot  hither  they  will  bring 

Ere  long :   and  thus,  although  we  gotten  nave 

The  victory  over  our  enemies, 

Yet  have  we  lost  much  more  than  we  have  wonne. 

Cnon  exit. 
Cho.     O  hard  mishap,  we  doe  not  onely  heare 
The  wearie  newes  of  their  untimely  death, 
But  eke  we  must  with  wayling  eyes  beholde 
Their  bodies  deade,  for  loke  where  they  be  brought. 


Scena.  3. 


ANTIGONE.      CHORUS. 

MOst  bitter  plaint,  O  ladyes,  us  behoves 
Behoveth  eke  not  onely  bitter  plainte, 
But  that  our  heares  dyshevylde  from  our  heades 
About  our  shoulders  hang,  and  that  our  brests 
With  bouncing  blowes  be  all  be  battered, 
Our  gastly  &ces  with  our  nayles  defaced : 
Behold,  your  Queene  twixt  both  hir  sonnes  lyes  slayne, 
The  Queene  whom  you  did  love  and  honour  both. 
The  Queepe  that  did  so  tenderly  bring  up 
And  nourishe  you,  eche  one  like  to  hir  owne, 
Now  hath  she  left  you  all  (O  cruell  hap) 
With  hir  too  cruell  death  in  dying  dreade, 
Pyning  with  pensifenesse  without  all  helpe. 
O  weary  life,  why  bydste  thou  in  my  breast 
And  I  contented  be  that  these  mine  eyes 
Should  see  hir  dye  that  gave  to  me  this  life, 
And  I  not  venge  hir  death  by  losse  of  life  ? 
Who  can  me  give  a  fountaine  made  of  mone, 
That  I  may  weepe  as  muche  as  is  my  will. 
To  sowsse  this  sorow  up  in  swelling  teares? 

Cho.     What  stony  hart  could  leave  for  to  lament? 
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r  al  too  dMw  ths  title  to  4r 
t  otM  ht  Simtba  Atm  i^K^ 
fsAad  mem  alu  bub  fcft  tiMe  of  tlqri 

Alas  what  wicked  deJe  can  wntb  not  Axf 

And  oui  tlas  for  mce. 

Wbyle  ihou  yn  lircdM,  I  had  a  lirdf  hope 
[To  hare  tome  noble  wight  to  be  mj  pbecre, 
kSy  wbotnc  I  might  be  crownde  a  ra^  Queene: 
K  wt  now,  thj  hutie  death  hath  done  to  dye 
vThit  dying  hope  of  mine,  that  hope  hencefoonh 
f  None  other  wedtockc,  but  tormetitiDg  woe, 
I  If  so  these  trembling  h^nd*  for  cowarde  dread 
pDan  not  presume  to  cndc  this  wretched  life. 

Cht.     Abs  deare  dantc,  let  not  thy  raging  grielbj 
Hcn>c  one  mishap  upon  anothcn  head, 

Amti.     O  dolefull  day,  wherein  my  sory  sire 
Was  borne,  and  yet  O  more  unhappie  houre 
When  be  was  crowned  king  of  stately  TMn 
The  Hymtnei  in  unhappie  bed, 
And  wicked  wedlockc,  wittingly  did  joyne. 
The  gililesse  mother  with  hir  giltie  sonne, 
Out  of  which  roote  wc  be  the  braunches  borne, 
To  bcarc  ihc  scourge  of  their  so  foule  offence : 
And  ihou,  O  father,  thou  thai  for  this  fatfte, 
Haste  (orne  thine  eyes  from  thy  tormented  head, 
Give  care  tu  this,  come  foorth,  and  bende  thine  c 
To  bloudic  newes,  that  canst  not  them  beholde : 
Happie  in  that,  for  if  thine  eyes  could  see 
Thy  sonncs  hothc  slayne,  and  even  betweene  iheni 
Thy  wife  and  mother  dead,  bathed  and  imbrude 
All  in  one  bloud,  then  wouldst  thou  dye  for  dole, 
[  And  M)  mi^hl  ende  all  our  unluckic  stocke. 
I  Bui  moat  unhappie  nowc,  chat  laclce  of  sight e 
Shall  linu;cr  life  within  thy  lucktesse  brest. 
And  itill  tormented  in  suchc  miserie. 
Shall  alwaycs  dye,  bicausc  thou  canst  not  dye. 
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Scena.  4. 

OEDIPUS.      ANTIGONB.      CHORUS. 

WHy  dost  thou  call  out  of  this  darkesome  denne, 
(The  lustlesse  lodge  of  my  lamenting  yeres,) 
(O  daughter  deare)  thy  fiithers  blinded  eyes. 
Into  the  light  I  was  not  worthy  of? 
Or  what  suche  sight  (O  cruell  destenie) 
Without  tormenting  cares  might  I  beholde, 
That  image  am  of  deathe  and  not  of  man  ? 

Anti.     O  father  mine,  I  bring  unluckie  newes 
Unto  your  eares,  your  sonnes  are  nowe  both  slayne, 
Ne  doth  your  wife  (that  wonted  was  to  guyde 
So  piteously  your  staylesse  stumbling  steppes) 
Now  see  this  light,  alas  and  welaway. 

Oed.     O  heape  of  infinite  calamities, 
And  canst  thou  yet  encrease  when  I  thought  least 
That  any  griefe  more  great  could  grow  in  thee? 
But  tell  me  yet,  what  kinde  of  cruell  death 
Had  these  three  sory  soules? 

Anti.     Without  offence  to  speake,  deare  father  mine. 
The  lucklesse  lotte,  the  frowarde  frowning  fiite 
That  gave  you  life  to  ende  your  Others  life, 
Have  ledde  your  sonnes  to  reave  eche  others  life. 

Oed,     Of  them  I  thought  no  lesse,  but  tell  me  yet 
What  causelesse  death  hath  caught  from  me  my  deare, 
(What  shall  I  call  hir)  mother  or  my  wife? 

Anti.     When  as  my  mother  sawe  hir  deare  sonnes  dead, 
As  pensive  pangs  had  prest  hir  tender  heart. 
With  bloudlesse  cheekes  and  gastly  lookes  she  fell. 
Drawing  the  dagger  from  EteocUs  side. 
She  gorde  hirselfe  with  wide  recurelesse  wounde: 
And  thus,  without  mo  words,  gave  up  the  ghost. 
Embracing  both  hir  sonnes  with  both  hir  armes. 
In  these  affrightes  this  frosen  heart  of  mine. 
By  feare  of  death  maynteines  my  dying  life. 

Cho,     This  drearie  day  is  cause  of  many  evils, 
Poore  Ofdipusy  unto  thy  progenie. 
The  Gods  yet  graunt  it  may  become  the  cause 
Of  better  happe  to  this  afflicted  realme. 


JOCASTA 


Scena.  5. 


CREON.       OEDIPUS.       ANTIGONE. 


GOod  Ladies  leave  your  bootelesse  vayne  complaynt. 
Leave  to  lament,  cut  off  your  wofull  cryes. 
High  time  it  is  as  now  for  to  provide 
The  funerals  for  the  renowmed  king  : 
And  thou  Oeiilpui  hearken  to  my  wordes, 
And  know  thus  muche,  that  for  thy  daughters  dower, 
/intigotf  with   Hemone  shall  be  weddc. 
Thy  Sonne  our  king  not  long  before  his  death 
Assigned  hath  the  kingdome  should  descende 
To  me,  that  am  his  mothers  brother  borne, 
And  so  the  same  might  to  my  sonne  succeede. 
Now  I  that  am  the  lorde  and  king  of  Thibts, 
Will  not  permit  that  thou  abide  therein  : 
Ne  marvell  yet  of  this  my  heady  will, 
Ne  blame  thou  me,  for  why,  the  heavens  above 
(Which  onely  rule  the  rolling  life  of  man,) 
"ive  so  ordeynde,  and  that  my  words  be  true, 
s  he  that  knoweth  things  to  come, 
Stic  tokens  hath  foretolde  the  towne, 
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Agaynst  whose  doome  no  counsel!  can  prevayle. 

Thus  hate  I  now  my  life,  and  last  of  all, 

Lo  by  the  newes  of  this  so  cruell  death 

Of  bothe  my  sonnes  and  deare  beloved  wife, 

Mine  angrie  constellation  me  commaundes 

Withouten  eyes  to  wander  in  mine  age, 

When  these  my  weery,  weake,  and  crooked  limmes 

Have  greatest  neede  to  crave  their  quiet  rest. 

O  cruell  CreoHy  wilt  thou  slea  me  so. 

For  cruelly  thou  doste  but  murther  me, 

Out  of  niy  kingdome  now  to  chase  me  thus : 

Yet  can  I  not  with  humble  minde  beseeche 

Thy  curtesie,  ne  fall  before  thy  feete. 

Let  fortime  take  from  me  these  worldly  giftes. 

She  can  not  conquere  this  courageous  heart, 

That  never  yet  could  well  be  overcome. 

To  force  me  yeelde  for  feare  to  villanie : 

Do  what  thou  canst  I  will  be  Oedipus. 

Cre,     So  hast  thou  reason  Oedipus^  to  say. 
And  for  my  parte  I  would  thee  counsell  eke. 
Still  to  maynteine  the  high  and  hawtie  minde, 
That  hath  bene  ever  in  thy  noble  heart: 
For  this  be  sure,  if  thou  wouldst  kisse  these  knees, 
And  pradtise  eke  by  prayer  to  prevayle, 
No  pitie  coulde  persuade  me  to  consent 
That  thou  remayne  one  onely  houre  in  Thebes, 
And  nowe,  prepare  you  worthie  Citizens, 
The  funeralls  that  duely  doc  pertayne 
Unto  the  Queene,  and  to  Eteocles^ 
And  eke  for  them  provide  their  stately  tombes. 
But  Po/lynicej  as  common  enimie 
Unto  his  count rey,  carrie  foorth  his  corps 
Out  of  the  walles,  ne  none  so  bardie  be 
On  peine  of  death  his  bodie  to  engrave. 
But  in  the  fieldes  let  him  unburied  lye. 
Without  his  honour,  and  without  complaynte. 
An  open  praie  for  savage  beastes  to  spoyle. 
And  thou  Antigoney  drie  up  thy  teares, 
Plucke  up  thy  sprites,  and  cheere  thy  harmelesse  hearte 
To  mariage :   for  ere  these  two  dayes  passe, 
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ifmtae  tajDC  onely  heirc. 
jfwtig.     FubcT,  I  9ce  us  wnpt  in  endlesse  woe,  9 
c  doc  I  your  nate  lament^'l 
be  dead,  not  thai  I  thin)u( 
Tbeyr  greue  missehappes  too  little  to  bcwaylc. 
But  thii,  thai  you  (you  oncly)  doc  surpasac 
All  wreicbcd  Wightes  that  in  this  worldc  remayiu 
Bui  )'ou  my  Lordc,  why  banishe  you  with  wrc 
My  father  thus  out  of  his  ownc  perforce^ 
And  why  will  you  dcnye  these  guiltlcssc  bones 
Of  Ptlinltt,  thcyr  grave  in  countrcy  soyle? 
CrtoH.     So  would  not  1,  so  wouide  EltxUs. 
Ami.     He  cruel  was,  you  fonde  to  hold  his 
Crnn.     Is  then  a  fault  to  doc  a  kings  cdmaundl 
jinti.     When  his  comaundc  is  cruel!  and  unju! 
Cmn.     Is  It  unjust  that  he  unburicd  be? 
Ami.      He  not  deserv'd  so  cruel  punishment. 
Cmn.     He  was  his  countreys  crucU  enimie. 
Ami,     Or  else  was  he  that  heldc  him  from  hit 
Crt.     Bare  he  not  armcs  against  his  native  la 
Ami.     OlFendeth  he  that  selces  to  winne  his  < 
Crt.     In  spite  of  thee  he  shall  unburicd  be. 
Ami.     In  spile  of  thee  these  hands  shall  buric  t 
Crt.     And  with  him  clcc  then  will  I  buric  thee 
Ami.     So  grauni  the  gods,  I  get  none  other  gn| 
Then  with  my  PtHnica  dcare  to  rest. 

Crt.     Go  sirs,  lay  holde  on  hir,  and  take  hir  i 
Ami.     1  will  not  leave  this  corps  unburicd. 
Crt.     Canst  thou  undoe  the  thing  that  is  decre 
Ami.     A  wicked  foulc  decree  to  wrong  the  dea 
Crt.     The  ground  ne  shall  ne  ought  to  cover  hi 
Ami.     Crttn,  yet  I   bcseche  thee  for  the  love,     , 
C/t.     Away  I  say,  thy  prayers  not  prevaile. 
Ami.     That  thou  didst  beare  Jocasta  in  hir  life, 
Crt.     Thou  dost  but  waste  thy  words  amid  the 
Ami.     Yet  graunt  me  leave  to  washe  his  wound 
Crt.     It  can  not  be  that  I  should  graunt  thee  | 
Ami.     O  my  deare  Pelinlct,  this  lirant  yet 
"nii"rf  With  all  his  w[r]ongfull  force  can  not  fordoc, 
ir«k,«ii,  3m  I  ^iii  ^i^  (hcse  coide  pale  lippes  of  thine, 
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And  washe  thy  wounds  with  my  waymenting  teares. 

Cre.     O  simple  wench,  O  fonde  and  foolishe  girle, 
Beware,  beware,  thy  teares  do  not  foretell 
Some  signe  of  hard  mishap  unto  thy  mariage. 

Ami,     No,  no,  for  Hemone  will  I  never  wed. 

Cre.     Dost  thou  refuse  the  mariage  of  my  sonne  ? 

Anti.     I  will  nor  him,  nor  any  other  wed. 

Cre,     Against  thy  will  then  must  I  thee  constraine. 

Anti,     If  thou  me  force,  I  sweare  thou  shalt  repent. 

Cre,     What  canst  thou  cause  that  I  should  once  repent? 

Anti,     With  bloudy  knife  I  can  this  knot  unknit. 

Cre,     And  what  a  foole  were  thou  to  kill  thy  selfe? 

Anti,     I  will  ensue  some  worthie  womans  steppes. 

Cre,     Speake  out  Antigone^  that  I  may  heare. 

Anti,    This  hardie  hande  shall  soone  dispatch  his  life. 

Cre,    O  simple  foole,  and  darste  thou  be  so  bolde  ? 

Anti,    Why  should  I  dread  to  do  so  doughtie  deed  ? 

Cre,    And  wherfore  dost  thou  wedlocke  so  despise  ? 

Anti,    In  cruel  exile  for  to  folow  him.      {pointing  to  Oedipus 

Cre,    What  others  might  beseeme,  beseemes  not  thee. 

Anti,    If  neede  require  with  him  eke  will  I  die. 

Cre,    Departe,  departe,  and  with  thy  &ther  die, 
Rather  than  kill  my  childe  with  bloudie  knife: 
Go  hellish  monster,  go  out  of  the  towne. 

Creon  exit, 

Oed,    Daughter,  I  must  commende  thy  noble  heart. 

Anti,    Father,  I  will  not  live  in  companie  The  duty  oi 

At  ij**ij  achildetrul; 

And  you  alone  wander  m  wildernesse.  perfounned 

Oed,    O  yes  deare  daughter,  leave  thou  me  alone 
Amid  my  plagues:    be  merrie  while  thou  maist. 

Anti,    And  who  shal  guide  these  aged  feete  of  yours, 
That  banisht  bene,  in  blinde  necessitie  ?  ^ 

Oed,    I  will  endure,  as  fiital  lot  me  drives : 
Resting  these  crooked  sorie  sides  of  mine 
Where  so  the  heavens  shall  lend  me  harborough. 
And  in  exchange  of  rich  and  stately  towers, 
The  woodes,  the  wildernesse,  the  darkesome  dennes, 
Shall  be  the  bowre  of  mine  unhappie  bones. 

Anti,    O  &ther  now  where  is  your  glorie  gone? 
yy  Oed.    One  happie  day  did  raise  me  to  renoime, 
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„  One  haplessc  day  hath  throwne  mine  honour  doune. 

Jnti.     Yet  will  I  beare  a  part  of  your  mishappes. 

Old.    That  sitteth  not  amid  thy  pleasant  yeares. 
„  jitili.    Dcare  father  yes,   let  youth  give  place  to  age. 

Ocd.     Where  is  thy  moother  ?    let  me  touch  hir  face, 
That  with  these  handcs  I  may  yet  feele  the  harme 
That  these  blinde  eyes  forbid  me  to  beholde. 

jinli.     Here  father,  here  hir  corps,  here  put  your  hande. 

Oed.     O   wife,  O  moother,  O  both  wofull  names, 
O  wofull  mother,  and  O    wofull  wyfe, 
O  woultie  to  God,  alas,  O  woulde  to  God 
Thou  ncre  had  bene  my   mother,  nor  my  wyfe. 
But  where  lye  nowe  the   paled  bodies  two, 
Of  myne  unluckie  sonnes,   Oh  where  be  they? 

Atil'i.    Lo  here  they  lye  one  by  an  other  deade. 

Ocdifi.    Stretch   out   this    hand,  dere   daughter,  stretch    this 
Upon  their  faces.  (hande 

/inli.     Loe  father,  here,   lo,  nowe  you  touche  them  both. 

Oedi.     O  bodies  deare,  O  bodies  dearely  boughte 
Unto  your  father,  bought  with  high  missehap. 

Anti.     O  lovely  name  o(  my  deare  Pol/inice, 
■  can  I  not  of  cruell    Crtan  crave, 
A'ich  my  death  nowe   purchase  thee  a  grave? 
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I  am  exiide  farre  from  my  countrey  soyle, 
And  suffer  dole  that  I  ought  not  endure. 
yjAnti.    O  father,  father,  Justice  lyes  on  sleepe, 
„  Ne  doth  regarde  the  wrongs  of  wretchednesse, 
„  Ne  princes  swelling  pryde  it  doth  redresse.  i^^th. 

Oed't.    O  carefull  caytife,  howe  am  I  nowe  changd 
From  that  I  was?    I  am  that  Oedipus^  briSdB^S 

That  whylome  had  triumphant  vidloric,  andforiustj 

And  was  bothe  dread  and  honored  eke  in  Thebes  \ 
But  nowe  (so  pleaseth  you  my  frowarde  starres) 
Downe  headlong  hurlde  in  depth  of  myserie, 
So  that  remaynes  of  Oedipus  no  more 
As  nowe  in  mee,  but  even  the  naked  name, 
And  lo,  this  image,  that  resembles  more 
Shadowes  of  death,  than  shape  of  Oedipus, 

Antig.    O  father,  nowe  forgette  the  pleasaunt  dayes 
And  happie  lyfe  that  you  did  whylom  leade. 
The  muse  whereof  redoubleth  but  you[r]  griefe : 
Susteyne  the  smarte  of  these  your  present  paynes 
With  pacience,  that  best  may  you  preserve. 
Lo  where  I  come,  to  live  and  die  with  you. 
Not  (as  sometymes)  the  daughter  of  a  king, 
But  as  an  abje<3  nowe  in  povertie. 
That  you,  by  presence  of  suche  fiiithfiill  guide. 
May  better  beare  the  wrecke  of  miserie. 

Uedi.    O  onely  com  forte  of  my  cruell  happe. 

Anti.    Your  daughters  pitie  is  but  due  to  you : 
Woulde  God  I  might  as  well  ingrave  the  corps 
Of  my  deare  Pollinicey  but  I  ne  maye. 
And  that  I  can  not,  doubleth  all  my  dole. 

Oedi.    This  thy  desire,  that  is  both  good  and  juste, 
Imparte  to  some  that  be  thy  trustie  frendes, 
Who  movde  with  pitie,  maye  procure  the  same. 
„  Anti,    Beleeve  me  father,  when  dame  fortune  frownes,  ,, 
„  Be  fewe  that  fynde  trustie  companions. 

Oedi,    And  of  those  fewe,  yet  one  of  those  am  I : 
Wherefore,  goe  we  nowe  daughter,  leade  the  wayc 
Into  the  stonie  rockes  and  highest  hilles, 
Where  fewest  trackes  of  steppings  may  be  spyde. 
^  Who  once  hath  sit  in  chaire  of  dignitie, 
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„  \lzj  shame  to  shcwe  himsdfe  in  mtscrie. 

j/mtL    From  thee,  O  countrejr,  am  I  forst  to  pi 
Despoiled  thus  in  flower  of  mj  jouth. 
And  jet  I  leave  within  mjr  enimies  rule, 
Ismeme  mjr  infortunate  sister. 

Oed,    Deare  citizens,  behoUe  jour  Lord  and  Ki 
^  That  Tbehes  set-  in  quiet  government. 
Now  as  you  see,  negle^ed  of  joa  all. 
And  in  these  ragged  ruthfull  weedcs  bewrapt, 
Ychased  from  his  native  countrej  sojrle. 
Betakes  himself  (for  so  this  tinuit  will) 
To  everlasting  Innishment :   but  why 
Do  I  lament  my  lucklesse  lot  in  vaine? 
M  Since  every  man  must  beare  with  quiet  minde, 
^The  fate  that  heavens  have  earst  to  him  assigmh 
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Example  here,  Ice  take  by  Oedipus^ 
You  Kings  and  Princes  in  prosperitie, 
And  every  one  that  is  desirous 
To  sway  the  seate  of  worldlie  dignitie, 
How  fickle  tis  to  trust  in  Fortunes  whele :  ^^ 
For  him  whome  now  she  hoyseth  up  on  hie. 
If  so  he  chaunce  on  any  side  to  reele, 
She  hurles  him  downe  in  twinkling  of  an  eye : 
And  him  againe,  that  grovleth  nowe  on  ground, 
And  lieth  lowe  in  dungeon  of  dispaire, 
Hir  whirling  wheele  can  heave  up  at  a  bounde, 
And  place  aloft  in  stay  of  statclie  chaire.  -.^^^-^ 
As  from  the  Sunne  the  Moone  withdrawes  hir  £ 
So  might  of  man  doth  yeelde  dame  Fortune  plac 

Finis  ASfus  quinti.     Done  by  G.  Gascoif 
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Khere  the  fruit  of  high  aspiring  minde, 
Who  wccnes  to  mount  above  the  mooving  Skies: 
Lo  here  the  trap  that  titles  proud  do  tinde, 
Sec,  ruine  growes,  when  most  we  reach  to  rise : 
Swectc  is  the  name,  and  statelic  is  the  raignc 
Of  kinglie  rule,  and  swey  of  royall  seate, 
But  bitter  is  the  tast  of  Princes  gainc, 
When  climbing  heades  do  hunte  for  to  be  great. 
Who  would  forecast  the  banke  of  resttesse  toyle, 
Ambitious  wightes  do  freight  their  brestes  withaJl, 
The  growing  cares,  the  fcares  of  drcadfull  foyle. 
To  yll  successe  that  on  such  flightes  doth  &11, 
He  would  not  streync  his  praiftize  to  atchieve 
The  largest  limits  of  the  mightiest  states. 
^ut  oh,  what  fansies  swcetc  do  still  relieve 
"(The  hungric  humor  of  these  swelling  hates? 
What  poyson  sweet  inflameth  high  desired 
Howe  soone  the  hautic  heart  is  pullt  with  pride  ? 
Howe  soone  is  thirst  of  sceptre  set  on  fire  ? 
Howe  soone  in  rising  mindes  doth  mischief  slide  ? 
What  bloudie  sturres  doth  glut  of  honor  breede  ? 
Thambitious  sonne  doth  oft  surpresse  his  sire : 
Where  natures  power  un^ined  love  should  spread, 
There  malice  raignes  and  reacheth  to  be  higher. 
O  blinde  unbridled  search  of  Sovereintie, 
O  tickle  traine  of  evill  attayned  swte, 
O  fonde  desire  of  princelie  dignitie, 
Who  climbes  too  soone,  he  arte  repcntes  too  late. 
The  golden  meane,  the  happie  doth  suffise. 
They  teade  the  posting  day  in  rare  delight. 
They  fill  (not  feede)  their  uncontented  eyes, 
They  reapc  such  rest  as  doth  beguile  the  [njight, 
They  not  envie  the  pompe  of  haughtie  trains, 
Ne  dreade  the  dlnte  of  proude  usurping  swoordc, 
But  plaste  alowe,  more  sugrcd  joyes  attaine, 
Than  swaye  of  loftie  Scepter  can  afoordc. 
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Cease  to  aspire  then,  cease  to  soare  so  hie, 
And  shunne  the  plague  that  pierceth  noble  bre« 
To  glittring  courtes  what  fondnesse  is  to  flie, 
When  better  state  in  baser  Towers  rests? 

Finis  Epilogi.     Done  by  Chr.  Yelverton. 


NOte  (Reader)  that  there  were  in  Thebes  fowrc  | 
gates,  wherof  the  chief  and  most  commonly  ti 
the  gates  called  EleSfra  and  the  gates  Homoloydes,    Tb 
thought  good  to  explane :  as  also  certe  words  whici 
c5mon  in  use  are  noted  and  expounded  in  the  marger 
begin  those  notes  at  request  of  a  gentlewoman  who  v 
not  poCtycall  words  or  termes.     I  trust  those  and  t 
my  notes  throughout  the  booke,  shall  not  be  hurtf 
Reader. 
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^^ 


f%^     The  Frute  of  reconciliation^ 

Written  uppon  a  reconciliation  be- 
twene  two  freendcs, 

THe  hatefull  man  that  heapeth  in  his  mynde, 
Cruell  revenge  of  wronges  forepast  and  done, 
May  not  (with  ease)  y^  pleasaunt  pathway  finde, 
Of  friendly  verse  which  I  have  now  begone, 
Unlesse  at  first  his  angry  brest  untwinde, 
The  crooked  knot  which  canckred  choller  knit, 
And  then  recule  with  reconciled  grace. 
Likewise  I  finde  it  sayde  in  holy  write, 
If  thou  entend  to  turne  thy  fearefuU  face. 
To  God  above :    make  thyne  agreement  yet. 
First  with  thy  Brother  whom  thou  didst  abuse, 
Confesse  thy  faultes,  thy  frowardnesse  and  all, 
So  that  the  Lord  thy  prayer  not  refuse. 
When  I  consider  this,  and  then  the  brail. 
Which  raging  youth  (I  will  not  me  excuse) 
Did  whilome  breede  in  mine  unmellowed  brayne, 
I  thought  it  meete  before  I  did  assay. 
To  write  in  ryme  the  double  golden  gayne. 
Of  amitie :    first  yet  to  take  away 
The  grutch  of  grief,  as  thou  doest  me  constrayne, 
By  due  desert  whereto  I  now  must  yeeld, 
And  drowne  for  aye  in  depth  of  Lethes  bike, 
Disdaynefiill  moodes  whom  frendship  cannot  weelde: 
Pleading  for  peace  which  for  my  parte  I  make 
Of  former  strife,  and  henceforth  let  us  write 
The  pleasant  fruites  of  faythfuU  friends  delight. 

Si  fortunatus  in/telix. 
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10  gentlemen  did  run  three  courses  at  the  Ring  for  one  k: 
to  be  take  of  a  fair  gentlewoman  being  then  present,  w 
this  condicion,  that  the  winner  should  have  the  kissc, ; 
the  loser  be  bound  to  write  some  verses  upon  the  gaine 
losse  therof.  Now  it  fortuned  that  the  winner  triumphed, 
saying,  he  much  lamented  that  in  youch  he  had  not  seen 
the  warres.  Whereupon  the  loser  compylcd  these  following, 
in  discharge  of  the  condition  above  rehearsed. 


"*His  vaine  availe  which  thou  by  Mars  hast 
Should  not  allure  thy  flitting  minde  to  feefde, 
'here  sturdic  steeds  in  depth  of  dangers  roonne, 
By  guttcs  wel  gnawen  by  clappes  that  Canons  yeclde. 
Where  faithlesse  friendes  by  warrefare  waxen  ware. 
And  runnc  to  him  that  giveth  best  rewarde  : 
No  feare  of  lawes  can  cause  them  for  to  caie, 
But  robbe  and  reave,  and  steale  without  rcgardc. 
The  fathers  coate,  the  brothers  steede  from  stall : 
The  deare  friendes  purse  shall  picked  be  for  pence, 
The  native  soile,  the  parentes  left  and  all, 
With    Tant  Ira  lant,  the  Carapc  is  marching  hence. 
But  when  bare  beggrie  bidds  them  to  beware. 
And  late  repentance  rules  them  to  retire. 
Like  hivelesse  Bees  they  wander  here  and  there, 
And  hang  on  them  who  (earst)  did  dreade  their  ire. 
This  cut  throtc  life  (me  secmes)  thou  shouldst  not  Ukc, 
And  shunne  the  happie  haven   of  meane  estate  : 
High  yave  (perdy)  may  sendc  what  thou  doest  seckc, 
And  heapc  up  poundes  within  thy  quiet  gate. 
Nor  yet  I  would  that  thou  shouldst  spende  tliy  dayes 
In  idlencsse  to  teare  a  golden    time  : 
Like  countrcy  louces,  which  compt  none  other  praise. 
But  grease  a  shecpe,  and  leariie  to  serve  the  swine. 
In  vainc  were  then  the  giftes  which  nature  lent. 
If  Pan  so  presse  to  passe  dame  Pallas  lore  : 
But  my  good  friende,  let  thus  thy  youth  be  spent. 
Serve  God  thy  Lord,  and  prayse  him  evermore. 
Search  out  the  skill  which  learned  bookes  do  teach^ 
And  serve  in  feeld  when  shadowes  make  ihec  sure 
JJold  with  Lhc  head,  and  row  not  past  thy  reach. 
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But  plead  for  peace  which  plenty  may  procure. 
And  (for  my  life)  if  thou  canst  run  this  race, 
Thy  bagges  of  coyne  will  multiply  apace. 

Si  fortunatus  infcelix. 


i'^ 


Not  long  after  the  writing  hereof:  he  departed  from  the  com- 
pany of  his  sayd  friend  (whom  he  entirely  loved)  into  the 
west  of  Englande,  and  feeling  himselfe  so  consumed  by 
womens  craft  that  he  doubted  of  a  safe  returne :  wrote 
before  his  departure  as  foUoweth. 


THe  feeble  thred  which  Lachesis  hath  sponne, 
To  drawe  my  dayes  in  short  abode  with  thee, 
Hath  wrought  a  webbe  which  now  (welneare)  is  donne, 
The  wale  is  worne:    and  (all  to  late)  I  sec 
That  lingring  life  doth  dally  but  in  vaine, 
For  Atropos  will  cut  the  twist  in  twaine. 

I  not  discerne  what  life  but  lothsome  were, 

When  faithfull  friends  are  kept  in  twayne  by  want : 

Nor  yet  perceive  what  pleasure  doth  appeere, 

To  deepe  desires  where  good  successe  is  skant. 

Such  spight  yet  showes  dame  fortune  (if  she  frowne,) 

The  haughty  harts  in  high  mishaps  to  drowne. 

Hot  be  the  flames  which  boyle  in  friendly  mindes, 
Cruell  the  care  and  dreadful!  is  the  doome : 
Slipper  the  knot  which  tra£l  of  time  untwynds. 
Hateful!  the  life  and  welcome  were  the  toome. 
Blest  were  the  day  which  might  devoure  such  youth, 
And  curst  the  want  that  seekes  to  choke  such  trueth. 

This  wayling  verse  I  bathe  in  flowing  teares. 

And  would  my  life  might  end  with  these  my  lines: 

Yet  strive  I  not  to  force  into  thine  eares. 

Such  fayned  plaints  as  fickell  faith  resignes. 

But  high  forsight  in  dreames  hath  stopt  my  breath. 

And  causde  the  Swanne  to  sing  before  his  death. 


Ul.'.ARBhb 

For  lo  these  naked  waltes  do  well  declare. 
My  latest  leave  of  thee  I  taken  have: 
And  unknowne  coastes  which  I  must  seeke  with  cai 
Do  well  divine  that  there  shalbc  my  grave  : 
There  shall  my  dcatti  make  many  for  to  mone, 
Skarcc  knowne  to  them,  wel!  knowne  to  thee  aloncl 
This  bowne  of  thee  (as  last  request)  I  crave, 
When  true  report  shall  sounde  my  death  with  fame  a 
Vouchsafe  yet  then  to  go  unto  my  grave, 
And  there  first  write  my  byrth  and  then  my  name : 'I 
And  how  my  life  was  shartned  many  yeares, 
By  womens  wyles  as  to  the  world  apjicares. 
And  in  reward  of  graunt  to  this  request, 
Permit  O  God  my  coung  these  woordes  to  tell : 
(When  as  his  pen  shall  write  upon  my  chest) 
With  shriking  voyce  mine  owne  deare  friend  farcwcl^ 
No  care  on  earth  did  secmc  so  much  to  me. 
As  when  my  corps  was  forst  to  part  from  thee. 
Si  fortunalu!  inftelix. 


He  wrote  to  the  same  friend  from  Excestcr, 
this  Sonet  following. 

AHundreth  sonnes  (in  course  but  not  in  kind) 
Can  witnesse  well  that  I  possesae  no  joyc : 
The  fearc  of  death  which  fretteth  in  my  mind 
Consumes  my  hart  with  dread  of  darke  anoye. 
And  for  cche  sonne  a  thousand  broken  slecpes 
Devide  my  dreames  with   fresh  recourse  of  cares ; 
The  youngest  sister  sharpe  hir  sheare  she  kcepcs, 

To  cut  my  thred,  and  thus  my  Hfc  it  weares. 

Yet  let  such  daics,  such   thousand  restlesse  nights, 
Spit  forth  their  spite,  let  fates  eke  showe  their  force  ;; 
Deathes  daunting  dart  where  so  his  buffet  lights, 
Shall  shape  no  change  within  my  friendly  corse : 
But  dead  or  live,  in  heaven,  in  earth,  in  hell" 
I  wilbe  thine  where  so  my  carkasc  dwell. 

Si  fertUHoiui  iafaHx.  ^ 
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He  wrote  to  the  same  friend  from  Founteine  belle  eatl  in 

Fraunce,  this  Sonnet  in  commendation  of  the  said 

house  of  Fountaine  bePeati. 

NOt  stately  Troye  though  Priam  yet  did  live, 
Could  now  compare  Founteine  bePeaU  to  passe : 
Nor  Syrian  towers,  whose  loftie  steppes  did  strive. 
To  climbe  the  throne  where  angry  Saturne  was,^ 
For  outward  shew  the  ports  are  of  such  price, 
As  skorne  the  cost  which  Cesar  spilt  in  Ronie : 
Such  works  within  as  stayne  the  rare  devise. 
Which  whilome  he  Apelles  wrought  on  toome. 
Swift  Tiber  floud  which  fed  the  Romayne  pooles, 
Puddle  to  this  where  Christall  melts  in  streames. 
The  pleasaunt  place  where  Muses  kept  their  scKooles, 
(Not  parcht  with  Phoebe^  nor  banisht  from  his  beames) 
Yeeld  to  those  Dames,  nor  sight,  nor  fruite,  nor  smell. 
Which  may  be  thought  these  gardens  to  excell. 

Si  fortunatus  infcelix. 


He  wrote  unto  a  Skotish  Dame  whom  he  chose 
for  his  Mistresse  in  the  French  Court, 

as  followeth. 

LAdy  receyve,  receive  in  gracious  wise, 
_^  This  ragged  verse,  these  rude  ill  skribled  lines : 
Too  base  an  objeft  for  your  heavenly  eyes, 
For  he  that  writes  his  freedome  (lo)  resignes 
Into  your  handes:   and  freely  yeelds  as  thrall 
His  sturdy  necke  (earst  subjedl  to  no  yoke) 
But  bending  now,  and  headlong  prest  to  fall. 
Before  your  feete,  such  force  hath  beauties  stroke. 
Since  then  mine  eyes  (which  skornd  our  English  dames) 
In  forrayne  courtes  have  chosen  you  for  fayre, 
Let  be  this  verse  true  token  of  my  flames, 
And  do  not  drench  your  owne  in  deepe  dispayre. 
Onely  I  crave  (as  I  nill  change  for  new) 
That  you  vouchsafe  to  thinke  your  servaunt  trew. 

Si  fortunatus  infielix. 


A  Sonet  written  in  prayse  of  the  browne  beautie,  i 
for  the  love  of  Mistrcssc  E.  P.  as  foloweih. 

THc  ihrifdcs  thred  which  pampred  beauty  q 
In  thraldom  binds  the  foolish  gazing  eyes! 
As  crucll  Spiders  with  their  crafty  ginnes, 
In  worthlcsse  wcbbcs  doe  snare  the  simple  Flie 
The  garments  gay,  the  glittring  golden  gite, 
The  tysing  talk  which  flowes  from  Pallas  pool) 
The  painted  pale,  the  (too  much)  red  made  wl 
Are  smiling  baytes  to  fishc  for  loving  foolcs. 
But  lo,  when  eld  in  toothlesse  mouth  appcares, 
And  hoarv  hcarcs  in  stecdc  of  beauties  blaze : 
Then  haa  I  wisl,  doth  leach  repenting  yeares, 
The  tickle  track  of  craftic  Cupidrz  mitze. 
Twixt  faire  and  foule  therfore,  twixt  great  and 
A  lovely  nutbrowne  face  is  best  of  all, 


Si  foTlunatm  Infxl'ix 


i 


'  to  begin  with  another  man,  take  these  i 
to  be  sent  with  a  ryng,  wherein  were  engraveft 
a  Partrich  in  a  Merlines  foote.  ' 


THe  Partridge  in  the  pretie  Merlines  foote,  ' 
Who  feeles  hir  force  supprest  with  fearfulq 
And  findes  that  strength  nor  strife  can  do  hir  \ 
To  scape  the  danger  of  hir  dcepe  distresse: 
These  wofuU  wordes  may  secme  for  to  rehersc 
Which  I  must  write  in  this  waymcnting  verse. 

What  hclpeth  now  (sayeth  she)  dame  natures  s) 
To  die  my  feathers  like  the  dustic  ground  f 
Or  what  prevayles  to  lend  me  wtnges  at  will 
Which  in  the  ayre  can  make  my  bodie  bound  \ 
Since  from  the  earth  the  doggcs  me  dravc  perft 
And  now  aloft  the  Haulcc  hath  caught  lay  con 
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If  chaunge  of  colours,  could  not  me  convey, 

Yet  mought  my  wings  have  scapt  the  dogges  despite : 

And  if  my  wings  did  fayle  to  flie  away, 

Yet  mought  my  strength  resist  the  Merlines  might. 

But  nature  made  the  Merh'ne  mee  to  kill, 

And  me  to  yeeld  unto  the  Merh'nes  will. 

My  lot  is  like  (deere  Dame)  belevc  me  well, 

The  quiet  life  which  I  full  closely  kept, 

Was  not  content  in  happie  state  to  dwell. 

But  forth  in  hast  to  gaze  on  thee  it  lept. 

Desire  thy  dogge  did  spring  me  up  in  hast, 

Thou  wert  the  Hauke,  whose  tallents  caught  me  fast. 

What  should  I  then,  seeke  meanes  to  flie  away  ? 
Or  strive  by  force,  to  breake  out  of  thy  feete? 
No,  no,  perdie,  I  may  no  strength  assay, 
To  strive  with  thee  ywis,  it  were  not  meete. 
Thou  art  that  Hauke,  whom  nature  made  to  hent  me. 
And  I  the  Byrd,  that  must  therewith  content  me. 

And  since  Dame  nature  hath  ordayned  so, 
Hir  happie  hest  I  gladly  shall  embrace : 
I  yeeld  my  will,  although  it  were  to  wo, 
I  stand  content  to  take  my  griefe  for  grace : 
And  scale  it  up  within  my  secrete  hart. 
Which  scale  receive,  as  token  of  my  smart. 

Sprata  tamen  vivunt. 


A  loving  Lady  being  wounded  in  the  spring  time,  and  now 

galded  eftsones  with  the  remembrance  of  the 

spring,  doth  therfore  thus  bcwaylc. 

THis  tenth  of  March  when  Aries  rcceyvd. 
Dame  Phoebus  rayes,  into  his  horned  head : 
And  I  my  selfe,  by  learned  lore  pcrceyv*d, 
That  AVr  approcht,  and  frostie  winter  fled: 
I  crost  the  Thames^  to  take  the  cherefiiU  ayre, 
In  open  feeldes,  the  weather  was  so  iayre. 
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And  a*  I  nnml,  htt  bj  the  funhcr  dKKC, 
I  bati  s  TOjrix,  which  Mcmed  to  bment : 
Whenat  I  uxj'd,  and  hy  a  ttudy  dorc, 
I  left  my  Bouc,  uui  up  on  land  I  went : 
Til]  M  ibe  bM  by  buting  paine  I  fbond, 
Tltc  wofoll  wigbt,  which  made  this  dokrAiD  i 

Ib  pjcaiant  garden  (placed  aD  alone) 
I  uwe  a  Dainc,  who  sat  in  wesrr  wise, 
With  »ralding  wgho,  the  utircd  all  hir  moot. 
The  rucfull  tcaro,  downc  rajned  from  hir  eyea 
Hir  lowring  head,  full  lowe  on  hand  she  layde^l 
On  kocc  hir  armc ;   and  thus  this  Ladjr  sayde.  T 

Alas  (quod  she)  behold  cchc  pleasauni  grecne. 

Will  now  renew  hi>  aoniraen  livefy, 

Tlie  fragrant  ffowers,  which  have  not  long  I 

Will  Aoriih  now,  (ere  long)  in  braver)- : 

The  tcnJer  buddei,  whom  c<^dc  hath  long  kef 

Will  tpring  and  sproute,  as  ihcy  do  now  begiiij 

But  I  (alas)  within  whose  mourning  minde, 
The  graScs  of  grief,  arc  onely  given  to  growe^l 
Cannot  enjoy  the  spring  which  others  finde. 
Hut  Mill  ray  wiii,  must  wither  all  in  woe: 
The  cold  of  care,  so  nippes  my  joycs  at  roote,| 
No  sunne  doth  shine,  that  well  can  do  them  I 

The  luttie  AVr,  which  whilomc  might  exchange 
My  gricfc  to  joy,  and  ihcji  my  joyes  cncrcasc,  I 
Springs  now  elsewhere,  and  showes  to  me  but  | 
My  winters  woe,  therefore  can  never  cease : 
In  other  coa&ts,  his  sunne  full  clearc  doth  shins 
And  comforts  lends  to  ev'ry  mould  but  mine.    ' 

Wliat  plant  can  spring,  that  fcelcs  no  force  ofj 
What  floute  can  norish,  where  no  sunne  dotti  I 
These  Bales  (quod  she)  within  my  breast  I  bci 
To  brcakc  my  barkc,  and  make  my  pith  to  pit 
Nirdo  must  1  (all,  I  fade  both  roote  and  rindf 
My  bnunches  bowe  at  blast  of  ev'ry  winde. 
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This  sayde:    shee  cast  a  glance  and  spied  my  &ce, 
By  sight  whereof,  Lord  how  she  chaunged  hew  ? 
So  that  for  shame,  I  turned  backe  apace 
And  to  my  home,  my  selfe  in  hast  I  drew : 
And  as  I  could  hir  wofuil  wordes  reherse, 
I  set  them  downe  in  this  waymenting  verse. 

Now  Ladies  you,  that  know  by  whom  I  sing. 
And  feele  the  winter,  of  such  frozen  wills : 
Of  curtesie,  yet  cause  this  noble  spring, 
To  send  his  sunne,  above  the  highest  hilles: 
And  so  to  shyne,  uppon  hir  fading  sprayes, 
Which  now  in  woe,  do  wyther  thus  alwayes. 

Sprata  tamen  vivunt. 


"  An  absent  Dame  thus  complayneth. 

MUch  like  the  seely  Byrd,  which  close  in  Cage  is  pent, 
So  sing  I  now,  not  notes  of  joye,  but  layes  of  deep  lament. 
And  as  the  hooded  Hauke,  which  heares  the  Partrich  spring, 
Who  though  she  feele  hir  self  fast  tied,  yet  beats  her  bating  wing : 
So  strive  I  now  to  shewe,  my  feeble  forward  will. 
Although  I  know  my  labour  lost,  to  hop  against  the  Hill. 
The  droppes  of  darke  disdayne,  did  never  drench  my  hart, 
For  well  I  know  I  am  belov'd,  if  that  might  ease  my  smart. 
Ne  vet  the  privy  coales,  of  glowing  jellosie. 
Could  ever  kindle  needlesse  feare,  within  my  fantasic. 
The  rigor  of  repulse,  doth  not  renew  my  playnt, 
Nor  choyce  of  change  doth  move  my  mone,  nor  force  me 

thus  to  faint. 
Onely  that  pang  of  payne,  which  passeth  all  the  rest, 
And  cankerlike  doth  fret  the  hart,  within  the  giltlesse  brest. 
Which  is  if  any  bee,  most  like  the  panges  of  death,     ' 
That  present  grief  now  gripeth  me,  and  strives  to  stop  my  breath. 
When  friendes  in  mind  may  meete,  and  hart  in  hart  embrace. 
And  absent  yet  are  faine  to  play  ne,  for  lacke  of  time  and  place : 
Then  may  I  compt  their  love,  like  seede  that  soone  is  sowen. 
Yet  lacking  droppes  of  heavely  dew,  with  weedes  is  overgrowe. 
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The  Greyhound  is  agreevM,  although  he  sec  his  game, 
If  stil  in  slippc  he  must  be  staydc,  when  he  would  chase  the  same. 
So  fates  it  now  by  mc,  wlio  know  my  sclfc  bclov'd 
Of  one  the  best,  in  eche  respect,  that  ever  yet  was  prov'd. 
But  since  my  tucklesse  lot^  forbids  me  now  to  taste, 
The  dulcet  fruitcs  of  my  delight,  therfore  in  woes  I  wast. 
And  Swallow  like  I  sing,  as  one  enforced  so, 
Since  others  reape  the  gaineful  crop,  which  I  with  pain  did  sow. 
Yet  you  that  marke  my  song,  excuse  my  Swallowes  voyce, 
And  bearc  with  hit  unpleasant  tunes,  which  cannot  wel  rcjoycc. 
Had  I  or  lucke  in  love,  or  lease  of  libertie,  (would  be. 

Then  shoulii  you  hcare  some  sweeter  notes,  so  cleetc  my  ihrotc 
But  take  it  thus  in  gree,  and  marke  my  playnsong  wdl. 
No  hart  feeles  so  much  hurt,  as  that,  which  doth  in  abs 
dwell. 

Spr<eta   tamrrt  vivunl. 


In  prayse  of  a 


D 


lid  force  my  feeble  skill, 
dew  desert : 
lut  dread  of  blame  holds  backe  my  forward  will. 


Esire  of  Fame  ^ 

To  prayse  a  Countesse  by  hir 


And  tjucncht  the  coales  which  kindled  in  mv  hart. 

Thus  am  I  plongd  twene  dread  and  deepc  desire, 

To  pay  the  dew  which  dutic  doth  require. 

And  when  I  call  the  mighty  Gods  in  gyd 

To  further  forth  some  fine  invention: 

My  bashefiill  spirits  be  full  ill  afrayd 

To  purchase  payne  by  my  presumption. 

Such  malice  rcignes  (sometimes)  in  heavenly 

To  punish  him  that  prayseth  as  he  finds. 

For  PalJai  first,  whose  filed  flowing  skill, 

Should  guyde  my  pen  some  pleasant  words  to  wril 

With  angry  mood  hath   fram'd  a  fraward   will, 

To  dashe  devise  as  oft  as  I  cndite. 

For  whv  ?    if  once  my  Ladies  gifts  were  knowne, 

Pallai  sflould  loose  the  prayscs  of  hit  owne,^ 
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And  bloudy  Mars  bjr  chaunge  of  his  delight 
Hath  made  Joves  daughter  now  mine  enemie : 
In  whose  conceipt  my  Countesse  shines  so  bright, 
That  Fenus  pines  for  burning  jelousie : 
She  may  go  home  to  Vulcane  now  agayne, 
For  Man  is  sworne  to  be  my  Ladies  swayne. 

Of  hir  bright  beames  Dan  Phcebus  stands  in  dread, 

And  shames  to  shine  within  our  Horizon  : 

Dame  Cynthia  holds  in  hir  horned  head, 

For  feare  to  loose  by  like  comparison : 

Lo  thus  shee  lives,  and  laughes  them  all  to  skorne, 

Countesse  on  earth,  in  heaven  a  Goddesse  borne. 

And  I  sometimes  hir  servaunt,  now  hir  friend, 

Whom  heaven  and  earth  for  hir  (thus)  hate  and  blame : 

Have  yet  presumde  in  friendly  wise  to  spend, 

This  ragged  verse,  in  honor  of  hir  name; 

A  simple  gift  compared  by  the  skill. 

Yet  what  may  seeme  so  deere  as  such  good  will. 

Meritum  petere^  grave. 


The  Lover  declareth  his  affe£tion,  togither 
with  the  cause  thereof. 

WHen  first  I  thee  beheld  in  colours  black  and  white, 
Thy  fiice  in  forme  wel  framde  w<  favor  blooming  stil : 
My  burning  brest  in  cares  did  choose  his  chief  delight, 
With  pen  to  painte  thy  pravse,  contrary  to  mv  skill: 
Whose  worth inesse  compared  with  this  my  rude  devise, 
I  blush  and  am  abasht,  this  worke  to  enterprise. 

But  when  I  call  to  mind  thy  sundry  gifts  of  grace. 
Full  fraught  with  maners  meeke  in  happy  quiet  mind: 
My  hasty  hand  forthwith  doth  scribble  on  apace. 
Least  willing  hart  might  thinke,  it  ment  to  come  behind: 
Thus  do  both  hand  and  hart  these  careful]  meetres  use, 
Twixt  hope  and  trembling  feare,  my  duetie  to  excuse. 
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Wherfure  accept  these  linet,  3.nd  banish  darlce  di« 
Be  sure  they  come  from  one  that  loveth  thee  ii 
And  guerdon  me  thy  friend  in  like  with  love  a^ 
So  shalt  thou  well  be  sure  to  yecid  me  such  relicf,J 
I  As  onely  may  redrc^se  my  M>rrowcs  and  my  smart^ 
r  f  or  proofe  whereof  I  pledge  (deare  Dame)  to  thee  I 
Mirilum  pelrrt,  grave. 


A  Lady  being  both  wronged  by  false  suspe^,  s 
wounded  by  the  durance  of  hir  husband, 
doth  thus  bewray  hir  grief, 

Give  me  my  Lute  in  bed  now  as  1  lie, 
And  lock  the  doores  of  mine  unluckic  I 
So  shall  my  voycc  in  mourncfull  verse  discrie  | 
The  secrete  smart  which  causcth  me  to  lower | 
Resound  you  walles  an  Eccho  to  my  mone, 
And  thou  cold  bed  wherein  I  He  alone, 
Beare  wilnesse  yet  what  rest  thy  Lady  takes,  1 
When  other  slcepe  which  may  enjoy  thei 
In  prime  of  youth  when  Cupide  kindled  (ire 
And  warmd  my  will  with  flames  of  fervent  1 
To  further  forth  the  fruite  of  my  desire, 
My  frcends  devisde  this  meane  for  my  behovfl 
They  made  a  match  according  to  my  mind, 
And  cast  a  snare  my  fansie  for  to  blind: 
Short  tale  to  make:    the  deede  was  almost  dq 
Before  I  knew  which  way  the  worke  begonnt 
And  with  this  lot  I  did  my  selfc  content, 
I  lent  a  liking  to  my  parents  choyse:  \ 

With  hand  and  hart  I  gave  my  free  consentjj 
And  hung  tn  hope  for  ever  to  rejoycc.  i 

I  liv'd  and  iov'd  long  time  in  greater  joy,  ,. 
Than  shce  which  held  king  Priami  sonne  of 
But  three  lewd  lots  have  chang'd  my  heaven 
And  those  be  these,  give  care  and  markc  the 
First  slaunder  he,  which  alwayes  beareth  hatt 
To  happy  harts  in  heavenly  state  that  bide: 
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Gan  play  his  part  to  stirre  up  some  debate, 
Whereby  suspeft  into  my  choyse  might  glide. 
And  by  his  meanes  the  slime  of  false  suspe£t, 
Did  (as  I  feare)  my  dearest  friend  infe£t. 
Thus  by  these  twayn  long  was  I  plungd  in  paine. 
Yet  in  good  hope  my  hart  did  still  remaine. 

But  now  (aye  me)  the  greatest  grief  of  all, 
(Sound  loud  my  Lute,  and  tell  it  out  my  toong) 
The  hardest  hap  that  ever  might  befell, 
The  onely  cause  wherforc  this  song  is  soong, 
Is  this  alas:   my  love,  my  Lord,  my  Roy, 
My  chosen  pheare,  my  gemme,  and  all  my  joye, 
Is  kept  perforce  out  of  my  dayly  sight. 
Whereby  I  lacke  the  stay  of  my  delight. 

In  loftie  walles,  in  strong  and  stately  towers, 

(With  troubled  minde  in  solitary  sorte,) 

My  lovely  Lord  doth  spend  his  dayes  and  howers, 

A  weary  life  devoyde  of  all  disport. 

And  I  poore  soule  must  lie  here  all  alone. 

To  tyre  my  trueth,  and  wound  my  will  with  mone: 

Such  is  my  hap  to  shake  my  blooming  time, 

With  winters  blastes  before  it  passe  the  prime. 

Now  have  you  heard  the  summe  of  all  my  grief. 
Whereof  to  tell  my  hart  (oh)  rends  in  twayne: 
Good  Ladies  yet  lend  you  me  some  relief. 
And  beare  a  parte  to  ease  me  of  my  payne. 
My  sortes  are  such,  that  waying  well  my  trueth. 
They  might  provoke  the  craggy  rocks  to  rueth. 
And  move  these  walles  with  teares  for  to  lament. 
The  lothsome  life  wherein  my  youth  is  spent. 

But  thou  my  Lute,  be  still,  now  take  thy  rest, 
Repose  thy  bones  uppon  this  bed  of  downe: 
Thou  hast  dischargd  some  burden  from  my  brest, 
Wherefore  take  thou  my  place,  here  lie  thee  downe. 
And  let  me  walke  to  tyre  my  restlesse  minde, 
Untill  I  may  entreate  some  curteous  winde 
To  blow  these  wordes  unto  my  noble  make, 
That  he  may  see  I  sorow  for  his  sake. 

Meritum  petere^  grave. 
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r  T^n.  mem.  tl  -mai  r 
{^n.  J0Me  -PHUT  isBsr  sue  or  muBc: 
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TTjc  shield  of  Lace.  K^i 


I^EuU  iTammr^  the  duc^  of 
^  The  thieU  of  lame,  the  force  of  stedsBt 
The  force  r/f  fcth  trfaicfa  ncrer  wf2  remote. 
But  ujndeth  fast,  to  k'de  the  brants  of  death 
7'hat  truAtie  targe,  hath  long  home  off  the  hi 
And  broke  the  thrusts,  which  abKnce  at  me 

In  dolefull  Azye%  I  lead  an  absent  life. 
And  wound  my  will  with  many  a  weary  the 
I  plca<J  for  peace,  yet  sterve  in  stormes  of  sa 
I  find  debate,  where  quiet  rest  was  sought. 
Thcfic  panges  with  mo,  unto  my  paine  I  pro 
Yet  bcarc  I  all  uppon  my  shield  of  love. 

In  colder  cares  arc  my  conceipts  consumd, 
'i'han  Dido  felt  when  false  Mneas  fled: 
In  furrc  more  heat,  than  trusty  Troylus  fumd< 
When  craftic  Cressydi  dwelt  with  Diomed: 
Mv  hope  such  frost,  my  hot  desire  such  flam 
That  I  both  fryse,  and  smoulder  in  the  same 
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So  that  I  live,  and  die  in  one  degree, 
Healed  by  hope,  and  hurt  againe  with  dread: 
Fast  bound  by  faith  when  fansie  would  be  free, 
Untied  by  trust,  though  thoughts  enthrall  my  head: 
Reviv'd  by  joyes,  when  hope  doth  most  abound. 
And  yet  with  grief,  in  depth  of  dolors  drownd. 

In  these  assaultes  I  feele  my  feebled  force 
Begins  to  faint,  thus  weried  still  in  woes: 
And  scarcely  can  my  thus  consumed  corse. 
Hold  up  this  Buckler  to  beare  of  these  blowes: 
So  that  I  crave,  or  presence  for  relief, 
Or  some  supplie,  to  ease  mine  absent  grief. 

Lenvoie. 

To  you  (deare  Dame)  this  dolefuU  plaint  I  make, 
Whose  onely  sight  may  soone  redresse  my  smart: 
Then  shew  your  selfe,  and  for  your  servaunts  sake. 
Make  hast  post  hast,  to  helpe  a  faithfull  harte: 
Mine  owne  poore  shield  hath  me  defended  long. 
Now  lend  me  yours,  for  elles  you  do  me  wrong. 

Meritum  peUre^  grave. 


Councell  to  Duglasse  Dive  written  upon  this  occasion.     She 

had  a  booke  wherein  she  had  colledled  simdry  good 

ditties  of  divers  mens  doings,  in  whiche  booke  she 

would  needes  entreate  the  audhor  to  write 

some  verses.     And  thereupon  he  wrote 

as  foUoweth. 

TO  binde  a  bushe  of  thornes  amongst  sweete  smelling  floures. 
May  make  the  posie  seeme  the  worse,  and  yet  the  fault 
is  ours : 
For  throw  away  the  thorne,  and  marke  what  will  ensew? 
The  posie  then  will  shew  it  selfe,  sweete,  faire,  and  freshe  of  hew. 
A  puttocke  set  on  pearch,  fast  by  a  falcons  side, 
Will  quickly  shew  it  selfe  a  kight,  as  time  hath  often  tride. 


HEARBES 

And  in  my  musing  minde,  I  feire  to  findc  like 
As  just  reward  to  rccompcnce  my  rash  attempts 
Thou  bidit,  and  1  must  bowe,  thou  wilt  that  1 
Thou  canst  commaund  my  wery  muse  some  verses  to 
And  yet  pcrdie,  thy  boojce  is  fraught  with  learned 
Such  skill  as  in  my  musing  minde  I  can  none  like 
What  followes  then  for  me?    but  if  I  must  ncedcs 
To  set  downc  by  the  falcons  side,  my  sclfe  a  sillie 
And  yet  the  sillie  kighl,  well  weyde  in  each  degres 
May  serve  sometimes  (as  in  his  kinde)  for  mans  co^ 
The  kight  can  wecde  the  worme,  from  corne  and  cosd 
The  kight  c3  kill  the  mowldiwarpe,  in  pleasant  meads  y 
Out  of  the  stately  strcetes,  the  kight  can  dense  tlie 
As  me  can  cl&c  the  worthlesse  weedcs,  fro  fruteful  falloi 
And  onely  set  aside  the  henncs  poore  progenic, 
I  cannot  see  who  can  accuse  the  kighl  for  fellonie. 
The  falcon,  she  must  feede  on  partritch,  and  on  qi 
On  pigeon,  plover,  ducke  &  drake,  hcarnc,  lapwing,  tcan 
Hir  hungric  throte  devours  both  foodc  and  deintie 
Whereby  I  take  occasion,  thus  boldly  to  compare. 
And  as  a  sillie  kight,  (not  falcon  like  that  flic, 
II  Nor  yet  presume  to  hover  by  mount  He/fycsn(a)  c 
"  I  frendly  yet  presume,  upon  my  frends  request. 
In  barreine  verse  to  shew  my  skill,  then  take  it 
And  Douly  Douglasst  thou,  that  art  of  faulcons  kini 
Give  willing  care  yet  to  the  kight,  and  beare  his  words! 
Sen'e  thou  first  God  thy  Lord,  and  prayse  him  en 
Obey  thy  Prince  and  love  thy  make,  by  him  set  grca 
Thy  Parents  follow  next,  for  honor  and  for  awe,  ^ 
Thy  frends  use  alwaics  faithfully,  for  so  commands  1 
Thy  seemely  sclfe  at  last,  thou  shalte  likewise  regf 
And  of  thy  selfe  this  lesson  learne,  and  take  it  asi 
That  lookc  how  farrc  descrK,  may  sceme  in  thee  j 
So  farre  thou  maist  set  out  thy  selfe,  without  cmpcach^ 
For  this  I  dare  avow,  without  selfe  love  (alight) 
It  can  scarce  be  that  vertuc  dwell,  in  any  earthly 
But  if  in  such  selfe  love,  thou  seeme  to  wadc  so  I 
As  fall  to  foule  presumption,  and  judge  thy  selfe  i 
Beware  betimes  and  thinke  in  our  (a)  Eiymokgie,    \ 
Such  faults  are  plainly  called  pryde,  and  in  frcnch  {i)i 
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Lo  thus  can  I  pore  kight,  adventure  for  to  teach 

The  lalcon  flic,  and  yet  forewarne,  she  row  not  past  hir  reach. 

Thus  can  I  weede  the  worme,  which  seeketh  to  devoure 

The  seeds  of  vertue,  which  might  grow  within  thee  every  houre. 

Thus  can  I  kill  the  mowle,  which  else  would  overthrow 

The  good  fbundacion  of  thy  l^mc,  with  every  litlc  blowc. 

And  thus  can  I  convey,  out  of  thy  comely  brest. 

The  sluttish  heapes  of  peevish  pride,  which  might  deJile  the  rest. 

Perchance  some  falcons  flic,  which  will  not  greatly  grutch, 

To  learne  thee  first  to  love  thy  sclfc,  and  then  to  love  to  mutch, 

But  I  am  none  of  chose,  I  list  not  so  to  range, 

I  have  mas  meate  enough  at  home,  what  need  I  the  seeke  change. 

I  am  no  pcacocke  I :    my  feathers  be  not  gay, 

And  though  they  were,  I  see  my  feete  such  fonde  afleAes  to  stay, 

I  list  not  set  to  sale  a  thing  so  litle  worth, 

I  rather  could  kcpe  close  my  creast,  than  sceke  to  set  it  forth. 

Wherefore  if  In  this  verse,  which  thou  commands!  to  flowe, 

Thou  chauncc  to  fall  on  construing,  whereby  some  doubtes 

may  grow, 
Yet  grant  this  oncly  boone,  peruse  it  twice  or  thrice, 
Disgest  it  well  ere  thou  condemne  the  depth  of  my  devise. 
And  use  it  like  the  nut,  first  cracke  the  outward  shell. 
Then  trie  the  kirncll  by  the  tast,  and  it  may  please  thee  well. 
Do  not  as  barbers  do,  which  wash  beards  curiously, 
Then  cut  them  off,  then  cast  them  out,  in  open  streetes  to  lie. 
Remember  therewithall,  my  muze  is  tied  in  chaines, 
The  goonshot  of  calamitie  hath  battred  all  my  braynes. 
And  though  this  verse  scape  out,  take  thou  thereat  no  marke, 
It  is  but  like  a  hedlesse  die,  that  tumbleth  in  the  darkc. 
It  was  thine  ownc  request,  remember  so  it  was. 
Wherefore  if  thou  dislike  the  same,  then  licence  it  to  passe 
Into  my  brest  againc,  from  whence  it  flew  in  hast. 
Full  like  a  kight  which  not  deserves  by  f^cons  to  be  plast: 
And  like  a  stubbed  thorne,  which  may  not  seeme  to  serve, 
To  stad  with  such  sweete  smelling  floures,  like  praises  to  deserve. 
Yet  take  this  harmelessc  thorne,  to  picke  thy  teeth  withall, 
A  tooth  picke  serves  some  use  pcrdic,  although  it  be  but  small. 
And  when  thy  teeth  therewith,  be  piked  &ire  and  cleanc. 
Then  bend  thy  tong  no  worse  to  me,  than  mine  to  thee  hath  bene. 
Evtr  «■  Ntver, 
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CounccU  pnti  to  aastct  BartMmtv  Witbif»ll 
befixc  his  btter  jouTiie^  to  Geaoc     1572. 

Mine  oime  good  &>f,  before  thou  boysc  up  a 
To  nulu  a  furrowe  in  the  fbming  sex 
Comcat  Aj  sclfc  to  hcarc  for  thine  aviilc, 
Sach  hsnndcae  wordt,  «  ought  thee  not  disptexse. 
Fim  in  tbjr  joumejr,  jape  not  over  much. 
What  f    bt^bcM  thou  &»/,  fajcause  I  write  so  pbiq 
Bdeeve  me  now  it  is  a  friendly  touch, 
To  use  fewe  words  where  friendship  doth  remained 
And  for  I  ^dc,  that  fiiult  hath  runne  to  fast, 
Both  in  thy  licsh,  and  fancie  too  sometime, 
Me  thinks  pUinc  dealing  biddeih  me  10  cast 
This  bone  at  fint  amid  my  dogrcll  rime. 
But  shall  I  say,  lo  give  ihee  grave  advise  f 
(Which  in  my  head  is  (God  he  knowes)  full  geai 
Then  markc  me  well,  and  though  I  be  not  wise, 
Yet  in  my  rime,  thou  maist  perhaps  find  reason. 
First  eiery  day,  beseech  ihy  God  on  knee, 
So  to  dire£l  thy  staggring  steppes  alway, 
That  he  which  every  secrete  thought  doth  sec  j 

May  liolde  thee  in,  when  thou  wouldsi  goe  astray  i 
And  that  he  deignc  to  sende  ihec  safe  retoure,  j 
And  quicke  dispatche  of  that  whiche  is  thy  due:  1 
Lctte  this  (my  BatU)  be  bothc  thy  prime  and  hoM 
Wherin  also  commend  to  Noitrt  Dieu,  i 

Thy  good  Companion  and  my  verie  frcnd, 
To  whom  I  shoulde  (but  time  wouldc  not  permitH 

Have  taken  paine  some  ragged  ryme  to  sende | 

In  (rustic  token,  that  I  not  forget  ^^^M 

His  curtesie  :    but  this  is  debte  to  thee,  ^^^| 

I  promysde  it,  and  now  I  meane  to  pay  :     ^^^H 
What  was  I  saying!    sirra,  will  you  see         ^^^^ 
How  soone  my  wittes  were  wandering  astraye  ?      " 
I  sayc,  praye  thou  for  thee  and  for  thy  mate, 
So  shipmen  sing,  and  though  the  note  be  playne, 
Yet  sure  the  musike  is  in  heavenly  state. 
When  frends  sing  so,  and  know  not  how  to  fayni 
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The  nexte  to  GOD,  thy  Prince  have  still  in  mynde 

Thy  councreys  honor,  and  the  common  wealth  : 

And  flee  from  them,  which  (led  with  every  wynde  r 

From  native  soyle,  to  forraine  coastes  by  stealth :  ^ 

Thcyr  traynes  arc  tnistlesse,  tending  still  to  treason,  " 

Thcyr  smoothed  tongues  arc  lyned  all  with  guyle, 

Their  power  slender,  scarsly  woorthe  two  peason, 

Their  malice  much,  their  wittes  arc  full  of  wyle  ; 

Eschue  them  then,  and  when  thou  seest  them,  say, 

Da^  da,  sir  K,  I  may  not  come  at  you, 

You  cast  a  snare  your  countrey  to  bctraye, 

And  wouldc  you  have  mc  trust  you  now  for  true  ? 

Remembre  Batte  the  foolish  blink  eyed  boye 

Which  was  at  Romtf  thou  knowest  whome  I  meane,  a 

Remember  eke  the  preatie  beardlesse  toye. 

Whereby  thou  foundst  a  safe  returne  to  Geane^ 

Doc  so  againc  :   (God  shielde  thou  shouldst  have  necde,) 

But  rather  so,  than  to  forswcarc  thy  selfe  : 

A  loyall  heartc,  (belceve  this  as  thy  Creede) 

Is  evermore  more  woorth  than  worldly  pelfe. 

And  for  one  lesson,  take  this  more  of  mee. 

There  are  three  Ps  almost  in  every  place, 

From  whiche  I  counsell  thee  alwayes  to  flee. 

And  take  good  hede  of  them  in  any  case, 

The  first  is  poyson,  peril lous  in  deede 

To  such  as  travayle  with  a  heavie  pursse: 

And  thou  my  Batte  beware,  for  thou  hast  ncede, 

Thy  pursse  is  lynde  with  paper,  which  is  wursse : 

Thy  billes  of  credite  wil  not  they  thinkst  thou, 

Be  bayte  to  scttc  Iialyan  hands  on  woorlce  f 

Yes  by  my  faye,  and  never  worse  than  nowe, 

When  every  knave  hath  leysure  for  to  lurke. 

And  knoweth  thou  commest  for  the  shelles  of  Christe : 

Beware  therefore  where  ever  that  thou  go, 

It  may  fall  out  that  thou  shalte  be  entiste 

To  suppe  sometimes  with  a  Magn'tfico, 

And  have  a  Fico  foystcd  In  thy  dishe, 

Bycause  thou  shouldest  disgcstc  thy  meate  the  better: 

Beware  therefore,  and  rather  feede  on  fishe, 

Than  Icarne  to  spell  fyne  fleshe  with  such  a  Letter. 
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Some  may  present  thee  with  a  poundc  or  twainc 
Of  Spanishc  soapc  lo  washe  ihy  lyiinen  while:       | 
Beware  therefore,  and  thynkc  it  were  small  gaytie^j 
To  save  thy  shirtc,  and  cast  thy  sltinnc  off"  quite :( 
Some  cunning  man  mayc  teache  thee  for  to  ryde, ' 
And  stuffe  thy  saddle  all  with  Spanishe  wooll, 
Or  in  thy  stirrops  have  a  toye  so  tyde, 
As  both  thy  legges  may  swell  thy  buskins  full : 
Beware  therforc,  and  bearc  a  noble  porte, 
Drynke  not  for  thyrstc  before  an  other  taste  i 
Leitc  none  ouilandishe  Taylour  take  dispone 
To  atuffc  thy  doublet  full  of  such  Bumbasie, 
As  it  may  cast  ihee  in  unkindety  sweaie, 
And  cause  thy  haire  per  companic  to  glyde, 
Straungcrs  are  fync  in  many  a  propre  feate: 
Beware  therefore  :    the  seconde  P.  is  Prydc, 
More  perillous  than  was  the  first  by  ^rre, 
For  that  infetfis  but  bloud  and  leaves  the  bones, 
This  poysons  all,  and  mindcs  of  men  doth  marre, 
It  findeth  nookes  to  creepe  in  for  the  nones: 
First  from  the  mindc  it  makes  the  heart  to  swell, 
From  thence  the  flesh  is  pampred  every  pane, 
The  skinnc  is  taught  in  Dyers  shoppcs  to  dwell,    ■ 
The  haire  is  curlde  or  frisled  up  by  arte : 
Belcevc  mee  Baiie,  our  Countreymen  of  late 
Have  caughte  such  knackcs  abroade  in  fbrayne  lanj 
That  most  men  call  them   Devitt  incarnate^ 
So  singular  in  theyr  conceites  they  stande : 
Nowe  sir,  if  I  shall  see  your  maistershippe 
Come  home  disguysde  and  cbdde  in  queynt  aray 
As  with  a  piketoothe  byting  on  your  lippc, 
Your  brave  Mustachya  tumde  the  Turky  waye, 
A  Coptanckt  hattc  made  on  a  Flcmmish  blocke,      J 
A  nightgownc  cloake  downc  trayling  to  your  toes, 
A  slender  sloppe  close  couched  to  your  docke, 
A  curtold  slipper,  and  a  shorte  silke  hose: 
Bearing  your  Rapier  pointc  above  the  hilte, 
And  looking  bigge  like  MarquUe  of  all  Biefr, 
Then  shall  I  coumpte  your  toyle  and  travayle  spilt 
Bycausc  my  seconde  P,  with  you  is  cheefe. 
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But  forwardes  nowe,  although  I  staydc  a  while, 

My  hindmost  i*,  is  worsse  than  bothe  these  two, 

For  it  both  bones  and  bodte  doth  defile, 

With  fouler  blots  than  bothe  those  other  doo. 

Shorte  taJe  to  make,  this  P,  can  beare  no  blockes, 

{God  shielde  me  Batte,  should  beare  it  in  his  breast) 

And  with  a  dashe  it  spclleth  piles  and  pockcs 

A  perlous  P,  and  woorsse  than  bothe  the  reste  ; 

Now  though  I  finde  no  cause  for  to  suspeA 

My  Batte  in  this,  bycause  he  hath  bene  tryde, 

Yet  since  such  Spanish  buttons  can  Infefl 

Kings,  Emperours,  Princes  and  the  world  so  wide. 

And  since  those  sunnes  do  mellowe  men  so  fast 

As  most  that  travayle  come  home  very  ripe 

Although  (by  swcate)  they  learne  to  live  and  last 

When  they  have  daunced  after  Guydoes  pype : 

Xherfore  1  thought  it  mecte  to  warne  my  frcndc 

Of  this  foule  P,  and  so  an  ende  of  Pi, 

Now  for  thy  diet  marke  my  tale  to  ende. 

And  thanke  me  then,  for  that  is  all  my  fees. 

See  thou  exceedc  not  in  three  double  uj. 

The  first  is  Wine,  which  may  cntlamc  thy  bloud. 

The  second  Women,  such  as  haunte  the  stewes. 

The  thirde  is  Wilfulnessc,  which  dooth  no  good. 

These  three  eschue,  or  temper  them  alwayes: 

So  shall  my  Batte  prolong  his  youthfull  ycercs, 

And  see  lon^  Giargt  againe,  with  happie  dayes, 

Who  if  he  bee  as  faithfuil  to  his  feeres, 

As  hee  was  wonte,  will  dayly  pray  for  Batte,, 

And  for  (a)  Penceyde :    and  if  it  fall  out  so,  (»J  SirWn 

That  James  a  Parrye  doo  but  make  good  that,  tiVaa^' 

Which  he  hath  sayde :   and  if  he  bee  (no,  no) 

The  best  companion  that  long  George  can  finde, 

Then  at  the  Spavje  I  promise  for  to  bee 

In  Auguste  nexte,  if  God  turne  not  my  minde. 

Where  as  I  would  bee  glad  thy  selfe  to  see : 

Till  then  farewell,  and  thus  I  ende  my  song, 

Take  it  in  gree,  for  else  thou  doest  mee  wrong. 

Haud  iifut  lapie. 
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marmbnuctaf  b»  pKdSli 
ID  tlltDg  of  s  winter  dew^  : 


MY  woordij  Lord,  I  pay  70a  woodcr  not, 
To  »cc  rour  woodnun  sboocc  »  ohe  »i 

Nof  thzi  he  lUndi  amucd  like  a  sot. 
And  Icii  The  hamilcmc  dcare  (unhurr)  go  by. 
Or  if  he  strike  a  Doc  which  is  but  csiren. 
Laugh  not  good  Lord,  but  fovourc  such  a  faolt. 
Take  will  in  worth,  he  would  faine  hit  the  barren^ 
Uui  though  his  KaFte  be  gnod,  hts  bappc  it-  luught: 
And  therefore  now  I  crave  your  Lordsbfps  leave, 
plaine  what  Js  the  cause  of  this : 
It  p\eiii  your  honour  to  perccyve^~~ 
What  makes  your  woodman  shootc  so  ofte  amisse, 
Belecvc  me  L.  thp  cmc  is  nothing  strange, 
"He  shootcs  awrie  lalmott  at  every  marke,     jl'*' 
Hi»  eye*  hnvc  bene  $0  used  for  to  raunge* 
Thiit  now  God  knowM  they  be  both  dimme  and 
P'iir  prcH)fe  he  bcarcs  ihe  niitc  of  follie  now, 
VVhr,  »h..lie  «.melinit.  t<.  hit   PhllosophTe,"     . 
And  uAc  you  why  ? "  r.r«K7tRT  maSe"S7^ 
llicauHC  his  waiU"'!  wit[<;a.  wirnt  all  awrie. 
Nc-x"t~TTiai,  he  sTiot  i6'^e"a~'injin 'fartSTwc,  1 
AnTspent  sorrictlmc"  wkK  IcarncH  Lithlen, 
Yei  Tn  ihc  eml,  he  provcJ'liijl"it  SiMlC,' ' 
Fur  lawc  was  darlce  and  he  had  quickly 

w? 


HEARBES 

Then  could  he  with  Fitzharbert  such  a  braine, 
As  Tully  had,  t<^^ritc  the  lawe  by  arte,  « 

So  that  with  pleasure,  or  witE  litle  pklh?,  .    I'K^  *v 

He  might  perhaps,  have  caught  a  trewants  parte.         >*V  •f>f^%'^ 
But  all  to  late,  h^  pjpst  misTikte  the  thJn^.     .       ^  >*<".  "i^.-v^ 
Which  most  mipht  hfjpe  to  ^uide  his  arrow  atn 
He  winked  wrong,  and  so  let  slippe  the  string, 
Which  cast  him  wide^j^fpr  all  his  gupjr^t  concijjt.      ■■ 
^  Fronrthen^''Ke  5hotte  tq  pit'cV  a  Sftjmff  EgSft  "^ 
And  thought  even  there  to  wield  the  world  at  will. 
But  out  alas  he  much  mistooke  the  place, 
And  shot  awrie.at -evecv  rover  still. 


^W 


The Jbjiui ng'  Tait^PmCT  drawe  the*  gazing  eye, 
Un^"thered  there  his  first  affection, 
No'"wondcr  then  although  he  shot  awrie, 
Wanting  the  feathera  ofdiscretion.  t*^ 

Yef  more  than  them,  the  marltT  oT  d^nitie,     "1^*^ 
He  much  mistooke  and_shot  the  wronger  way, 
Tjjinkjng  flie  purse  of  arodigalitie,  if 

Had  bene  best  meane  to  purchase  such  a  pray, 
rfe  thought  the  flattring  face  whiclTTTearcth  still, 
.Had  bene  full  fraught  with  all  fidelitie, 

jAnd  that  such  wordes  as  courtiers  use  at  will, 

|Could  not  have  varied  from  the  veritie. 
But  when  his  bonet  buttened  with  gold, 
His  comelie  cape  begardcd  all  with  gay, 
His  bumbast  hose,  with  linings  manifold,  uA* 

His  knit  silke  stocks  and  all  his  queint  aray,  j^*^ 

Had  pickt  his  purse  of  all  the  Peter  pence,        (,  *"'  _,— H  ** 

W^h^c^igii^t  have  paide  for  his  DroiT}otion..  +         j^  iiri*i 
Thcnifall  to  late)  he  found  that  lij^t  expence,  '^ljl»i*'^ 
Had  quite  quencht  out  the  courts  devotion. 
So  that  since  "tlien  the  tast  of  miscne,'  ^ 
Hath  bene  alwayes  full  bitter  in  his  'bi;,  j 
And  why  ?   forsooth  bicause  he  ^hot  awrje. 

Mistaking  stiil  the  markes  which  others  hit.  ^ 

But  now  behold  what  marke  the  man'  3btli  find,  ^  i^ 

He  shpotcs_xo-bS-it  souldier.in  his  api,    5         uyj»*^  ^^V****^ 
Mistrusting  all  the  vertues  of  the  mmae,  jt  i**''''**''^ 
He" trusts"tlie  power  tit  his jcrsonagy._ 
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lAs  though  long  limmes  led  by  a  Iusty'naT§)  -*■' 
{Might  yet  ^uflice  to  make  him  rich  agai'nc, 
But  Flushyng  fraics  have  taught  him  such  a  pane, 
That  now  he  thinks  the  warres  yecld  no  such  gain 
And  sure  I  fcare,  unlcwc  your  lordship  deigne, 
To  trainc  him  yet  into  someTctrer  traS^' 
I  Il'Vni  be  TongtiefbffliTlllt  tHeiy^T  ' 
■  Whereby  he  may  a  richer  man  be  made. 


[mi 


charge)  before  himselfe  be  led, 
[e  cannot  spoil c  the  simple  sakelea  man, 
PH'ch  IS  CaflffiirWftare  Fibi  wiU  'h'i8  tread. 


■mm 

t  pmcn  the  painefull  souldiers  pay, 
him  out  Ills  share  m' ragged  snect 


'  He  cannot 

And  shearc'^him  out  nis  snare  m  ragged  sncctes, 
He  cannot  stoupe  to  take  a  grecdjf^  grajJ^f^ 
Upon  his  fcUowcs  groveling  in  the  streetcs. 
He  cannot  pull  the  spoyle  from  such  asjjjll, 

',  Aridseeme  finTangrie  at  such  fbute  ottence, 
\Although  the  gayne  content  his  greedie  wil^ 
JUnder  the  cloake  of  contrarie  pretence  ; 
And  now  adayes,  the  man  that  shooies  not  so. 

;    May  aliootc  amisse.  even  as  your  Woodman  _dc 
But  then  you  marvell  wny  I  lettcT'tirem  go. 
And  never  shootc,  but  save  farewell  forsooth : 
Alas  my  Lord,  while  I  tioe  muzc  hereon, 
And  call  to  mindg/my  youthfull  yearcs  myspentcAi 
They  give  mee  suche  a  boane  to  gn'awe  upor       ■" 
That  all  my  senses  arc  in  silence  pentc.        " 
My  minde  18  rapte  in  con  tem  plat  ion. 
Wherein  my  dazHeJ'eyes  dii'ely  "KeKolde, 
The  blacke  houre  of  my  constellation, 
Which  framed  mee  so  lucklesse  on  the  molde 
Yet  thcrewithail  I  can  not  but  corfessc. 
That  vayne  presumption  makes  my  heart  to  swe! 
For  thus  I  thinke,  not  all  the  worlde  (I  g^uesse,) 
Shootes  (d)  bet  than  I,  nay  some  shootes  not  so  i 
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Oldc  Pariynt,  Raslall,  and  Dan  Bra£}ent  bookes, 
Did  lende  mee  somewhat  of  the  la wl esse  Lawe, 

f"nic  craftic  Courtiers  wTtR  their  guylrfulT  TctoSSfe, 

]  Must  needes  put  some  experience  in  my  mawe : 

^fet  can  not  these  with  many  maystrics  mo,       -i      i 
Make  me  shoote  strcyght  at  any  gaynfuU  prickeJ 
Where  some  that  never  handled  such  a  bow,        \ 
Can  hit  the  white,  or  touch  it  ncare  the  quicke,]  fAui/it^ 

Who  can  nor  speake,  nor  write  lyi  plnsant^wise^       '•'*   £ttJWf 
Kor  Ica^  thefr  Hftfey  .(ft-«/W«  rule, 
r^r  argue  weU  on  questions  that  arise, 
hTor  plca3e  a  case  more  "man  my  Lord  Maira  mule. 
Yet  can  they  hit  thq  tn^fks  that  I  do  misse,  ' 

And  winne  the  meanc  whi'cK'  liiff  the  man  mMnteyne.      ^p*/**" 

T'  Now  wlien  my  minde  Jotli  muinbTe  upon  tim,         MP**"       rfv  ^*^ 
No  wonder  then  although  I  pine  for  payne:  **^,»»^  w  ^"''l 

And  whiles  mine  eyes  beholde  this  mirrour  thu^    +*»'''^i»>*' 
'    The  hcarde  goeth  by,  and"Tarewcrr  g^ftle  abes :       ^  ¥    ^',**' 
So  that  your  Lordship  quickcly  may  discusse  to^'eV*-^  ' 

What  blindes  mine  eyes  so  one  (as  I  suppose.) 

•"But  since  my  Muse  can  to  my  Lorde  rcherse    f '*'*4 
What  makes  m£~inisse,  and  why  I  doe  not  shoote, 
"    Let  me  imagine  in  this  woorthlesse  verse.  "^ 

If  right  before  mee,  at  my  standings  fobtc 
There  stoode  a  Doe,  and  I  should  strike  hir  deade. 
And  then  shee  prove  a  carrian  carkas  too. 
What  £gure  might  I  ftnde  within  my  head. 
To  scuse  the  rage  whiche  rulde  mee  so  to  doo  ?  _ 
Some  myght  interprete  by  plaync  paraphrase, 
That  lacke  of  skill  or  fortune  leddc  the  chaunc*^  "  _. 
But  I  must  otherwise  expougiie  the  case,  ^r^  n»**^ 
I  say  Jehava  did  this  Doe  advaunce,  'j^v**-/ 

And  made  hir  bolde  to  stande  before  mee  so,  Aprv"^  "^jJ^ 

Till  I  had  thrust  mine  arrowe  to  hir  harte,  *■  o*a 

That  by  the  sodaine  of  hir  ovcrthrowe. 
I  myght  endevour  tq  afP^"''r  "y  P'"*v 


rturne  myne  eyes  that  they  no  more  beholde, 
Suclj. fiKyiefull  tnarkes  i^  ^°>c  more  than  they  be 

IAnd  though  ttiey  ghster  outwardcly  luce  Kplae, 
Ar.-  intnarjly  tj^  brggKi  ^  iicn  may  see: 
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And  when  1  see  the  milke  hang  in  hir  tealc, 
Me  thinkes  it  sayth,  lojde  babel  now  learne  xo  sud 
Who  in  thy  youth  couldst  never  learne  itie  ^eale 
To  hitte  the  whytes  wliichc  hvc  with  all  good  Iw 
Thus  have  I  tolde  my  Lof^c,  (God  graunt  in 
A  tedious  tale  in  nmi-,  but  litdc  reason.  U)0^ 

Gascoignes  gardnings,  whereof  were  written  in 
a  close  walkc  whichc  he  hath  in  his  Gardcnj 
discourse  following, 

THe  figure  of  this  world  I  can  compare, 
To  Garden  plots,  and  such  like  plcasaunt  p 
The  world  breedes  men  of  sundry  shape  and  shars 
As  hearbcs  in  gardens,  grow  of  sundry  graces: 
Some  good,  some  bad,  some  amiable  faces, 
Some  foulc,  some  gentle,  some  of  froward  mind, 
Subjcift  like  bloome,  to  blast  of  every  wind. 

And  as  you  see  the  tlourcs  most  fresh  of  hew, 
That  they  prove  not  at w ayes  the  holesomest. 
So  fayrest  men  are  not  alwayes  found  true : 
But  even  as  withrcd  weedes  fall  from  the  rest, 
So  flatterers  tall  naked  from  their  neasi: 
When  truth  hath  tried,  their  painting  tising  talc, 
They  loose  their  glosse,  and  all  their  jests  seemc  i 

Yet  some  do  present  pleasure  most  estceme, 
Till  beamcs  of  braverie  wither  all  their  welth, 
And  some  agaync  there  be  can  rightly  deeme, 
Those  herbes  for  best,  which  may  mainteine  their 
Considering  well,  that  age  dtawes  on  by  scelth,      .[ 
And  when  the  fayrest  floure  is  shronke  and  gone,  . 
A  well  grownc  roote,  will  stand  and  shifie  for  onej 

Then  thus  the  restlcsse  life  which  men  here  leafl 
May  be  resembled  to  the  tender  plant,  [ 

In  spring  it  sprouts,  as  babes  in  cradle  brcede,  i 
Florish  in  May,  like  youchcs  that  wisdome  want,  I 
In  Autumne  ripes  and  rootcs,  least  store  waxe  sicail 
In  winter  shrinks  and  shrowdes  from  every  blast,  l| 
Like  crooked  age  when  lusty  youth  is  past.  I 
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And  as  the  groundc  or  grace  whereon  it  grcwc, 
Waa  fatte  or  Icanc,  even  so  by  it  appeares, 
If  barreyn  soyle,  why  then  it  chaungeth  hewe, 
It  fedeth  ^tc,  it  flits  to  fumbling  yearcs, 
But  if  he  gathered  roote  amongst  his  fccres, 
And  light  on  landc  that  was  well  muckte  in  deede, 
Then  standes  it  sttU,  or  leaves  increase  of  secdc. 

As  for  the  reste,  fall  sundrie  wayes  (God  wot) 
Some  laynt  lyke  froathc  at  every  little  puSe, 
Some  smartc  by  swoorde,  like  hearbes  that  serve  the  pot, 
And  some  be  weeded  from  the  finer  stufie, 
Some  stande  by  proppcs  to  maynteyne  all  their  rufle : 
And  thus  (under  correiiiion  bee  it  tolde) 
Hath  Gascaigne  gathered  in  his  Garden  molde. 
Haud  i£fus  tapit. 

In  that  other  ende  of  his  sayde  close  walke, 
'  were  written  these  toyes  in  ryme. 

IF  any  floure  that  here  is  growne, 
Or  any  hearbe  may  ease  your  payne, 
Take  and  accompte  it  as  your  owne, 
But  recompence  the  lyke  agayne : 
For  some  and  some  is  honest  playc, 
And  so  my  wyfe  taughte  mc  to  saye. 
If  here  to  walke  vou  take  delight, 
Why  come,  and  welcome  when  you  will : 
If  I  biddc  you  suppe  here  this  night, 
Bidde  me  an  other  time,  and  still 
Thinke  some  and  some  is  honest  playe. 
For  so  my  wife  taught  me  to  saye. 
Thus  if  you  suppe  or  dine  with  mee, 
If  you  walke  here,  or  sitte  at  case, 
If  you  desire  the  thing  you  see. 
And  have  the  same  your  minde  to  please, 
Thinke  some  and  some  is  honest  playe, 
And  so  my  wife  taught  me  to  saye, 
HtttiJ  i£hit  sapit. 
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In  a  chayre  in  the  same  Garden  > 
this  followyng, 


T  F  thou  sine  here  to  viewc  this  pleasant  garden  pUce 


Think   thus :    at   last   will   come   a  frost,  &  all 
floures  deface : 
But  if  thou  sine  at  ease  to  rest  thy  wearic  bones. 
Remember  death  brings  finall  rest  to  all  oure  greevous  gl 
So  whether  for  delight,  or  here  thou  sittc  for  case, 
Thinke  stili  upon  the  latter  day,  so  shalt  thou  God  best  please. 
Haud  iiius  safih. 


p 


Upon  a  stone  in  the  wall  of  his  Garden  he  had  written  t 

yeare  wherein  he  did  the  coste  of  these  devises, 

and  therewithail  this  posie  in  Latine. 

Quoniam  etiam   humiliatos,  amoena  dele(flant. I 


scoignes  voyage  into  Ho/lan/ie.  An.  1572.  written  to  t 
right  honourable  the  Lorde  Grey  of  IVilten, 

Straungc  conceytc,  a  vaync  of  newe  delight, 
_  _     Twixt  weale  and  woe,  twixte  joy  and  bitter  griq 
Hath  pricked  foorth  my  hastie  pcnnc  to  write 
This  woorthlesse  verse  in  hazarde  of  reprcefe : 
N"        And  to  mine  {a)  Aldtrlirueit  Lorde  I  must  endite 
A  wofull  case,  a  chippe  of  sorie  chauncc, 
A  tipe  of  heaven,  a  lively  hew  of  hell, 
A  fcare  to  fall,  a  hope  of  high  advance, 
A  life,  a  death,  a  drearie  tale  to  tell. 
But  since  I  know  the  pith  of  my  pastauncc 
Shall  most  consist  in  telling  of  a  truth, 
(ood   Vouchsafe  my  Lord  (i)  {tn   ben  grf)  for  to  take 
This  trustie  talc  the  storie  of  my  youth. 
This  Chronicle  which  of  my  selfe  I  make, 
To  shew  my  Lord  what  hcal^lcsse  bappc  ensewtll 
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When  beddy  youth  will  gad  without  a  guide, 

And  raunge  untidc  in  l»s  of  libertie, 

Or  when   bare  neede  a  starting  hole  hath  spidc 

To  peepe  abroade  from  mother  Miseric, 

And  buildeth  Castels  in  the  Wellcin  wide, 

In  hope  thereby  to  dwell   with  wealth  and  ease. 

But  he  the  Lord  (whome  my  good  Lord  doth  know) 

Can  bind  or  lose,  as  best  to  him  shall  please, 

Can  save  or  spill,  raysc  up  or  overthrowe, 

Can  gauld  with  gricie,  and  yet  the  payne  appease. 

Which  thing  to  prove  if  so  my  L.  take  time, 

(When  greater  cares  his  head  shall  not  posscssc) 

To  sitte  and  rcadc  this  raunging  ragged  rime, 

T  doubt  not  then   but  that  he  will  confessc, 

What  falles  I  found  when  last  I   leapt  to  dime. 

In  March  it  was,  that  cannot  I  forget. 

In  this  last  March  upon  the  nintenth  day, 

When  from  Giavescnd  in  boate  I  gan  to  jette 

To  boorde  our  shippc  in  Quinb«reugh  that  lay, 

From  whence  the  very  twcntith  day  we  set 

Our  sayles  abrode  to  slice  the  Salt  sea  fomc. 

And  ancors  weyde  gan  trust  the  trustlcssc  floud : 

That  day  and  night  amid  the  waves  we  romc 

To  seeke  the  coast  of  Halland  where  it  stoode. 

And  on  the  next  when  we  were  farre  from  home, 

And  neare  the  haven  whereto  we  sought  to  sayle, 

A  fearly  chaunce :   (whereon  alone  to  thinke 

My  hande  now  quakes,  xnd  all  n\y  senses  &yle) 

Gan  us  befall :   the  Pylat  gan  to  snrinke, 

And  all  agastc  his  courage  seemdc  to  quayle. 

Whereat  amazed,  the  Maistcr  and  his  mate 

Gan  aske  the  cause  of  his  so  sodcyne  chaunge, 

And  from  alofte  the  Stcwarde  of  our  state, 

(The  sounding  plumbe)  in  haste  posie  hast  must  raunge, 

Tu  irye  the  depth  and  goudnesse  of  our  gate. 

Mec  thinkcs  (even  yet)  1  hcare  his  hcavic  voyce, 

(«)  Fadome  three,  foure,  footc  more,  fooic  Icsse,  that  cride :  J*, 2 

Me«  ihinkcs  I  heare  (he  fearefull  whispring  noysc,  >hn«i 

0(  such  as  saydc  full  soficly  (me  beside) 

I  grsuntc  this  journey  cause  u*  to  te\o^-cc,  j 
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When  I  poore  loule,  which  close  in  caban  layc, 
And  there  had  rcacht  lill  gaule  was  welnearc  burs( 
With  giddie  head,  my  stumbling  steppes  must  stay 
To  looke  abroadc  as  boldly  as  I   durst. 
And  whytes  I  hearken  what  the  Saylcrs  saye, 
The  sownder  sings,  Tadame  two  full  no  more. 
Aloofe,  aloofe,  then  cried  the  Maisler  out, 
The  Stearesmate  strives  to  sende  us  from  the  shor^ 
And  trustea  the  streame,  whereof  wee  earst  had  di 
Twecnc  two  extrceme  thus  were  we  tossed  sore, 
utiiAnd  went  to  {b)  Hull,  untill  wc  leyzure  had 
ne.  To  tallcc  at  large,  and  cite  to  know  the  cause 
What  moode  had  made  our  Pylat  looke  so  sad. 
At  last  the  Dutchc  with  buiterbittcn  jawes, 
(For  so  he  was  a  Dutchc,  a  DevllI,  a  swaddc, 
A  fooie,  a  drunkardc,  or  a  traytour  tone) 
be   Gan  aunswere  thus :    (c)  Ghy  ziji  If  vreegb  here  coi 
o„(rf)T'H  nitt  ^oil  t'ljf  and  standing  all  alone, 
^     Gan  preache  to  us,  which  fooles  were  all  and  soi 
To  trust  him  foolc,  in  whom  there  skill  was  non&l 
Or  what  knew  wee  if  Allots  subtill  brayne 
(So  to  prevent  our  entcrpryse  by  treazon" 
Had  him  subornde  to  tice  us  to  this  trayi 
And  so  him  selfe  i^per  Camfianye  and  scazoa]  _ 
For  spite,  for  hate,  or  else  for  hope  of  gayne. 
This  must  we  thinke  that  (e)  Alba  would 
To  give  out  gold  for  such  a  sinfull  decdc : 
And  glistring  gold  can  oftentimes  ensnare, 
More  perfect  wits  than  Holland  soylc  doth  breede. 
But  let  that  passe,  and  let  us  now  compare 
Our  owne  fond  faft  with  this  his  foulc  offence. 
We  knew  him  not,  nor  where  he  wond  that  time, 
Nor  if  he  had  Pylois  experience, 
Or  Pyluts  crafte,  to  clcarc  him  selfe  from  crime, 
Yea  more  than  that  (how  voyde  were  we  of  senst 
Wc  had  small  smacke  of  any  tale  he  tolde, 
He  powrde  out  Dutch  to  drowne  us  all  in  drinkc 
And  we  (wise  men)  uppon  his  words  were 
To  runne  on  head :    but  let  mc  now  bctfaji 
The  masters  speech :   and  let  me  so  unfc 
3j6 
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The  depth  of  all  this  foolish  oversight. 

The  master  spake  even  like  a  skilnili  man, 

And  sayde  I  saylc  the  Seas  both  day  and  night, 

I  know  the  tides  as  well  as  other  can, 

From  pole  to  pole  I  can  the  courses  plight : 

I  know  France,  Spaine,  Greece,  Denmarke,  Dausk  &  all, 

Frize,  Flaunders,  Holland,  every  coast  I  know, 

But  truth  to  tell,  it  seldome  doth  befall, 

That  English  merchants  ever  bend  their  bowe 

To  shoote  at  Brey/l,  where  now  our  flight  should  lall, 

They  send  their  shafts  fardcr  for  greater  gayne. 

So  that  this  haven  is  yet  (quoth  he)  (a)unkouth,  ( 

And  God  graunt  now  that  England  may  attayne 

Such  gaines  by  Breyll^  (a  gospell  on  that  mouth) 

As  is  desired :   thus  spake  the  master  plaync. 

And  since  (saide  he)  my  selfc  knew  not  the  sowne. 

How  could  I  well  a  better  Pylot  fynde, 

Than  this  (which  first)  did  sayc  he  dwelt  in  towne. 

And  knew  the  way  where  ever  sat  the  wynde  ? 

While  we  thus  talke,  all  sayles  are  taken  downe. 

And  we  to  Hull  (as  earst  I  sayd)  gan  wend, 

Till  full  two  houres  and  somewhat  more  were  past. 

Our  guyde  then  spake  in  Dutch  and  bad  us  brad 

All  sayles  againc  :    for  now  quod  he  (at  last) 

(a)  Die  tijt  is  goet^  dat  beb  ici  Weill  bikend.  ji 

Why  staye  1  long  to  ende  a  wofull  tale  f  ^ 

We  trust  his  Dutch,  and  up  the  fbresaylc  goes. 

We  fall  on  knees  arayd  the  happy  gale, 

(Which  by  Gods  will  fiill  kynd  and  calmely  blowcs) 

And  unto  him  we  there  unfolde  our  bale, 

Whereon  to  thinke  I  wryte  and  weepe  for  joye. 

That  pleasant  song  the  hundreth  and  seventh  P^me, 

There  dyd  we  reade  to  comfort  our  annoye, 

Which  to  my  soule  (me  thought)  was  sweete  as  balme, 

Yea  ferre  more  sweete  than  any  worldly  toye. 

And  when  he  had  with  prayers  praysd  the  Lord, 

Our  {b)  Edtll  Bloetts,  gan  ^1  to  eate  and  drinkc,  0 

And  for  their  sauce,  at  takyng  up  the  horde 

The  shippe  so  strake  (as  all  we  thought  to  sinke) 

Against  the  ground.     Then  all  with  one  accorde 
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Wc  fdl  a^ne  «i  knees  to  pnf  apace, 
Afxi  therrwhJiall  ncn  at  the  second  bLowv, 
(Tbc  number  cannot  ftom  my  minde  outpace) 
Our  beime  stiake  of,  and  wc  must  flecte  and  flow) 
•Where  wiode  and  wares  would  guide  us  by  their  | 
f  The  winde  waxi  calcnc  u  I  have  saydc  before, 
•  (O  mrghtie  God  so  didst  thou  swage  our  woes) 
The  kU^  shippc  was  sowst  and  smitten  sore. 
With  counter  buffctis,  blowcs  and  double  btowes. 
At  last  the  kcele  which  might  endure  no  awre, 
Gan  rcndc  in  twaync  and  suckt  the  water  in : 
Then  might  vou  see  pale  lookes  and  wofiiU  cheart 
Then  mieht  you  hcaie  ioudc  cries  and  deadly  dine 
Well  noble  minds  in  pcriU  best  appeare, 
And  boldest  baits  in  bate  will  never  blinne. 
For  there  were  some  (of  whome  I  will  not  say 
That  I  was  one)  which  never  changed  hew, 
But  pumpt  apari-,  and  labord  every  way 
To  save  themselves,  and  all  their  lovely  crew. 
Which  cast  the  best  fraight  overboorde  away, 
Both  cornc  and  cloth,  and  all  that  was  of  weight. 
Which  haJde  and  pulde  at  every  helping  corde, 
Which  prayed  to  God  and  made  their  conscience  I 
As  for  my  self:    I  here  protest  my  Lorde, 
My  words  were  these  :    O  God  in  heaven  on  heij 
Behold  me  not  as  now  a  wicked  wight, 
A  sacke  of  sinne,  a  wretch  ywrapt  in  wroth, 
Let  no  fault  past  (O  Lord)  offende  thy  sight. 
But  weyc  my  will  which  now  those  faults  doth 
And  of  thy  mercy  piltie  this  our  plight. 
Even  thou  good  God  which  of  thy  grace  di 
That  for  one  good,  thou  wouldst  all  Stdome 
Behold  us  all :    thy  shyning  beames  dlsplaye, 
Some  here  (I  trust)  thy  goodnessc  shall  engrave, 
To  be  chast  vessels  unto  thee  alwaye, 
And  so  to  live  in  honour  of  thy  name: 
Bclevc  me  Lord,  thus  to  the  Lord  I  sayde. 
But  there  were  some  (alas  the  more  their  blame) 
Which  in  the  pumpe  their  onely  comfort  taydc, 
And  trusted  that  to  turne  our  gricfe  to  game. 


i  dotn  iQ 

didst  sa^ 
ne  save,  « 
ye,  j 
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Alas  (quod  I)  our  pumpe  good  God  must  be. 

Our  sayle,  our  sterne,  our  tackling,  and  our  trust. 

Some  other  cried  to  clcare  the  shipboatc  free, 

To  save  the  chiefe  and  leave  the  rest  in  dust. 

Which  word  once  spoke  (a  wondrous  thing  to  see) 

All  hast  post  hast,  was  made  to  have  it  done : 

And  up  it  commes  in  hast  much  more  than  speede. 

There  did  I  see  a  wofull  worke  begonne. 

Which  now  (even  now)  doth  make  my  hart  to  blccde. 

Some  made  such  hast  that  in  the  boate  they  wonne, 

Before  it  was  above  the  hatches  brought. 

Straunge  tale  to  tell,  what  hast  some  men  shall  make 

To  find  their  death  before  the  same  be  sought. 

Some  twixt  the  boate  and  shippe  their  bane  do  take. 

Both  drownd  and  slayne  with  braynes  for  hast  crusht  out. 

At  last  the  boat  halfe  fraighted  in  the  aire 

Is  hoyst  alofte,  and  on  the  seas  downe  set, 

When  I  that  yet  in  God  could  not  dispaire, 

Still  plide  the  pumpe,  and  patiently  did  let 

All  such  take  boate  as  thither  made  repaire. 

And  herewithall  I  safely  may  protest 

I  might  have  wonne  the  boate  as  wel  as  one, 

And  had  that  seemed  a  safctie  for  the  rest 

I  should  pcrcase  even  with  the  first  have  gone. 

But  when  I  saw  the  boate  was  over  prest 

And  pestred  full  with  moe  than  it  might  bcare. 

And  therwithall  with  cherefull  looke  might  see 

My  chiefe  companions  whome  I  held  most  deare 

(Whose  companie  had  thither  trained  me) 

Abiding  still  aboorde  our  shippe  yfeare : 

Nay  then  (quoth  I)  good  God  thy  will  be  done, 

For  with  my  feeres  f  will  both  live  and  dye. 

And  eare  the  boate  farre  from  our  sight  was  gon 

The  wave  so  wrought,  that  they  (which  thought  to  flee 

And  so  to  scape)  with  waves  were  overronne. 

Lo  how  he  strives  in  vaine  that  strives  with  God 

For  there  wc  lost  the  flowre  of  the  band, 

And  of  our  crew  full  twentie  soules  and  odde. 

The  Sea  sucks  up,  whils  we  on  hatches  stand 

In  smaning  feare  to  feele  that  selfe  same  rodde. 
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Well  on  (as  yet)  our  battred  barke  did  passe, 
And  brought  the  rest  within  a  tnylc  of  lande, 
Then  thought  I  sure  now  needc  not  I  to  passe, 
For  1  can  swymme  and  so  escape  this  sandc. 
Thus  dyd  I  dceme  all  carelessc  like  an  Asse, 
When  sodaynely  the  wynde  our  foresaylc  looke, 
And  lurnd  about  and  brought  us  efi  to  Seas. 
Then  crycd  we  all,  cast  out  the  ancor  hooke, 
And  here  let  byde  such  hcipe  as  god  may  pleas 
Which  ancor  cast,  wc  soone  the  same  forsookc, 
And  cut  it  off,  for  feare  least  thereupon 
Our  shippe  should  bowgc,  then  calldc  we  fast  for  I 
And  so  dischargde  our  great  gunnes  everychone. 
To  warne  the  towne  thereby  of  our  desire : 
But  all  in  vayne,  for  succor  sent  they  none. 
At  last  a  Hoy  from  Sea  came  flinging  fast, 
And  towards  us  hclde  course  as  streight  as  lync. 
Then  might  you  see  our  hands  to  heaven  up  cast 
To  render  thanks  unto  the  power  dcvine, 
That  so  vouchsaftc  to  save  us  yet  at  last : 
But  when  this  Hoy  gan  (welneere)  boorde  our  baj 
And  might  perceive  what  peryll  we  were  in, 
It  turnd  a  way  and  left  us  still  in  (a)  carke, 
This  tale  is  true  (for  now  to  lie  were  sin) 
It  lefte  us  there  in  dreade  and  daungcrs  darlce. 
It  lefte  us  so,  and  that  within  the  sight 
And  hearing  bi>th  of  all  the  pcare  at  Breyll. 
Now  ply  thee  pen,  and  paint  the  foule  despite 
Of  drunken  Dutchmen  standing  there  even  still, 
For  whom  we  came  in  their  cause  for  to  light,      jj 
For  whom  we  came  their  state  for  to  defends,        j 
For  whom  wc  came  as  friends  to  grieve  their  focaj 
They  now  disdaynd  (in  this  discresse)  to  lend  i 

One  helping  boatc  for  to  asswage  our  woes : 
They  sawe  our  harmcs  the  which  they  would  not' 
And  had  not  bene  that  God  even  then  did  raysc  f 
Some  instruments  to  succor  us  at  neede. 
We  had  bene  sunk  and  swallowed  alt  in  Seas. 
But  Gods  will  was  (in  way  of  our  good  speede) 
That  on  the  pcare  (lamenting  our  tnysease) 
360  ■ 


.^/l 


HEARBES 

Some  englishe  were,  whose  naked  swordes  did  force 
The  drunken  dutch,  the  cankred  churlcs  to  come, 
And  so  at  last  (not  moved  by  remorce, 
But  fbrst  by  feare)  they  sent  us  succor  some : 
Some  must  I  say :   and  for  to  tell  the  course, 
They  sent  us  succor  saust  with  sow  re  despite. 
They  saved  our  lives  and  spoylde  us  of  the  rest, 
They  stale  our  goods  by  day  and  eke  by  night. 
They  shewed  the  worst  and  closely  kept  the  best. 
And  in  this  time  (this  treason  must  I  wryte) 
Our  Pylot  fled,  but  how  ?   not  cmptie  huided : 
He  fled  from  us,  and  with  him  did  conveye 
A  Hoy  full  fraught  (whiles  we  mesne  while  were  landed) 
With  pouder,  shotte,  and  all  our  best  araye : 
This  skill  he  had,  for  all  he  set  us  sanded. 
And  now  my  Lord,  declare  your  noble  mynde. 
Was  this  a  Fy/ot,  or  a  Pi/ale  judge  ?  " 
Or  rather  was  he  not  of  JuJas  kynde : 
Which  left  us  thus  and  close  away  could  trudge? 
Well,  at  the  Bryell  to  tell  you  what  we  finde, 
The  Governour  was  all  bedewed  with  drinlce, 
His  truls  and  he  were  all  layde  downe  to  sleepc. 
And  we  must  shift,  and  of  our  selves  must  thinks 
What  mcane  was  best,  and  how  we  best  might  keepe 
That  yet  remaynd ;   the  rest  was  close  in  clinke. 
Well,  on  our  knees  with  trickling  teares  of  joye, 
We  gave  God  thanks :    and  as  we  might,  did  learne 
What  might  be  founde  in  every  (a)pynke  and  hoye.  (■ 

And  thus  my  Lord,  your  honour  may  descerne 
Our  perils  past,  and  how  in  our  anoye 
-God  saved  me  (your  Lordshippes  bound  for  ever) 
Who  else  should  not  be  able  now  to  tell. 
The  state  wherein  this  countrey  doth  persever, 
Ne  how  they  seeme  in  carelessc  mindes  to  dwell. 
(So  did  they  earst  and  so  they  will  do  ever) 
And  to  my  Lord  for  to  bewray  my  minde 
Me  thinkes  they  be  a  race  of  Bulbeefe  borne, 
Whose  hartes  tneir  Butter  mollyficth  by  kinde. 
And  so  the  force  of  beefe  is  cleane  outworne : 
And  eke  their  braines  with  double  bcere  are  lynde: 
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So  that  they  march  bumbast  with  buttred  bccre, 

Like  soppes  of  browesse  puifed  up  with  froth, 

Where  inwardely  they  be  but  hollowc  gcerc, 

As  weakc  as  wi'nde,  which  with  one  pufFe  up  goeth ; 

And  yet  they  bragge,  and   thinke  they  have  no  pcere,   | 

Bicausc  Harlem  hath  hitherto  heldc  out. 

Although  in  deed  (as  they  have  sufFred  Spayne) 

The  cnde  thereof  even  now  doth  rest  in  doubt. 

Well,  as  for  that,  let  it  (for  me)  remaine 

In  God  his  hands,  whose  hand  hath  brought  me  out, 

To  tell  my  Lord  this  talc  nowe  tane  in  hande, 

As  howe  they  traine  their  trezons  all  in  drinke, 

And  when  them  selves  for  drunk  can  scarcely  stande, 

Yet  suckc  out  secretes  (as   them  selves  do  thinke) 

From  guests.      The  best  (almost)  in  all  their  lande, 

(I  name  no  man,  for  that  were  brode  before) 

Will  (as  men  say)  enure  the  same  sometime, 

But  surely  this  (or  I  mistake  him  sore) 

Or  else  he  can  (but  let  it  passe  in  rime) 

Dissemble  deepe,  and  mocke  sometimes  the  more :    ^ 

Well,  drunkennesse  is  here  good  companic, 

And  thercwithall  fitr  amnjutns  it  falles 

That  whordomc  is  accompted  jollitie : 

A  gentle  state,  where  two  suche  Tenisballes 

Are  tossed  still  and  better  bowles  let  lie. 

I  cannot  herewith  from  my  Lord  conceale, 

How  God  and  Mammcn  here  do  dwell  yfearc, 

And  how  the  Maw  is  clokcd  under  vealc 

Of  poSlicie,  till  all  the  coast  be  cleare. 

Nc  can  1  chuse,  but  I  must  ring  a  peale. 

To  tell  what  hypocrytes  the  Nunnes  here  be: 

And  how  the  olde  Nunnes  be  content  to  go, 

Before  a  man  in  streates  like  mother  B, 

Untill  they  come  wheras  there  dwcls  a  //«, 

(^^:ceyve  that  halfe,  and  let  the  rest  go  free) 

There  can  they  poynt  with  finger  as  they  passe, 

Yea  sir,  sometimes  they  can  come  in  themselfe, 

To  strike  the  bergaine  tweene  a  wanton  lasse. 

And  Edel  blorts  :    nowe  is  not  this  good  pelfe  ^ 

As  for  the  yong  Nunnes,  they  be  bright  i 
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And  chaste  forsooth,  met  v.   and  andtn  niet: 

What  sayde  I  i   what  i   that  is  a  misterie, 

I  may  no  verse  of  such  a  thcame  cndite, 

Yong  Rowlandt  Terke  may  tell  it  bet  than  I : 

Yet  to  my  Lorde  this  little  will  I  write. 

That  though  I  have  (my  selfe)  no  skill  at  all, 

To  take  the  countnance  of  a  Co/orul, 

Had  I  a  good  Lieutenant  general^ 

As  good  John  2uche  wherever  that  he  dwel, 

Or  else  Ned  Dtnnye  (faire  mought  him  bc&l) 

I  couldc  have  brought  a  noble  regiment 

Of  smugskinnde  Nunnes  into  my  countrey  soyle : 

But  farewell  they  as  things  impertinent, 

Let  them  (for  me)  go  dwell  with  master  Mayte, 

Who  hath  behight  to  place  them  well  in  Kent. 

And  I  shall  well  my  sillie  selfe  content, 

To  come  alone  unto  my  lovely  Lorde, 

And  unto  him  (when  nming  sportc  is  spent) 

To  tel  some  sadde  and  reasonable  worde, 

Of  HoUandes  state,  the  which  I  will  present, 

In  Cartes,  in  Mappes,  and  eke  in  Mtxiels  made, 

If  God  of  heaven  my  purpose  not  prevent. 

And  in  meane  while  although  my  wits  do  wade 

In  ranging  rime,  and  fling  some  follie  foorth, 

I  trust  my  Lorde  will  take  it  well  in  woorth. 


Haud  iBus  sapio* 
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T  The  fruite  of  Fetters :   with  the  complaint 
of  the  peene  Knight,  and  his  Farewell 
. .  to  Fansie. 

GReat  be  the  greefes  which  bnize  the  boldest  brests. 
And  al  to  scelde  we  see  such  burdens  borne, 
For  cruell  care  (which  reaveth  quiet  rests) 
Hath  oftentimes  the  woorthiest  willes  foreworne, 
And  layed  such  weight  upon  a  noble  harte. 
That  wit  and  will  have  both  given  place  to  anuute. 

For  proofe  wherof  I  tel  this  wofiil  tale, 
(Give  earc  that  list,  I  force  no  frolicke  mindes) 
But  such  as  can  abide  to  heare  of  bale, 
And  rather  rue  the  n^  which  Fansie  findes, 
Than  scome  the  pangs  which  may  procure  their  pine, 
Let  them  give  eare  unto  these  rimes  of  mine. 

I  teare  my  time  (ay  me)  in  prison  pent, 
Wherin  the  floure  of  my  consuming  yeares. 
With  secret  grief  my  reason  doth  torment,  ! 

And  frets  it  self  (perhaps)  with  needlesse  feares :  i 

For  whylcs  I  strive  against  the  streame  too  fast. 
My  forces  faile,  and  1  must  downe  at  last. 

The  hastie  Vine  for  sample  might  me  serve, 
Which  climbes  too  high  about  the  loftie  tree. 
But  when  the  twist  his  tender  jointes  doth  carve, 
Then  bdes  he  fast,  that  sought  full  fresh  to  bee: 
He  fades  and  faintes  before  his  fellowes  faile, 
Which  lay  full  lowe,  and  never  hoyst  up  aaile. 

Ay  me,  die  dayes  which  I  in  dole  consume, 
Ah  las,  the  nightes  which  w!tne»se  well  my  woe, 
O  wrongful  world  which  makst  my  fansie  fiime, 
Fie  fickle  Fortune,  fie  thou  arte  my  foe. 
Out  and  alas,  so  frowarde  is  my  chaunce, 
No  dayes  nor  nightes,  nor  worldcs  can  me  advaunce. 
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In  rccUcSM  routii,  ti>e  coaunon  plague  of  Love 
ToitSed  me  (u  ^aj)  with  cardesse  minde, 
Entitii^  daroa  my  patience  sdll  did  prove. 
And  Ueardc  mine  eya,  till  I  bccunc  so  blindc, 
That  King  not  what  furie  brought  mce  foonb, 
1  followed  most  (alwafcs)  that  least  was  woonb. 

In  middle  jrouei,  the  rcache  of  Reasons  rcinc 
No  sooner  gan  to  bridle  in  my  will, 
Nor  naked  neede  no  sooner  gan  constretne 
My  nuh  decay  to  breake  my  sleepcs  by  skill. 
But  streight  therewith  hope  set  my  heart  on  fUme, 
To  winne  againc  both  wealth  and  woorthy  name. 

And  thence  proceedes  my  most  consuming  gricfi^ 
For  whyles  the  hope  of  mine  unyotden  hartc 
In  cndlcsse  toylcs  did  labor  for  rclicfc, 
Came  crabbed  Chance  and  marrde  my  merry  martc 
Yea,  not  content  with  one  fowle  overthrowe, 
So  tied  me  fast  for  tempting  any  mo. 

She  tied  me  fast  (alas)  in  golden  chaines, 
Wherein  I  dwell,  not  free,  nor  fully  thrall, 
Where  guilefull  love  in  double  doubt  remaines, 
Nor  honie  sweet,  nor  bitter  yet  as  gall : 
For  every  day  a  patterne  I  behotde 
Of  seortching  tlame,  which  makes  my  heart  full  ( 

And  every  night,  the  rage  of  rcstlesse  thought 
Doth  raise  mc  up,  my  hope  for  to  rcnewe, 
My  quiet  bed  which  I  for  solace  sought. 
Doth  yrkc  mine  eares,  when  still  the  warlike  crcwJ 
With  sounde  of  drummes,  and  trumpets  braying 
Relieve  their  watch,  yet  t  in  thraldome  still. 

The  common  joy,  the  cheere  of  companic,  v 

Twixt  mirth  and  moane  doth  plundge  mc  evermora 
For  |]lc3saiit  talkc,  or  Musicks  melodic,  ] 

Yeeld  no  such  salve  unto  my  secret  sore,  1 

But  that  therewith  this  corsivc  corns  me  too. 
Why  live  not  I  at  large  as  others  doo? 
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Lo  thus  I  live  in  spite  of  crucH  death, 
And  die  as  fast  in  spite  of  lingring  life, 
Fedde  still  with  hope  which  doth  prolong  my  breath, 
But  choaktc  with  feare,  and  strangled  still  with  strife, 
Starke  staring  blindc  bicause  I  see  too  much, 
Yet  gasing  still  bicause  I  see  none  such. 

Amid  these  pangs  (O  subtil  Cordial) 
Those  ferrefet  sighes  which  most  mens  mindes  eschewe, 
RecoRiforte  me,  and  make  the  fiirie  laJI, 
Which  fedde  the  roote  from  whence  my  fits  renewe : 
They  comforte  me  (ah  wretched  doubtmll  clause) 
They  helpe  the  harme,  and  yet  they  kill  the  cause. 

Where  might  I  then  my  carcfull  corpse  convay 
From  companie,  which  worketh  all  my  woe? 
How  might  I  winke  or  hide  mine  eyes  alway, 
Which  gaze  on  that  wherof  my  griefe  doth  growe  ? 
How  might  I  stoppe  mine  eares,  which  hearken  still. 
To  every  joy,  which  can  but  wounde  my  will  i 

How  should  I  seeme  my  sighes  for  to  suppresse, 
Which  helpe  the  heart  that  else  would  swell  in  sunder  i 
Which  hurt  the  helpe  that  makes  my  torment  lesse  i 
Which  helpe  and  hurte  (oh  wofuU  wearic  wonder) 
One  seely  hart[e]  thus  tostc  twixt  helpe  and  harme, 
How  should  I  seeme,  such  sighes  in  tymc  to  charmc? 

How  ?   how  but  thus  ?   in  sollitarie  wise 

To  steppe  aside,  and  make  high  way  to  moane : 

To  make  two  fountaines  of  my  dazled  eies, 


To  sigh  my  £11  till  breath  a[n]d  all  be  gone :       ■ 

So  sighed  the  kni^t  of  whome  Barttllo  writes,     f      y 

All  cTadde  in  Greene,  yet  banisht  from  delights.       (/ 

And  since  the  stoire  is  both  new  and  trew, 
A  dreary  tale  much  like  these  lottes  of  myne 
I  will  assaye  my  muze  for  to  renewe, 
By  ryming  out  his  frowarde  latall  fine. 
A  dolefull  speecfae  becomes  a  dumpish  man. 
So  semde  by  him,  for  thus  his  tale  begane. 
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The  compiaini   of  the  gtecne  Knight. 


Wily  live  I  wretch  (quoih  he)  alas  and  wetlaway, 
Or  why  bcholde  my  heavy  cics,  this  gladsome  sunny  day  ? 
Since  never  sunne  yet  shone,  that  could  my  state  advaunce, 
Why  live  I  wretche  (alas  quoth  he)  in  hope  of  better  chauuce  ? 
Or  wherefore  tellcs  my  toung,  this  drcarye  dolefull  tale, 
That  every  eare  might  heare  my  gtieefc  and  so  bemonc  my  bale? 
Since  eare  was  never  yet,  that  barkened  to  my  playntc, 
Why  live  I  wretch  (alas  quoth  he)  my  pangs  in  vaine  to  paint? 
Or  wherfore  dotes  desire,  that  doth  his  wish  disclose, 
And  shewes  the  sore  that  seeks  rccure,  thereby  lo  case  my  woes? 
Since  yet  he  never  found,  the  hart  where  pyttic  dwelt, 
Why  live  I  wretch  (alas  quoth  he)  alone  in  woe  to  swelt  ? 
Why  strive  I  with  the  streame,  or  hnppe  against  the  hill. 
Or  search  that  never  can  be  foundc,  or  loose  my  labor  still? 
Since  destenies  decreed,  must  alwaycs  be  obcyde, 
Why  live  I  wretch  alas  (quoth  he)  with  lucke  thus  overlcyde  f 
Why  feedes  my  heart  on  hope  :    why  tyre  I  still  on  trust  i 
Why  doth  my  minde  still  muse  on  mirth  ?  why  leanes  my  life 

on  lust  ? 
Since  hope  had  ne*cr  hap,  &  trust  always  found  treason. 
Why  live  I  wretch  alas  (quoth   he)  where  all  good   luci 

geaxon  ? 
The  fatal  Sisters  three,  which  spun  my  slender  twine, 
Knew  wel  how  rotten  was  the  yarne,  fro  whence  they 

their  line : 

Yet  have  ihey  woven  the  web,  with  care  so  manifoldc, 
(Alas  I  woful  wretch  the  while)  as  any  cloth  can  holde : 
Yea  though  the  ihrtcds  be  cowrse,  and  such  as  others  lothe, 
Yet  must  I  wrap  alwayes  therin,  my  bones  and  body  both: 
And  weare  it  out  at  length,  which  lasteth   hut  too  long. 
O  weaver  weaver  work  no  more,  thy  warp  hath  done  me  wrong: 
For  therin  have  I  [apt  mv   tight  and   lustie  ycares, 
And  therin  haplcsse  have  {  hapt,  mine  age  and  hoarie  hci 
Yet  never  found   I  warmth,   by  jetting  in  thy  jaj 
Nor  never  can  I  wcarc  thi 
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The  May-moonc  of  mine  age,  I  meane  the  gallant  time 
When  coales  of  Icinde  first  kindled  love,  &  plesure  was  in  prime, 
All  bitter  was  the  fnite,  which  still  I  reaped  then, 
And  little  was  the  gatne  I  got,  comparde  by  other  men. 
Teare-thirstie  were  the  Dames,  to  whome  I  sued  for  grace, 
Some  stonie  stomackt,  other  some,  of  high  disdainful  race. 
But  all  unconstant  (ay)  and  (that  to  thtnke)  I  die. 
The  guerdon  which  Coimana  gave,  can  witncsse  if  I  lie. 
Cosmana  was  the  wight  to  whome  I  wished  well, 
To  serve  Ccsmana  did  I  seeme,  in  love  to  beare  the  bell : 
Cosmana  was  my  god,  Ccsmana  was  my  joy, 
Ay  me,  Cosmana  turnde   my  mirth,  to  dole  and  dark  anoy  : 
Revenge  it  Radamanth,  if  I  be  found  to  lie, 
Or  if  I  slaunder  hir  at  all,  condemne  me  then  to  die. 
Thou  knowst  I  honored  hir,  no  more  but  all  too  much, 
Alas  thou  knowst  she  cast  me  off,  when  I  deservde  no  grutch. 
She  dead  (I  dying  yet)  ay  mc  my  tearcs  were  dried. 
And  teeth  of  time  gncw  out  the  grief,  which  al  to  long  I  tried. 
Yet  from  hir  ashes  sprung,  or  fram  such  subtile  molde, 
Fertnda  she,  whome  everie  eye,  did  judge  more  bright  than  golde. 
Fertnda  then  I  sawe,  Fertnda  I  behelde, 
Ftrinda  servde  I  feithfiilly,  in  townc  and  eke  in  fielde  : 
Ferenda  couide  not  say,  the  greene  Knight  was  untrew, 
But  out  alas,  the  greene  Knight  sayde,  Ferenda  changde  for  new  : 
Ferenda  did  hir  kinde  :    then  was  she  to  be  borne, 
She  did  but  weare  Cosmanes  cloutes,  which  she  in  spite  had  torne : 
And  yet  betwene  them  both  they  waare  the  threeds  so  neere, 
As  were  they  not  of  Steele  or  stone,  they  couide  not  holde  yfcere. 
But  now  Ferenda  mine,  a  little  by  thy  leave  :  (deceave  ? 

What  moved   thee  to  madding  moode  f    why  didst  thou  me 
Alas  I  was  al  thine,  thy  selfe  can  say  no  lesse. 
And  for  thy  fall,  I  bathed  oft  in  many  a  deepe  distresse : 
And  yet  to  do  thee  right,  I  neythcr  blame  thy  race, 
Thy  shining  selfe,  the  golden  gleames  that  glistred  on  thy  fece, 
Nor  yet  thy  iickle  faith,  shall  never  beare  the  blame. 
But  I,  whome  kinde  hath  framd  to  Btidc,  a  griefc  in  everie  game : 
The  high  decrees  of  heaven,  have  limited  my  life. 
To  linger  stil  wher  Love  doth  lodge,  yet  there  to  sterve  in  strife. 
For  proofi:,  who  list  to  know  what  makes  me  nowe  complain^ 
Giveeareuntothe  greene  Knights  tale:  fbrnow  begins  his  paine. 
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When  rash  unbridled  youth  had  run  his  reclclesse  race, 
And  caried  mc  with  carelesse  course,  to  many  a  great  disgrace, 
Then  riper  mellowed  yeares,  thought  good  to  lurne  their  tr 
And  bad  Repentance  hol[d]  the  reincs,  to  rule  the  brainsicke Jl 
So  that  with  much  to  doo,  the  brydic  heldc  him  baclcc, 
And  Reason  made  him  byte  on  bit,  which  had  a  belter  smj 
And  for  I  felte  ray  selte,  by  feeblenesse  fordoonnc, 
And  panting  stil!  for  lack  of"  breath,  as  one  much  overroonne. 
Therefore  I  toke  advise,  to  waike  him  first  awhile, 
And  so  at  length  to  set  him  up,  his  travayles  to  beguiles 
Yea  when  he  curried  was,  and  dusted  slickc  and  trimnu^i 
I  causde  both  hey  and  provander  to  be  allowde  for  him 
Whcrat  (alas  to  thiiike)  he  gathered  flesh  so  fast, 
That  still  he  playd  h  is  coltish  pranks,  when  as  I  thought  the  past 
He  winched  stil!  alwayes,  and  whisked  with  his  taile, 
And  leaping  over  hedge  and  ditch,  I  sawe  it  not  prevaile 
To  pamper  him  so  proude  :    Wherfore  1  thought  it  best, 
To  travaile  him  (not  as  I  woont)  yet  nay  to  give  him  rest. 
Thus  well  resolved  then,  I  kept  him  still  in  harte, 
And  founde  a  pretie  provander  appointed   for  his  parte. 
Which  once  a  day,  no  more,  he  might  a  httlc  last: 
And  by  this  diet,  made  1  youth  a  gentle  jade  at  last: 
And  foorth  I  might  him  ride,  an  easie  journeying  pace, 
He  never  strave  with  middle  age,  but  gently  gave  him  pT 
Then  middle  age  stept  in,  and  toke  the  hetme  in  handc, 
To  guide  my  Barke  by  better  skill,  into  some  better  lande. 
And  as  echc  noble  heart  is  evermore  most  bent, 
Tohighexploitesand  woort hie  deedes,  where  honor  may  be  hcnt: 
So  mine  unyolden  minde,  by  Armes  gan  seeke  rcnownc, 
And  sought  to  rayse,that  recklesse  youth  had  rashly  ttibled  downc. 
With  sworde  and  trustie  targe,  then  sought  I  for  to  carve 
For  middle  age  and  hoarie  lialres,  and  both  their  turncs  to  sane: 
And  in  my  Carvers  roome,  1  gan  to  cut  suche  cultcs, 
And  made  suche  morsels  for  their  mouthes  as  well  might  fill 

their  guttes, 
Beside  some  overplus,  (which  being  kept  in  store) 
Might  serve  to  welcome  al  their  friends,  with  foison  evermore : 
I  meane  no  more  but  this:   my  hand  gan  findc  such  happe, 
As  made  me  thinke,  that  Fortune  ment,  to  play  me  in  hit  lappe: 
And  hope  therwith  had  heavdc,  my  heart  to  be  so  hie, 
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That  still  I  hoapt,  by  force  of  armes,  to  climbe  above  the  SIcie: 

I  bathed  still  in  blisse,  I  ledde  a  lordclic  life, 

My  Souldiers  lovde  and  fearde  me  both,  I  never  dreaded  strife: 

My  boord  was  furnisht  stil,  with  catcs  of  dainty  cost, 

My  back  wel  clad,  my  purse  wel  lynde,  my  woonted  tack  was  lost, 

My  bags  began  to  fil,  my  debtes  for  to  discharge, 

My  state  so  stoode,  as  sure  I  seemdc  to  swim  in  gooa  lucks  barge : 

But  out  and  well  away,  what  pleasure  brecdes  not  paine? 

What  sun  ca  shine  without  a  cloud,  what  thuder  brings  not  rain  i 

Such  is  the  life  of  man,  such  was  the  tuck  of  me. 

To  fall  so  fast  from  hiest  hap,  where  sure  I  seemde  to  be. 

Five  hundred  sundrie  sunnes  (and  more)  could  scarcely  serve. 

By  sweat  of  brows  to  win  a  roome,  wherin  my  knife  might  carve: 

One  onely  dismall  day,  sufEsed  (with  despite) 

To  take  me  from  my  carvers  place,  and  from  the  table  quite. 

Five  hundred  broken  sleepes,  had  busied  all  my  braynes, 

To  find  (at  last)  some  worthy  trade,  that  might  incresc  my 

gaynes: 
One  blacke  unluckie  houre,  my  trade  hath  overthrowen. 
And  marrde  my  marte,  &   broke  my  bank,  &  al   my  blisse 

oreblowen. 
To  wrappe  up  all  in  woe,  I  am  in  prison  pent. 
My  gaincs  possessed  by  my  foes,  my  friends  against  me  bent: 
And  all  the  heavy  haps,  that  ever  age  yet  bare. 
Assembled  are  within  my  breast,  to  choakc  me  up  with  care. 
My  modest  middle  age,  which  lacks  of  youth  the  lust. 
Can  beare  no  such  gret  burdes  now,  but  throwes  them  in  the  dust: 
Yet  in  this  piteous  plight,  beholde  me  Lovers  all, 
And  rewe  my  grieves,  least  you  your  selves  do  light  on  such  a  &1. 
I  am  that  wearie  wretch,  whom  love  always  hath  tyred, 
And  fed  me  with  such  strange  conceytes,  as  never  man  desired. 
For  now  (even  now)  ay  me:  I  love  and  cannot  chuse, 
So  strangely  yet,  as  wel  may  move  the  wisest  mindes  to  muse. 
No  biasing  beauty  bright,  hath  set  my  heart  on  ftre, 
No  ticing  talke,  no  gorgeous  gyte,  tormenteth  my  desire. 
No  bodie  finely  framde,  no  haggardc  Falcons  eie, 
No  ruddie  lip,  no  golden  locks,  hath  drawne  my  minde  awrie: 
No  teeth  of  shining  pearle,  no  gallant  rosie  hiew, 
No  dimpled  chinne,  no  pit  in  cheeke,  presented  to  my  view: 
In  fine,  no  such  delights,  as  lovers  oft  allure, 
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Are  cause  why  thus  I  do  lament,  or  put  my  plaliites  in  ure: 
But  such  a  strange  affect,  as  both  I  shame  lo  tell, 
And  all  the  worlde  may  woonder  much,  how  first  therin  I  fell. 
Yet  since  I  have  be»oniie  (quoth  he)  to  tell  my  griefe, 
I  wil  nought  hide,  altliough  I  hope  to  finde  no  great  relicfe. 
And  thus,  (quoth  he)  It  is:    Amongst  the   sundrie  joyes 
Which  I  conccivde  in  feates  of  warre,  and  all  my  Martial  toyes, 
My  chaunce  was  late  to  have  a  peerlesse  firelock  peece. 
That  to  my  wittes  was  nay  the  like,  in  Turkie  nor  in  Grace: 
A  peece  so  cleanly  framde,  so  streight,  so  light,  so  fine. 
So  tempred  and  so  polished,  as  seemeth  worke  divine:. 
A  peece  whose  locke  yet  past,  for  why  [it]  never  faildc. 
And  though  I  bent  it  night  and  day,  the  quicttnesse  never  quailde: 
A  peece  as  well  renforst,  as  ever  yet  was  wrought, 
The  bravest  peece  for  breech  and  bore,  that  ever  yet  was  bought : 
The  mounture  so  well  made,  and  for  my  pitch  so  fit, 
As  though  I  see  faire  peeccs  moe,  yet  fewc  so  fine  as  it: 
A  peece  which  shot  so  well,  so  gently  and  so  streight, 
It  neyther  bruzed  with  recule,  nor  wroong  with  overweight. 
In  fine  and  to  conclude,  I  know  no  fault  thereby, 
"hat  eyther  might  he  thought  in  minde, or  wel  discernde  with  ey. 
"  'i  peece  then  iate  I  had,  and  therin  tooke  delight, 
i  much  as  ever  proper  peece  did  please  a  warlike  wight. 
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I  daily  sec  a  prctie  pecce,  much  like  that  peece  of  mine, 
Which  helps  my  hurt,  much  like  unto  a  broken  shinne, 
That  when  it  heales,  begins  to  ytch,  and  then  rubs  off  the  skinne. 
Thus  live  I  still  in  love,  alas  and  ever  shall, 
As  well  content  to  loose  my  peece,  as  gladde  to  Jinde  my  fall : 
A  wonder  to  the  worlde,  a  griefe  to  friendlie  mindes, 
A  mocking  stocke  to  Momus  race,  and  al  such  scornefull  hindes, 
A  love  (that  thinke  I  sure)  whose  like  was  never  scene, 
Nor  never  warlike  wight  shal  be  in  love  as  I  have  beene: 
So  that  in  sooth  (quoth  he)  I  cannot  blame  the  Dames, 
Whome  I  in  youth  did  moste  esteeme,  I  list  not  foile  their  femes, 
But  there  to  lay  the  fault,  horn  whence  it  first  did  flowc: 
I  say  my  Fortune  is  the  root,  whence  all  these  griefcs  did  grow. 
Since  Fortune  then  (quoth  he)  hath  turnde  to  me  hir  backe, 
Shalllgoyeeld  to  mourning  moanc,  and  cloath  my  self  in  blacke? 
No  no,  for  noble  mindes  can  beare  no  thraldome  so, 
But  rather  shew  a  merrie  cheere,  when  most  they  wade  in  wo. 
And  so  will  I  in  greene,  my  careful  corpse  aray, 
To  set  a  bra^e  amongst  the  best,  as  though  my  heart  were  gay : 
Not  grccne  bicause  I  hope,  nor  greene  bicause  I  joy, 
Nor  greene,  bicause  I  can  delight  in  any  youthful!  toy: 
But   greene,  bicause  my  greeves  are  alway  fresh  and  greene. 
Whose  roote  is  such  it  cannot  rot,  as  by  the  frute  is  seene. 
Thus  saydc,  he  gave  a  groane,  as  though  his  heart  had  broke. 
And  from  the  furnace  of  his  breast,  sent  scalding  sighes  like 
And  sighing  so,  he  sate  in  solitaric  wise,  (smoke: 

Conveying  flouds  of  brynish  teares,  by  condud  of  his  eyes. 
What  ende  he  had  God  knoweth,  Bettello  writes  it  not,        * 
Or  if  he  do,  my  wittes  are  short,  for  I  have  it  forgot. 


if  the  Author,  upon  the 
'  fruite  of  Fetters. 

THus  have  you  heard  the  green  Knight  make  his  moi 
Which  wcl  might  move  the  hardest  heart  to  melt: 
But  what  he  ment,  that  knewe  himselfe  alone, 
For  such  a  cause,  in  weerie  woes  to  swelt: 
And  yet  by  like,  some  pecrlesse  peece  it  was. 
That  brought  him  so  in  raging  stormes  to  passe. 
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I  have  hard  tell,  an<l  rM<l  it  thcrcwithall, 
Thu  nan  the  J^s  a  kitidc  of  people  bee, 
Whidi  serve  with  shot,  whcrof  the  very  ball 
Is  biggc  of  buUcc,  the  pcccc  but  shon  to  see; 
But  yet  it  shooter  as  farrr,  and  eke  as  l»t^ 
As  those  which  arc  yframdc  of  longer  last. 

The  cause  (say  some)  consistech  in  the  lockc, 
Some  other  judge,  bicause  they  be  so  strong, 
Rcnforced  well,  and  breeched  like  a  hrocke, 
SiilFc,  straight,  and  stout,  which  though  they  be  no 
Yet  spii  they  foorth  their  pellets  such  a  pace, 
And  with  such  force,  as  sccmes  a  woondrous  case. 

Some  other  thinke,  the  mettal  maketh  all. 
Which  cempred  is  both  rounde  and  smooth  to  see; 
And  sure  me  thinkes,  the  bigncsse  of  the  ball, 
Nc  ycl  ihe  locke,  should   make  it  shooie  so  free, 
But  even  the  breech  of  mciiait  good  and  soundc. 
Which  makes  the  ball  with  greater  force  to  bound! 

For  this  we  sec,  the  stiHc  and  strongest  anne,  | 
Which  gives  a  jerkc,  and  hath  a  cunning  loose,  j 
Shootes  furdest  still,  and  doch  alway  most  harme,  [ 
For  be  his  flights  yfeathred  from  the  goose,  | 

Or  Pcacockes  quilles,  or  Raven,  or  Swannc,  or  Cn 
His  shafts  go  swifte,  when  others  (lie  but  slowc. 

How  so  it  be,  the  men  that  use  to  shoote 
In  these  short  gunnes:    are  praysed  for  the  best:      ' 
And  Princes  seeke  such  shotie  for  to  promootc 
As  perfe£test  and  better  than  the  rest : 
So  that  (by  like)  their  peeces  bcare  the  sway, 
Else  other  men  could  shoote  as  farrc  as  they. 

Their  peeces  then  are  called  Pttrontls, 
And  they  themselves  by  sundrie  names  are  calld: 
As  Bafiiisiricrs,  for  who  in  mountaynes  dwcis, 
In  trowpes  and  bandes,  oftc  times  is  stoutly  stalld: 
Or  of  the  Stone  wherwith  tlic  locke  doth  strike, 
PetroHellien,  they  called  are  by  like. 
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And  so  percase  this  peerclcsse  peece  of  his 
For  which  he  mournde  and  made  such  niefuU  mone, 
Was  one  of  those :   and  thcrfore  all  his  blisse, 
Was  turnd  to  bale  when  as  that  peece  was  gone: 
Since  Martial  men  do  set  their  chief  delight, 
In  armes  which  are  both  free  and  fayre  in  sight. 

My  selfe  have  scene  some  peece  of  such  a  pryce, 
As  woorthy  were  to  be  esteemed  well: 
For  this  you  know  in  any  straunge  devise, 
Such  things  as  seeme  for  goodnesse  to  excell, 
Arc  holden  deare,  and  for  great  Jewels  deemd, 
Bycausc  they  be  both  rare  and  much  esteemd. 

But  now  to  turne  my  tale  from  whence  I  came, 
I  saie  his  lottes  and  mine  were  not  unlike: 
He  spent  his  youth  (as  I  did)  out  of  frame. 
He  came  at  last  (like  me)  to  trayle  the  pike. 
He  pynde  in  pryson  pinchte  with  privie  payne, 
And  I  likewise  in  pryson  still  remayne. 

Yet  some  good  fruite  in  fetters  can  I  finde. 
As  vertue  rules  in  every  kinde  of  vice: 
First  pryson  brings  repentaunce  to  the  minde, 
Which  wandred  earst  in  lust  and  lewdc  device. 
For  hardest  hartes  by  troubles  yet  are  taught. 
That  God  is  good  when  all  the  worlde  is  naught. 

If  thou  have  ledde  a  carelesse  lyfe  at  large, 
Without  regard  what  libcrtie  was  worth : 
And  then  come  downe  to  cruell  Gavtours  charge. 
Which  kcepes  thee  close  and  never  lettes  thee  harth: 
Lcarne  then  this  fruite  in  Fetters  by  thy  selfe. 
That  libertie  is  worth  all  worldly  pclfe. 

Whose  happc  is  such  to  yeelde  himself  in  warre, 
Remembre  then  that  peace  in  pleasure  dwelles: 
Whose  hartes  are  high  and  know  not  what  they  arc 
Let  such  but  marke  the  gingling  of  their  belles: 
When  fetters  frette  their  anckles  as  they  goe. 
Since  none  so  high  but  that  may  come  as  lowe. 
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To  tell  a  truth  and  therein  to  be  shorte, 
Prysons  are  plagues  that  fal  for  mans  offence. 
Which  makcch  some  in  good  and  godly  sorte, 
With  contrite  hartc  to  grope  their  conscience. 
Repentance  than  steppes  in  and  pardon  craves, 
These  fruites  (with  mo)  are  found  in  darksome  caves. 

If  thou  have  friends,  there  shall  thou  know  them  right. 
Since  fastest  friends  in  troubles  shew  their  fayth: 
If  thou  have  foes,  there  shalt  thou  see  their  spight 
For  all  to  true  it  is  that  Proverbe  sayth: 
Where  hedge  is  lowe,  there  every  man  treads  downc, 
And  friendship  failes  when    Fortune  list  to  frowne. 

Patience  is  founde  in  prison  (though  perforce) 
And  Temprance  taught  where  none  excesse  doth  dwell. 
Exercise  calles,  least  slouth  should  kill  thy  corse: 
Diligence  drives  thy  busie  braines  to  swell, 
For  some  devise  which  may   redeeme  thy  state, 
These  fruites  I  found  in  fetters  all  too  fate. 


i 


And  with  these  frui 
A  strange  conccyt, 
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ith: 
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Men  call  it  Fansie,  sure  a  woorthlesse  weede, 
And  of  the  same  full  many  sortes  are  found, 
Some  fansies  arc,  which  thinke  a  lawful!  deede 
To  scape  away,  though  faith  fiill  ^t  be  bound: 
Some  thinke  by  love,  (nay  lust  in  clolce  of  love) 
From  fetters  fast  their  selves  for  to  remove. 

Some  be,  that  meane  by  murder  to  prevaile, 
And  some  by  fraude,  as  fansie  rules  the  thought: 
Sometimes  such  frightes  mens   fansies  do  assaile, 
(That  when  they  see  their  freedome  must  be  bought) 
They  vowe  to  take  a  sCande  on  Shooters  hill. 
Till  rents  come  in  to  please  their  wicked  will. 

Some  fansies  hopes  by  lies  to  come  on  floats, 
As  for  to  tell  their  (rends  and  kinne  great  talei. 
What  wealth  they  lost  in  coyne,  and  many  a  coate, 
What  powder  packt  in  coffers  and  in  males, 
What  thCT  must  pay,  and  what  their  charge  will  be, 
Wherin  they  meane  to  save  themselves  a  fee. 

Some  fansies  eke  forecast  what  life  to  weelde. 
When  libertie  shall  graunted  be  at  last. 
And  in  the  aire  such  castles  gan   they  builde. 
That  many  times  they  fall  againe  as  fast: 
/flT  Fansit  hinden  Gract  from  gloritt  creivnt, 
Ai  Tarti  and  Byndtt  can  pluckt  good  graint  adowne. 

Who  list  therfore  by  Fetters  frutc  to  have, 
Take  Fansie  first  out  of  his  privy  thought, 
And  when  thou  hast  him,  cast  him  in  the  wave 
Of  Lethei  lake:   for  sure  his  seede  is  nought. 
The  grecne  Knight  he,  of  whome  I  late  did  tell, 
(Mine  Author  sayth)  badde  Fansie  thus  farewell. 
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V 


The  grecne  Knights  fivcwcU  to  Fansic 

FAfisic  (quoth  he)  hrcwcll^  whose  badge  I  long  did 
And  in  my  hat  full  harebrayndly,  thj  flowers  did! 
To  late  I  finde  (at  last;,  thjr  frutcs  are  nothing  wo 
Thjr  blossocnes  fidl  &    fade  full   fiist,  though   bravcf 

.  the  forth* 
By  thee  I  hoapt  alwaycs,  in  deepe  delights  to  dwci| 
But  since  I  finde  thy  ficklenesse,  FaniU  (quoth  he)^ 

Thou  madste  me  live  in  love,  which  wisedome  biddes 
Thou   bleardst  mine  eics  Sc  madste  me  thinke,  y^  I 

mine  by  fate: 
By  thee  those  bitter  sweetcs,  did  please  my  taste  al 
By  thee  I  thought  that  love  was  light,  and  payne  was  but 
I  thought  that  Bewtics  blase,  was  meete  to  beare  tj 
And  since  I  finde  my  selfe  dccejrved,  /Viik/V  (quoth  he)^ 

The  glosse  of  gorgeous  courtes,  by  thee  did  please  n 
A  stately  sight  me  thought  it  was,  to  see  the  braw 
To  see  there  feathers  flaunte,  to  marke  their  straunfl 
To  lie  along  in  Ladies  lappes,  to  lispe  and  make  it 
To  fawne  and  flatter  both,  I  liked  sometimes  well, 
But  since  I  see  how  vayne  it  is,  Fansie  (quoth  he) 

When  court  had  cast  me  of,  I  toyled  at  the  plo 
My  fansie  stoode  in  straunge  conceipts,  to  thrive  I  wote 
By  mils,  by  making  make,  by  sheepe  and  eke  by 
By  ducke  and  drake,  by  pigge  and  goose,  by  calves  I 

kine: 
By  feeding  buUockes  fat,  when  pryce  at  markets  fc 
But  since  my  swaines  eat  up  my  gaines,  Fansie  (c 
farewell. 

In  hunting  of  the  deare,  my  fansie  tooke  delight 
All  forests  knew,  my  folly  still,  the  mooneshine  was  i 
In  frosts  I  felt  no  cold,  a  sunneburnt  hew  was  be 
I  sweate  and  was  in  temper  still,  my  watching  seemc 
What  daungers  deepe  I  past,  it  follie  were  to  tell. 
And  since  I  sigh  to  thinke  thereon,  Fansie  (quoth  he 
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A  bnsie  feddc  me  ones,  to  wrytc  in  verse  and  rime, 
To  wrsiy  my  griefc,  to  crave  reward,  to  cover  still  my  crime: 
To  Trame  a  long  discourse,  on  sturring  of  a  strawe, 
To  rumble  rime  in  rafic  and  rutFe,  yet  all  not  worth  an  hawe: 
To  heare  it  sayde  there  gocth,  the  Man  that  writes  sa  will. 
But  since  I  see,  what  Poctes  bee,  Fam'tt  (quoth  ^e)  farewell. 

At  Musickes  sacred  sounde,  my  fansics  eft  begonne, 
In  Concordes,  discordes,  notes  and  cHfTes,  in  tunes  of  unisonnc : 
In  Hyerarchies  and  strayncs,  in  testes,  in  rule  and  space, 
In  monacordes  and  moving  moodcs,  in  Burdens  under  iase: 
In  descants  and  in  chants,  I  streyned  many  a  yel. 
But  since  Musicians  be  so  madde,  Faniie  ((\uoih  he)  farewell. 

To  plant  straunge  countrie  fruites,  to  sow  such  seedes  lilcewise, 
To  digge  &  delve  for  new  foiid  rootes,  where  old  might  wel 

sufBse : 
To  proyne  the  water  bowes,  to  pickc  the  mossie  trees, 
(Oh  how  it  pleasd  my  fancie  ones)  to  kneele  upon  my  knees. 
To  grifle  a  pippine  stocke,  when  sai^e  begins  to  swell: 
But  since  the  gaynes  scarce  quite  the  cost,  Fansie  (quoth  he) 
farewell. 

Fansie  (quoth  he)  farewell,  which  made  me  follow  drommcs. 
Where  powdred  bullets   serves  for  sauce,  to  every  dish  that 

cdmes: 
Where  treason  lurkes  in  trust,  where  Hape  all  hartes  beguiles, 
Where  mischief  lieth  still  in  wayte,  when  fortune  friendly  smiles: 
Where  one  dayes  prison  proves,  that  all  such  heavens  are  hell. 
And  such  I  feele  the  frutes  thereof,  Fansie  (quoth  he)  farewell. 

If  reason  rule  my  thoughts,  and  God  vouchsafe  me  grace 
Then  comfort  of  Philosophic,  shall  make  me  chaunge  my  race : 
And  fbnde  I  shall  it  finde,  that  Fansie  settes  to  showe, 
For   weakely  stids   that   building  still,  which   lacketh  grace 

by  low: 
But  since  I  must  accept,  my  fortunes  as  they  felt, 
I  say  God  send  me  better  specde,  and  Fansie  now  farewell. 
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Epilogismus. 

SEe  sweete  deceipt,  that  can  it  self  beguile. 
Behold  selfe  love,  which  walketh  in  a  net: 
And  secmes  unseene,  yet  shewes  it  selfe  therewhile, 
Before  such  eyes,  as  are  in  science  set. 
The  Greene  knight  here,  leaves  out  his  firelocke  peeo 
That  Fancie  hath  not  yet  his  last  fsirewell. 
When  Foxes  preach,  good  folkc  beware  your  geese, 
But  holla  here,  my  muse  to  hxxt  doth  mell: 
Who  list  to  marke,  what  learned  preacher  sayctfi^ 
Must  learne  withall,  for  to  beleeve  his  lore: 
But  what  he  doth,  that  toucheth  nomans  fayth. 
Though  words  with  workes,  (agreed)  persuade  the  nK 
The  mounting  kite,  oft  lights  on  homely  pray 
And  wisest  wittes,  may  sometimes  go  astray. 

FINIS. 


Tarn  Marti^  qudm  Mercuric. 
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The  pleasant  Fable  of  Ferdinant 

yeroi^f^mi  and  Leonora  de  Valasco^ 

translated  out  of  the  Italian  riding 
tales  or  Barttlh. 

IN  the  pleasant  Countrie  of  Lombardit,  (and  not  ferre  from 
the  Citie  of  Fhrtnce)  there  was  dwelling  sometimes  a 
I^rdc  of  many  riche  Seignon'es  and  dominions,  who  neverthe- 
lesse  bare  his  name  of  the  Castle  of  Valata:  this  Lord  had 
one  only  sonne  and  two  daughters:  his  sonne  was  called  (during 
the  life  of  his  father)  the  heyre  of  Valaico^  who  marled  a  &ire 
Gentlewoman  of  the  house  of  Bellavista  named  Ltanara :  the 
elder  daughter  of  the  Lord  of  falasco  was  called  Frantischina, 
a  yong  woman  very  toward,  bothe  in  capacitie  and  other 
aftivc  qualities.  Nowe  the  Lord  of  falasce  having  already 
maricd  his  sonne  &  heyre,  and  himselfe  drawing  in  age,  was 
desirous  to  see  his  daughters  also  bestowed  before  his  death, 
and  especially  the  eldest,  who  both  for  beutie  and  ripenesse  of 
age  might  often  put  him  in  remembrance  that  shee  was  a  collop 
of  his  owne  fleshe:  and  therefore  sought  mcanes  to  draw  unto 
his  house  Ftrdinando  jferonimi  a  yong  gentleman  of  Femc*^ 
who  delighting  more  in  hawking,  hunting,  and  stich  other 
pastimes  than  he  did  in  studie,  had  left  his  owne  house  in 
yttttce^  and  was  come  into  Lambardlt  to  take  the  pleasures  of 
the  countrie.  So  that  the  Lordc  of  Vahice  knowing  him  to 
be  of  a  very  good  parentage,  and  therewithal!  not  onely  riche 
but  adorned  with  sundrie  good  qualities,  was  desirous  (as  is 
sayd)  to  drawe  him  home  to  his  house  (under  pretence  of 
hunting  and  hawking)  to  the  end  he  might  beholde  his  &yre 
daughter  Franc'nchina:  who  both  for  parentage  and  other 
worldly  respcAs,  might  no  lesse  content  his  minde,  than  hir 
beautie  was  likely  to  have  allured  his  liking.  But  it  fell  oute 
farrc  contrary  to  his  desire,  for  Ferdinande  Jerommi  beholding 
the  Lady  Ltanara^  who  was  in  deedc  very  fayre,  and  of  a  very 
courtlike  behaviour,  became  enamoured  of  hir,  and  forgetting 
the  curtcsie  that  the  Lorde  of  falaicohjii  shewed  him  in  enter- 
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tayning  him  and  his  servaunts,  with  their  horses,  by  the  space 
iii.  moneths  {whiche  is  a  rare  curtesie  nowe  adayes,  and 
rially  in  suche  a  countrey)  he  sought  all  meanes  possible  to 
make  the  heyrc  of  Vn/asa  a  Eecca.  And  to  the  end  that  all 
mcnne  may  perceive  what  frutes  growe  on  suche  trees,  and 
what  issues  come  of  such  intents,  I  will  set  downe  in  English  the 
fable  as  it  is  written  in  Italian  by  Bartelio.  And  bicause  I  do 
'  suppose  that  Leonora  is  the  same  name  whiche  wee  call  Elinor 
in  English,  and  that  Fraruiichina  also  doth  import  none  other 
than  Frnuiuei,  I  will  so  entitle  them  as  to  our  Q^n  cojjutiie- 
.  men  may  be  moste  perspicuous.  Understand  you  then,  that 
Ftrdinando  having  nowe  a  bote  affe^ion  unto  the  sayde  Dame 
Elynor,  and  thinking  it  meeter  to  utter  his  firste  conceipts  in 
writing  than  in  speache,  did  write  unto  hir  as  foUoweth. 

FAyrc  Lady  I  pray  you  understande  that  (being  altogether 
a  straunger  in  this  Countrie)  my  good  happe  hath  bene  to 
behold  you  to  my  no  small  contentation.  And  my  evill  happe 
accompanies  the  same  with  suche  imperfection  of  my  deserts, 
as  that  I  finde  alwayes  a  ready  repulse  in  mine  owne  forward- 
'cHesse:  So  that  considering  the  naturall  clymate  of  the  countrie, 
I  muste  say  that  I  have  found  fire  in  frost.  And  yet  comparing 
incqualitie    of  my  deserts,  with    the   least    part    of  yoi 


OF  MASTER  F.  J. 


THis  letter  by  hir  receyved,  hir  aunswerc  was  this:  She 
tooke  occasion  one  day,  at  his  request  to  dauncc  with 
him:  the  whiche  doing,  shec  bashfiiUy  began  to  declare  unto 
him,  that  she  had  read  over  the  writing  whiche  he  delivered 
unto  hir:  with  like  protestation,  that  (as  at  dclivcrie  thereof, 
shee  understood  not  for  what  cause  he  thrust  the  same  into  hir 
bosome,)  so  now  shee  could  not  perceyve  thereby  any  part  of 
his  meaning:  neverthelcsse  at  laste  seemed  to  take  uppon  hir 
the  matter,  and  though  shee  disabled  hir  selfe,  yet  gave  him 
thankes  as  &c.  Whereupon  he  brake  the  braule,  and  walking 
abrode,  devised  immcdiatly  these  fewe  verses  following. 

FAire  Benabe  tht  bright  ente  bathing  in  a  IVtIly 
JVith  devji  bidimmd  King  Davids  ties  that  ruled  Israeli. 
And  Salamcn  him  stlft,  th*  tourct  of  sapitnct. 
Against  the  fane  ef  such  assaultes  could  makt  but  small  defense: 
To  it  the  stoutest  yeeld,  and  strongest  feele  like  wo, 
Bold  Hercules  and  Sampson  both,  did  prove  it  tt  be  so, 
fVhat  wonder  seemeth  then?     when  starres  stand  ihicie  in  siies. 
If  such  a  biasing  starre  have  power  to  dim  my  Jazled  eyes  ? 

Lenvoie. 

To  you  these  fewe  suffise,  your  wittes  be  quicke  and  good, 

You  can  conjedl  by  chaunge  of  hew,  what  humors  feede  my  blood. 

F.J. 

BEfore  he  could  put  these  vcrsc^  in  legible  writing,  it 
pleased  M.  Elinor  of  hir  curtesie  thus  to  deale  with  him. 
Walking  in  a  garden  among  diven  other  gentlemen  &  gentle- 
women, with  a  little  frowning  smyle  in  passing  by  him,  she 
delivered  unto  him  a  paper,  with  these  words.  For  that  I 
understand  not  (quoth  she)  the  intent  of  yeur  Inters^  I  pray  you 
take  them  here  againe,  and  bestow  them  at  your  pleasure.  The 
which  done  and  saydc,  shee  passed  by  withoute  change  either  of 
pace  or  countcnaunce.  Ferdinando  somewhat  troubled  with 
hir  angrie  lookc,  did  sodenly  leave  the  companie,  and  walking 
into  a  parke  neare  adjoyning,  in  great  rage  began  to  wreake  his 
malice  on  this  poore  paper,  and  the  same  did  rend  and  teare  in 
peeces.  When  sodenly  at  a  glaunce  he  pcrceved  it  was  not 
of  his  owne  hand  writing,  and  therewithal!  abashed,  uppon 
better  regard  he  perceived  in  one  peecc  tfaerof  written  in 
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Ronuiine  these  letters  Colt'r.  which  in  english  betokenech 
SHE:  wherfore  placing  all  the  pecces  therof,  as  orderly  as  he 
could,  he  found  therin  written,  these  few  lynes  hereafter 
following. 


YOur  sodeyn  departure,  from  our  pastime  yesterday,  did 
enforce  mee  for  laclce  of  chosen  company  too  returiie 
untoo  my  worke,  wherein  I  did  so  long  continue,  till  at  the 
last  the  bare  bottome  did  drawe  unto  my  remembrauncc  your 
straungc  request.  And  although  I  founde  therin  no  just  cause 
to  credite  your  coloured  wordes,  yet  have  I  thought  good 
hereby  too  requite  you  with  like  curtcsie,  so  that  at  least  you 
shall  not  condemne  mee  for  ungratefull.  But  as  to  the  matter 
therin  conteyned:  if  I  could  perswade  my  selfe,  that  there 
were  in  mee  any  coales  to  kyndle  suche  sparkes  of  fire,  I  might 
yet  peradventure  bee  drawn  to  beleve  that  your  minde  were 
frosen  with  like  fearc.  But  as  no  smoke  ariseth,  where  no 
cole  is  kindled,  so  without  cause  of  affection  the  passion  is  easie 
to  be  cured.  This  is  all  that  I  understand  of  your  darke 
letters:  and  as  much  as  I  meane  to  answere. 
Cola:    in  english:    SHE. 

'^Erdinanda  immediatly  upon  receyie  heerof,  grew  in  jelosie 
that  the  same  was  not  hir  owne  devise.     And  therin  I 


OF   MASTER    F.  J. 

THE  much  that  you  have  answered  is  very  much,  and  much 
more  than  I  am  able  to  reply  unto:  ncverthclesse  in  mync 
owne  defence,  thus  much  I  alleagc:  that  if  my  sodein  departure 
pleased  not  you,  I  cannot  my  selfe  therwith  be  pleased,  as  one 
that  seeketh  not  to  please  many,  and  more  desirous  to  please 
you  than  any.  The  cause  of  myne  afFedtion,  I  suppose  you 
behold  dayly.  For  (self  love  avoyded)  every  wight  may  judge 
of  themselves  as  much  as  reason  perswadeth :  the  which  if  it  Be 
in  your  good  nature  suppressed  with  bashfulnesse,  then  mighty 
Jove  graunt,  you  may  once  behold  my  wan  cheekes  washed  in 
woe,  that  therein  my  salt  teares  may  be  a  myrrour  to  represent 
your  owne  shadow,  and  that  like  unto  Nacissus  you  may  be-i 
constrayned  to  kisse  the  cold  waves,  wherein  your  counterlait  ' 
is  so  lively  puTtrayed,  For  if  aboundance  of  other  matters 
fayled  to  drawe  my  gazing  eyes  in  contemplation  of  so  rare 
excellency,  yet  might  these  your  letters  both  frame  in  me  an 
admiration  of  such  divine  esprttc,  and  a  confusion  too  my 
dull  understanding,  whiche  so  rashly  presumed  too  wander  in 
this  endles  Labermth.  Such  I  esteeme  you,  and  thereby  am 
become  such,  and  even  HE.         F.  "J. 

THis  letter  finished  and  fayre  written  over,  his  chaunce 
was  to  meete  hir  alone  in  a  Gallery  of  the  same  house: 
(where  his  manhood  in  this  kinde  of  combat  was  firste  tried :) 
and  therein  I  can  compare  him  to  a  valiant  Prince,  who 
distressed  with  power  of  enemies  had  committed  the  safegard 
of  his  person  to  treaty  of  Ambassade,  and  sodenly  (surprised 
with  a  Camatsado  in  his  owne  trenches)  was  enforced  to  yeeld 
as  prisoner.  Even  so  Ferdinando  'Jtranim't  lately  overcome  by  the 
beautifiill  beames  of  this  Dame  E/yner,  and  having  now  com- 
mitted his  moste  secrete  intent  to  these  late  rehearsed  letters, 
was  at  unwares  encountred  with  his  friendly  foe,  and  con- 
strayned either  to  prepare  some  new  defence,  or  else  like  a 
recreant  to  yeeld  himselfe  as  already  vanquished.  Wherefore 
(as  in  a  traunce)  he  lifted  up  his  dazled  eies,  and  so  continued 
in  a  certen  kind  of  admiration,  not  unlike  the  Astronomer,  who  ' 
(having  after  a  whole  nights  travatle,  in  the  grey  morning 
found  his  desired  starre)  hath  fixed  his  hungry  eies  to  behold 
the  Comete  long  looked  for:  wherat  this  gracious  Dune  (as  j 
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one  that  could  discerne  the  sunne  before  hir  chamber  windowes 
were  wide  ope)  did  deign  to  emboiden  the  fainting  Knight  with 
these  or  like  woordes. 

I  perceive  nowe  (quod  she)  howe  mishap  doth  follow  me, 
that  having  chosen  this  walke  for  a  simple  solace,  I  am  here 
disquieted  by  the  man  that  meaneth  my  destru£tion :  and 
therwithall,  as  half  angry,  began  to  turne  hir  backe,  when 
Ferdinando  (now  awaked)   gan  thus  salute  hir. 

Mistresse  (quod  he)  and  I  perceive  now,  that  good  hap 
haSts  me,  for  being  by  lacke  of  oportunitic  constreined  to 
commit  my  welfare  unto  these  blabbing  leaves  of  bewraying 
paper  shewing  that  in  his  had)  I  am  here  recomforied  with 
happy  view  of  my  desired  joy:  and  therewithaJI  rer-ercntly 
kissing  his  hand,  did  softly  distreyne  hir  slender  arme,  and  so 
stayed  hir  departure.  The  firste  biowe  thus  profered  and 
d;:fcndfd,  they  walked  and  talked  traversing  diverse  vrayes, 
wherein  I  doubte  not  but  that  the  Fenelian  couJde  quite  him- 
selfc  resonably  well.  For  ^after  long  lalke  shce  was  contented 
to  accept  his  proffered  service,  but  yet  still  disabling  hir  sclfi^ 
and  seeming  to  marvell  what  cause  had  moved  him  to  subjeft 
s  libertie  so  wilfully,  or  at  least  in  a  prison  (as  shee  termed  it) 
5  unworthy.  Whereunto  I  neede  not  rehearse  his  answerc, 
suppose  now,  that  thus  they  departed:  saving  I  had  for- 


OF   MASTER 

Caniider  wt/l,  what  is  lie  eauit  0/  this. 

And  though  ptrcait  thm  wilt  not  n>  <»nftiif. 

Tit  dtebt  dtiirt,  la  gayne  a  hmvfitly  bSiU, 

May  drtnune  the  minde  in  dolt  and  darki  dhirti\t: 

Ofi  is  it  letnt  {tuhtrial  my  hart  may  iltrdt) 

rttlit  play  so  long  till  thty  bt  (aught  in  drede. 

And  ibm 
It  is  a  heaven  t$  see  tbtm  hop  and  skip. 
And  seeie  all  ibifies  to  ihate  their  ihaekUs  off: 
It  is  a  wartdf  to  see  them  hang  the  lip, 
IVha  (tarsi)  al  love,  were  wont  I9  ikorae  and  skoff. 
Bui  as  the  Mouse,  ante  caught  in  crafty  irap. 
May  bounce  and  btate  against  the  hoorden  wall. 
Till  sbee  have  brought  hir  head  in  such  mishap. 
That  dswni  10  death  hir  fainting  lymhes  must  fall: 
And  as  the  FUe  once  singed  in  the  flame, 
Cannol  commaund  her  wings  to  wave  axuay : 
Bui  hy  the  heele,  ihee  hangrlh  in  the  same 
Till  cruell  death  hir  haity  journey  stay: 
So  ihey  that  seeke  to  breake  the  Unites  of  love 
Strive  with  the  sireame,  and  this  hy  paint  I  prove. 

For  when 
I  first  beheld  that  heavenly  liewi  of  ihine. 
Thy  stalely  stature,  and  thy  comly  grace, 
I  mutt  (onfesse  theie  dazled  ties  of  mine 
Did  wincke  for  ftart,  when  I  first  viewd  thy  fate: 
But  told  desire  did  open  them  againe. 
And  tad  mte  looke  till  I  had  looks  to  long, 
I  pitied  them  thai  did  procure  my  paine. 
And  Itv'd  the  lookes  thai  wrought   me  all  ihe  wrong: 
And  at  the  byrd  once  caught  (bul  woorks  hir  woe) 
That  strives  to  leave  the  limed  twigges  behind: 
Even  St  the  more  I  iirave  19  parte  thee  frt, 
Tbt  greater  grief  did  growe  within  my  minde  : 
Remedilesse  then  mutt  I  yerld  to  thtt. 
And  crave  no  more,  thy  tervaunt  hut  to  bee. 


Till  then  and  c 


HE.     F.J. 
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WHcn  he  had  well  sorted  thjs^eguence,  he  sought  opor- 
tunitie  to  leave  it  where  shee  might'  fiiide  it  before  it 
were  lost.  And  nowc  the  coles  began  to  kindle,  whereof  (but 
ere  while)  shee  feigned  hir  selfe  altogither  ignorant.  The  flames 
began  to  breake  out  on  every  side :  and  she  to  quench  them, 
shut  up  hir  selfe  in  hir  cha.mber  solitarily.  But  as  the  smithic 
gathers  greater  heate  by  casting  on  of  water,  even  so  the  more 
she  absented  hir  self  from  company,  the  fresher  was  the  griefie 
whiche  galded  hir  remembrance:  so  that  at  laste  the  report  was 
spredde  thorough  the  house,  that  Mistresse  Elinor  was  sicke. 
At  which  newcs  Ferdinando  tooke  small  comfort;  neverthc- 
lesse  Dame  Frnus  with  good  aspedt  did  yet  thus  much  furder 
his  enterprise.  The  Da.mcujtbether  it  were  by  sodaine  chaunge, 
or  of  wonted  customeXjfell  one  day  into  a  greate  bleeding 
at  the  nose.  For  whiche  accident  the  sayde  f^enelian,  amongst 
other  pretie  conceits,  had  a  present  remcdic:  Whereby  he 
tooke  occasion  (when  they  of  the  house  had  all  in  vayne  sought 
many  waies  to  stoppe  hir  bleeding)  to  worke  his  feate  in  this 
wise:  Firste  he  pleaded  ignorance,  as  though  he  knewe  not 
,  and  therefore  demaunded  the  same  of  Mistresse 
who  when  shee  had  to  him  declared  that  hir  name  was 
Elinor,  hec  saydc  these  woordcs  or  very  like  in  efFefl :    If  I 
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sticke :  and  when  you  have  made  five  nickes,  commaundc  mee 
also  to  cease.  The  Dame  partly  of  good  will  to  the  Knight, 
and  partly  to  be  stenched  of  hir  bleeding,  comtnaunded  hir 
mayde,  and  required  the  other  Gentils,  somewhat  to  stands 
aside:  whiche  done,  he  began  his  Oraisons,  wherein  he  bad  not 
lone  muttered  before  he  pronounced  A  mm,  whcrwith  the 
Lady  made  a  nicke  on  the  sticke  with  hir  knyfe.  The  saide 
Firdinande  continued  to  an  other  Amen^  when  y^  Lady  having 
made  an  other  nick,  felt  hir  bleeding  began  to  steynch:  &  so 
by  the  third  Amen  throughly  steinched.  Ftrdinando  then 
chaunging  his  prayers  into  privat  talk,  said  softly  unto  hir : 
Mystrcs,  I  am  glad  that  I  am  hereby  enabled  to  doe  you  some 
service,  and  as  the  staunching  of  your  owne  bloud  may  some 
way  recomfort  you,  so  if  the  shedding  of  my  bloud  may  any 
way  content  you,  I  beseech  you  commaund  it,  for  it  shalbc 
evermore  readily  employed  in  your  service:  and  therwithal 
with  a  loud  voyce  pronounced  Amen :  wherewith  the  good 
Lady  making  a  nick,  did  secretly  answere  thus :  Good  servant 
(quod  shee)  I  must  needes  think  my  seife  right  happy  to  have 
gained  your  service  and  good  will,  and  be  you  sure,  that 
although  ther  be  in  me  no  such  desert  as  may  draw  you  into 
this  depth  of  afre<^ion  :  yet  such  as  I  am,  I  shalbe  alwaycs 
glad  to  shewc  my  self  thankfull  unto  you.  And  now,  if  you 
thinke  your  self  assured  that  I  shall  bleede  no  more,  doe  then 
pronounce  your  tifth  Amtn  :  the  which  pronounced,  shee  made 
also  hir  fifth  nicke,  and  held  up  hir  head,  calling  the  company 
unto  hir,  and  declaring  unto  them,  that  hir  bleeding  was 
throughly  steinched.  And  Ferd'manda  tarying  a  while  in  the 
chamber,  found  oportunitie  to  loose  his  sequence  neere  too  his 
desired  Mistres  :  And  after  congi  taken,  departed.  After  whose 
departure  the  Lady  arose  out  of  hir  chayre,  and  hir  tnayd 
going  about  to  remove  the  same,  espied,  and  toke  up  the 
writing:  the  which  hir  mistres  perceiving,  gan  sodenly  con- 
jeAure  that  the  same  had  in  it  some  like  matter  to  the  verses 
once  before  left  in  like  maner,  and  made  semblant  to  mistrust 
that  the  same  should  be  some  wordes  of  conjuration  :  and 
taking  it  from  hir  mayd,  did  peruse  it,  and  immediatly  said  too 
the  company,  that  she  would  not  forgo  the  same  for  a  great 
treasure.  But  to  be  plain,  I  think  that  i^Ftrdinando  excepted) 
she  was  glad  to  be  rid  of  all  company,  untill  she  had  with 
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sutiicicnt  leasure  turned  over  and  retossed  every  card  in  this 
sequence.  And  not  long  after  being  now  tickled  thorough  all 
the  vaines  with  an  unknown  humour,  adventured  of  hir  scKc  to 
commit  unto  a  like  Ambassa-dour  the  discyphring  of  chat  which 
hitherto  shcc  had  kept  more  secret :  and  thereupon  wrot  with 
hir  own  hand  and  head  in  this  wyse. 

GOod  servant,  I  am  out  of  al  doubt  much  beholding  unto 
you,  and  I  have  great  comfort  by  your  meanes  in  the 
steinching  of  my  bloud,  and  1  take  great  comfort  too  reade 
your  letters,  and  I  have  found  in  my  chamber  divers  songs 
which  I  think  too  be  of  your  making,  and  I  promise  you,  they 
arc  excellently  made  :  and  I  assure  you  that  I  wilbec  ready  to 
doc  for  you  any  pleasure  that  I  can,  during  my  life:  wherefore 
I  pray  you  come  to  my  chamber  once  in  a  day,  till  I  come 
abroad  again,  and  1  wiibe  glad  of  your  company :  and  for 
because  that  you  have  promised  to  be  my  HE:  1  will  take 
upon  me  this  name,  your  SHE. 

'nr^His  letter  was  doubtles  of  hir  own  hande  writing  :  and  as 
X  therin  the  Reader  may  findc  great  difference  of  Style, 
from  hir  former  letter,  so  may  you  now  understand  the  cause. 
Shce  had  in  the  same  house  a  friend,  a  servant,  a  Secretary  : 
what  should  I  name  him  '.  such  one  as  shee  esteemed  in  time 
past  more  than  was  cause  in  tyme  present.  And  to  make  my 
tale  good,  I  will  (by  the  same  words  that  Barttilo  useth) 
discribe  him  unto  you-  He  was  in  heigth  the  proportion  of 
two  PigmeiSf  in  bredth  the  thicknesse  of  two  bacon  hogges,  of 
presumption  a  Gyant,  of  power  a  Gnatte,  Apishiy  wytied, 
Knavishly  mannered,  and  crabbedly  favord.  What  was  tlierc 
in  him  then  to  drawe  a  fay  re  Ladies  liking?  Marry  sir  even 
all  in  all,  a  well  lyned  pursse,  wherewith  he  could  at  every 
call,  provide  suche  pretie  conceytcs  as  pleased  hir  pcevi^ 
fantasie  :  and  by  that  meanes  hee  had  throughly  (b"g  before) 
insinuated  him  selfe  with  this  amorous  dame.  This  manling, 
this  minion,  this  slave,  this  secretary,  was  nowe  by  occasion 
rydden  too  Flartnce  forsothe  :  and  though  his  absence  were 
unto  hir  a  disfurnishing  of  eloquence :  It  tvas  yet  untoo 
Ftrdinandu  'Jfra\nyi\m'^i  an  opportunitie  of  good  advauiitage  :  for 
when  hee  perceived  ihe  chm^c  o(  hit  stile,  and  thereby  grewe 
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in  some  suspition  that  the  same  proceeded  by  absence  of  hir 
chiefe  Chauncellor,  he  thought  good  now  to  smyte  while  the  ' 
yron  was  hotte,  and  to  lend  his  Mi'stresse  suche  a  penne  in  hir 
Secretaries  absence,  as  hce  should  never  be  able  (at  his  returne) 
to  amend  the  well  writing  thcrof.  Wherforc  according  to  hir 
cdmaund  he  repayred  once  every  day  to  hir  chamber,  at  the 
least  whereas  hce  guided  himselfe  so  wel,  and  could  devise  such 
store  of  sundry  pleasures  and  pastymes,  that  he  grew  in  l^vour 
not  onely  with  his  desired,  but  also  with  the  rest  of  the  gentle- 
women. And  one  day  passing  the  time  amongst  them,  their 
playe  grew  to  this  end,  that  his  Mistresse,  being  Queene, 
demaunded  of  him  these  three  questions.  Servant  (quod  she)  ' 
I  charge  you,  as  well  uppori"  your  all[e]giance  being  nowe  my 
subje<^,  as  also  upon  your  fidelitie,  having  vowed  your  service 
unto  me,  that  you  aunswere  me  these  three  questions,  by  the 
very  truth  of  your  secret  thought.  First,  what  thing  in  this 
universall  world  doth  most  rcjoyce  and  comfort  you  ?  Ferdinands 
Jeronimi  abasing  his  eyes  towardes  the  ground,  toke  good 
advisement  in  his  aunswere,  when  a  fayre  gentlewoman  of  the 
company  clapped  him  on  the  shoulder,  saying,  how  now  sir,  is 
your  hand  on  your  halfpeny }  To  whome  he  aunswered,  no 
fayre  Lady,  my  hand  is  on  my  harte,  and  yet  my  hart  is  not 
in  myne  owne  hands :  wherewithall  abashed,  turning  towards 
dame  Elinor  he  sayde  :  My  sovercignc  and  Mistresse,  according 
to  the  charge  of  your  command,  and  the  dutie  that  I  owe  you, 
my  tongue  shall  bewraye  unto  you  the  truthc  of  mine  intent. 
At  this  present  a  rewarde  given  me  without  desert,  doth  so 
rejoyce  mee  with  continual!  remembraunce,  that  though  my 
minde  be  so  occupied  to  thinke  thereon,  as  that  daye  nor  night 
I  can  bee  quiet  from  that  thought,  yet  the  joye  and  pleasure 
whiche  I  conceive  in  the  same  is  such,  that  I  can  ncyther  be 
cloyed  with  concinuaunce  thereof,  nor  yet  afraide,  tnat  any 
mishappe  can  countervayle  so  greate  a  treasure.  This  is  to  me 
suche  a  heaven  to  dwell  in,  as  that  I  feede  by  day,  and  repose 
by  night  uppon  the  freshe  recorde  of  this  reward.  This  (as 
Bart§lh  sayeth)  he  ment  by  the  kisse  that  she  lent  him  in  the 
Gallery,  and  by  the  profession  of  hir  laste  letters  and  woordes. . 
Well,  though  this  aunswere  bee  some  what  mistie,  yet  let  his 
excuse  be  :  that  taken  uppon  the  sodaine,  he  thought  better  to 
aunswere  darkly,  than  to  be  mistrusted  openly.     Hir  second 
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n  was,  what  thing  in  this  life  did  most  grecve  his  harte, 
and  disquiet  his  minde,  wherunto  he  answered.  That  although 
his  late  rehcrsed  joy  were  incomparable,  yet  the  greatest  enimic 
that  disturbed  the  same,  was  the  privie  worme  of  his  wwiic 
gihie  conscience,  which  accused  him  evermore  with  great 
unworthincsse :  and  that  this  was  his  greatest  griefe.  The 
Lady  biting  upon  the  bitte  at  his  cunning  answercs  made  unto 
these  two  questions,  ganne  thus  repUe.  Servaunt,  I  had  thought 
to  have  touched  you  yet  nearer  with  my  thirdc  question,  but  I 
will  rcfrayne  to  attempt  your  pacicnce :  and  nowe  for  my  third 
demaund,  aunswere  me  direi^ly  in  what  manner  this  passion 
doth  handle  you  ?  and  howe  these  contraries  may  hang  together 
by  any  possibilitie  of  Concorde  >  for  your  woordes  are  straunge. 
FtrJintindo  now  rousing  himsclfe  boldly,  tooke  occasion  thus  to 
handle  his  aunswere.  Mistresse  (quod  he)  my  woordes  in  deede 
are  straunge,  but  yet  my  passion  is  muche  straunger :  and  tber- 
upon  this  other  day  to  contet  mine  owne  fantasic  1  devised  a 
Sonet,  which  although  it  bee  a  peecc  of  Cocklorels  musickc, 
and  suche  as  I  might  be  ashamed  to  publish  in  this  company, 
yet  bicausc  my  truth  in  this  answere  may  the  better  appeatc 
unto  you,  I  pray  you  vouchsafe  to  receive  the  same  i 
and  drawing  a  paper  out  of  his  pocket,  presented  it  to  I 
wherin  was  written  this  Sonet. 

E«,  hep(,  and  dtathy  da  stirrc  in  me  such  strift. 
As  never  man  hut  I  led  such  a  life,. 
First  burning  hve  doth  wound  my  hart  to  death, 
And  whin  death  comes  at  call  of  inward  grieft^ 
Caldt  lingering  hope  deiJj  fetde  my  fainting  breath 
Against  my  will,  and  yeeldts  my  wound  rdiefe  i 
Sa  that  I  live,  but  yet  my  life  is  such. 
As  death  would  never  greve  me  halft  so  much^ 
Ne  comfarl  then  hut  oniy  this  I  tast, 
to  salve  such  sort,  such  hope  will  never  want. 
And  with  such  Ifope,  such  life  will  ever  last. 
And  with  such  life,  such  sorrowts  are  not  skant. 
Oh  straunge  desirt,  0  tsfe  with  lormenis  tost 
Through  too  much  hope,   mine  onely  hote  is  lost. 
Even  HE  F.  J. 
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THis  sonet  was  highly  commended,  and  in  my  judgement 
it  deserveth  no  lesse.  His  dutic  thus  perrourmed,  their 
pastimes  ended,  and  at  their  departure  for  a  watch  worde  hee 
coiiselled  his  Mistresse  by  little  and  little  to  walke  abrode : 
saying,  that  the  Gallery  ncare  adjoyning  was  so  pleasaunt,  as 
if  he  were  halfc  dead  he  thought  that  by  wallcing  therin  hee 
might  be  halfc  &  more  revived.  Thmk  you  so  servaunt 
(quod  she  ?)  and  the  last  tyme  that  I  walked  there,  I  suppose 
I  toke  the  cause  of  my  malady :  but  by  your  advise  (for  that 
you  have  so  clerkly  steynched  my  bleeding)  I  will  assay  to 
walke  there  to  morow.  Mistres  quod  he,  and  in  more  fid 
accomplishment  of  my  duetie  towards  you,  and  in  sure  hope  that 
you  will  use  the  same  onelie  to  your  owne  private  commoditie, 
I  will  there  awaite  upon  you,  and  betwene  you  and  me  wil 
teach  you  the  ful  order  how  to  steynch  the  bleeding  of  any 
creature,  wherby  you  shal  be  as  cuning  as  my  self.  Gramercy 
good  servant,  quod  she,  I  thinke  you  lost  the  same  in  writing 
here  yesterday,  but  I  canoi  understand  it:  &  therfore  to 
morrow  (if  I  feele  my  self  any  thing  ameded)  I  wil  sende  for 
you  thither  to  enstruA  me  throughly  i  thus  they  departed. 
And  at  supper  time,  the  Lord  of  Pa/aice  finding  hrnh  y'  his 
gestes  stomacke  served  him  no  better,  began  to  accuse  the 
grosnesse  of  his  vyands,  to  whom  one  of  the  getlewomen  which 
had  passed  y'  afternoone  in  his  company,  answered.  Nay  sir, 
quod  she,  this  gentleman  hath  a  passion,  the  which  once  in  a 
day  at  the  least  doth  kill  his  appetite.  Are  you  so  well 
acquainted  with  the  dispositid  of  his  body  (quod  the  Lord  of 
y^  house  ?)  by  his  owne  saying,  quod  she,  ic  not  otherwise, 
rayre  ladie  quod  Ferdinade,  you  either  mistoke  me  or  overheard 
me  the :  for  I  told  of  a  cdfortable  humor  which  so  fed  me  with 
cStinuall  remebrace  of  joy,  as  that  my  stomack  being  fid  thcrof 
doth  desire  in  maner  none  other  vittayles.  Why  sir,  (quod  the 
host,)  do  you  the  live  by  love  ?  God  forbid  sir  quod  Ftrdinando, 
for  then  my  cheekes  wold  be  much  thinner  tha  they  he :  but 
there  are  divers  other  greater  causes  of  joy,  than  the  doubtful 
lots  of  love  :  &  for  mine  own  part,  to  be  playn,  I  canot  love, 
&  I  dare  not  hate.  I  would  1  thought  so,  quod  the  gentle- 
woman. And  thus  with  prety  nyppes,  they  passed  over  their 
supper :  which  ended,  the  Lord  of  the  house  required  Ferdinand* 
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Jtrenimi  to  daunce  aiid  passe  the  time  with  the  gentlewomen, 
which  he  refused  not  to  doe.  But  sodenly,  before  the  musickc 
was  well  tuned,  came  out  Dame  Elynar  iti  hir  night  attyr& 
and  said  to  the  Lord,  y'  (supposing  the  solitarinesse  of 
chamber  had  encreased  hir  maladie)  she  came  out  for  hir  * 
recreatifi  to  see  them  daunce.  Well  done  daughter  (quod  t 
Lorde.)  And  I  Mistres  (quod  FtrJinandi))  would  gladly  bestowe 
the  leading  of  you  about  this  great  chamber,  to  drive  away  y" 
faintnesse  of  your  fever.  No  good  servaunt,  (quod  the  Lady,] 
but  in  my  stecde,  I  pray  you  daunce  with  this  fayre  Gentle- 
woman, pointing  him  too  the  Lady  that  had  so  taJcen  him  up 
at  supper.  Ftrdinanda  to  avoyd  mistrust,  did  agree  too  hir 
request  without  furdcr  entreaty.  The  daunce  begon,  this 
Knight  marched  on  with  the  Image  of  S.  Frances  in  bis  hand, 
and  S.  Elynar  in  his  hart.  The  violands  at  end  of  the  pavton 
whyle:  in  whiche  time  this  Dame  saydc  to  FerdtHUHiit 
yeronimi  on  this  wise :  I  am  right  sory  for  you  in  two  respcils, 
althoL^h  the  familiarity  have  hytherto  had  no  great  continuance 
bctwene  us :  and  as  I  do  lament  your  case,  so  doo  I  fcjoyce  (for 
myne  own  conicntation)  that  1  shal  now  see  a  due  iriall  of  the 
expcrimet  which  I  have  long  desired.  This  sayd,  she  kept 
silence :  When  Ferdinando  (somwhat  astonicd  w^ith  hir  straiinge 
speech)  thus  answered:  Mistresse  although  I  cannot  conceive 
the  meaning  of  your  woordes,  yet  by  curtesie  I  am  constraynec' 
lo  yeeldc  you  thankes  for  your  good  wil,  the  which  appear 
no  lesse  in  lamenting  of  raishappes,  than  in  rejoycing  at  \^ 

une.  What  experiment  you  meane  to  trie  by  mec,  ]  _ 
knowe  not,  but  I  dare  assure  you,  that  my  skill  in  cxperimenu 
is  very  simple.  Herewith  the  Instruments  sounded  a  new 
Measure,  and  they  passed  forthwards,  leaving  to  taike,  untill 
the  noise  ccasscd:  whiche  done,  the  Gentlewoman  replie' 
I  am  sory  sir,  that  you  did  erewhile,  denie  love  and  all  f 
lawes,  and  that  in  so  open  audience.  Not  so  (quod  Ferdinani 
but  as  the  woorde  was  roundly  taken,  so  can  I  readcly  a 
it  by  good  reason.  Well  quod  shec,  howe  if  the  hearers  will 
admit  no  reasonable  answere  ?  My  reasons  yet  bee  ncvcrthc- 
lesse  (quod  he)  in  reasonable  judgement.  Herewith  shec 
smiled,  and  he  cast  a  glance  towards  dame  E/iaor,  (a)  asfcances 
arte  thou  pleased  ?  Againe  the  viols  called  them  forthwardes, 
and  againe  at  the  cndc  oS  v\\e  \ni\Ac  ^de  FtrdiNamh  'Jer^nimi 
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to  this  Gentlewoman :  I  pray  you  Mistres,  and  what  may  be 
the  second  cause  of  your  sorow  sustained  in  my  bchalfe  ?  Nay 
soft  (quod  she)  percase  I  have  not  yet  tolde  you  the  first,  but  , 
content  your  selfe,  for  the  second  cause  you  shall  never  know 
at  my  handes,  untill  I  see  due  trial]  of  the  experiment  which  X 
have  long  desired.  Why  then  (quod  he)  I  can  but  wtshc  a 
present  occasion  to  bring  the  same  to  effttft,  to  the  end  that  I 
might  also  understand  the  mistery  of  your  meaning.  And  so 
might  you  faile  of  your  purpose  (quod  she)  for  I  meane  to  bC' 
better  assured  of  him  that  shal  know  the  depth  of  mine  intent 
in  such  a  secrete,  than  I  do  suppose  that  any  creature  (one 
except)  may  be  of  you.  Gentlewoman  (quod  he)  you  speake  . 
Grreie,  the  which  I  have  nowe  forgotten,  and  mine  instruders 
are  to  farre  from  mce  at  this  present  to  expound  your  words. 
Or  els  to  neare  (quod  she)  and  so  smiling  stayed  her  talkc, 
when  the  Musickc  called  them  to  another  daunce.  Whiche 
ended,  Ferdinando  halfe  afrayd  of  false  suspeA,  and  more  amazed 
at  this  straunge  talke,  gave  over,  and  bringing  Mistresse  Frauncts 
to  htr  place,  was  thus  saluted  by  his  Mistresse.  Servaunt  (quod 
shee)  I  had  done  you  great  wrong  to  have  daunced  with  you, 
consideringe  that  this  gentlewoman  and  you  had  former  occasion 
of  so  waighty  conference.  Mistresse  sayd  Ferdinands  you  had 
done  mee  great  pleasure,  for  by  our  conference  I  huve  but 
brought  my  brayncs  in  a  busie  conjefture.  I  doubt  not  (sayd 
his  Mistresse]  but  you  wi!  end  that  busines  easely.  It  is  hard 
said  he  to  ende  the  thing,  whereof  yet  I  have  founde  no 
begininge.  His  Mistresse  with  chaunge  of  countenaunce 
kept  silence  whereat  dame  Fraunces  rejoycinge,  cast  out  this 
bone  to  gnawe  on.  I  perceyve  (quod  she]  it  is  evill  to  halte  • 
before  a  Creple.  Ferdinanda  perceyving  now  that  his  Mistresse 
waxed  angry,  thought  good  on  hir  behalfe  thus  to  aunswere  : 
and  it  is  cviil  to  hop  before  them  that  runne  for  the  Bell :  his  ' 
Mistresse  replied,  and  it  is  evill  to  hange  the  Bell  at  their 
heelcs  which  are  alwayes  running.  The  Lord  of  [t]he  Castle 
overhearing  these  proper  quippes,  rose  out  of  his  chaire,  & 
comming  towards  Ferdinands  required  him  to  daunce  a 
Gallyard.  Sir  sayd  he  I  have  hitherto  at  your  apoyntmet 
but  walked  about  the  house,  now  if  you  be  desirous  to  sec 
one  tomble  a  turne  or  twayne,  it  is  like  ynough  that  I  mighte 
provoke  you  to  laugh  at  mce,  but  in  good  l^yth  my  dauncing 
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dayes  are  almost  done,  and  therfore  sir  (quod  he)  I  pray  you 
speakc  to  them  that  are  more  nymbie  at  trippinge  on  the  toe. 
Wliilest  hee  was  thus  saying  dame  Elynor  had  made  hir  Congey, 
and  was  now  eniring  the  doore  of  hir  chamber  when  Ferdlnando 
al  amazed  at  hir  sodcyne  departure  followed  to  take  leave  of  his 
Mistresse :  but  she  more  then  angrie,  refused  to  heare  his  good 
night,  and  entring  hir  chamber  caused  hir  mayde  to  clappc  to 
the  doore.  FcTriinanda  with  heavie  chearc  returned  to  his  com- 
pany, and  Mistresse  Fraunccs  to  toutch  his  sore  with  a  corosive, 
sayd  to  him  softly  in  this  wise.  Sir  you  may  now  perceyve 
that  this  our  countrie  cannot  allowe  the  French  manner  of 
dauncing,  for  they  (as  I  have  heard  tell)  da  more  commonly 
daunce  to  talke,  then  enlreale  to  daunce.  Fardenando  hoping 
to  drive  out  one  naile  with  another  and  thinking  this  a  meane 
moste  convenient  to  suppresse  all  jeJous  supposes,  tooke  Mistresse 
Frounces  by  the  hand  and  with  a  heavy  smile  aunswered, 
Mistresse  and  I  (because  I  have  seene  the  french  maner  of 
dauncing)  will  eftsonnes  entreat  you  to  daunce  a  Bargynet  : 
what  meane  you  by  thys  quod  mistresse  Fraunca.  If  it  please 
you  to  foliowe  (quod  he)  you  shall  see  that  I  can  jest  without 
md  laugh  without  lust,  and  calling  the  musitions,  caused 
them  softly  to  soundc  the  Tynternali,  when  he  clearing  his 
:  did  Alia  Napditana  applie  these  verses  following,  unto 
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What  will  yau  more  ?    m  oft  my  gazing  ties  did  leeie. 

To  see  the  rose  and  LtUie  strive  upon  that  Uvelie  cheeke  : 

Till  at  the  last  1  spied,  and  by  good  proofe  I  foundt. 

That  in  that  face  was  painted  p/aine,  the  ptarcer  of  my  wound. 

Then  (all  it  late)  agast,  I  did  my  feete  retire. 

And  sought  with  secret  sights  to  qutnch  my  gredit  skalding  fire 

But  h,  I  did  prevailt  aimuche  to  guide  my  will. 

As  he  that  setkti  with  halting  heele,  to  bop  against  the  hill. 

Or  as  the  ftehle  tight,  woulde  searche  the  tunnie  htame. 

Even  to  I  founde  but  labour  lost,  to  strive  against  the  streamt. 

Then  gan  I  thus  resolve,  since  liking  forced  love. 

Should  I  mislike  my  happie  choice,  before  I  did  it  provtf 

And  since  none  other  joyt  I  had  but  her  to  see, 

S[f>]oulde  I  retire  my  deepe  desire  ?   no  no  it  would  not  bee : 

Though  great  the  duetie  were,  that  shei  did  well  deserve. 

And  I  poore  man,  unworlhie  am  so  wo[r]fA(*  a  wight  to  serve. 

Tet  hope  my  comfort  siaide,  that  she  would  have  regard. 

To  my  good  will  that  nothing  crav'd,  but  lite  for  Just  reward : 

I  see  the  faucon  gent  sometime  will  take  delight 

To  seeke  the  solace  of  hir  wing,  and  dallie  with  a  kite. 

The  fairest  Woulf  will  choose  the  foulest  for  hir  make. 
And  why  ?   because  he  doth  indure  most  sorrow  for  hir  sake  : 
Even  to  had  [/  like']  hope,  when  dolefitll  daiet  were  spent 
When  wearie  wordet  were  wasted  well,  to  open  true  entent. 

When  fiuddts  of  flowing  teares,  had  waiht  my  weeping  eies. 
When  trembling  tongue  had  troubled  hir,  with  loud  lamenting  cries : 
At  last  hir  worthy  will  would  pittie  this  my  plaint. 
And  comfort  me  hir  owne  poore  slave,whom  feare  had  made  so  faint. 

(Wherefore  I  made  a  vowe,  the  stoany  rocke  should  start. 
Ere  I  presume,  to  let  her  slippe  out  of  my  faiihftill  heart. 
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,  And  when  she  sawc  by  proofe,  the  pith  of  mjr  good 
She  tooke  in  worth  this  simple  song,  for  want  of  bettc 
And  as  my  just  deserts,  hir  gentle  hart  did  move, 
She  was  content  to  answere  thus:    I  am  content  to  1 

F.J. 

Y  these   verses   he  ment   in  clowdes   to*  discipb 
Mistresse  Frounces  such  matter  as  she  wold  sn 
and  yet  could  take  no  good  hold  of  the  same.     Furth 
it   aunswered   very   aptly   to    the   note   whiche   the  i 
sounded,  as   the   skilAiIl   reader  by   due   triall    may 
This    singing    daunce,   or    daunsing    song    ended,   1 
Frauncis  giving  due  thanks,  seemed  weary  also  of  the 
and  profering  to  departe,  gave  yet  this  farewell  to  Fi 
not  vexed  by  choller,  but  pleased  with  con  ten  tat  ion, 
away  by  heavy  sleepe  :  I  am  constreyned  (quod  she)  tc 
good  night,  and  so  turning  to  the  rest  of  the  company, 
leave.     Then  the  Maister  of  the  house  commaunded  a 
light  Ferdinando  to  his  lodging,  where  the  sodaine  cb 
his  Mistresse  countenance,  togither  with  the  straung 
Mistresse  Fr ounces  talke,  made  such  an  encounter  in 
that   he  could   take  no  reste   that    night :    wherefor 
morning  rising  very  earely  (although  it  were  farre  I 
Mistresse   hower)    he   cooled   his  choller   by  walkin 
Gallery  neare  to  hir  lodging,  and  there  in  this  passion  c 
f  -      these  verses  following. 


I 


A      Cloud  of  core  both  covred  all  my  coste^ 
And  stormes  of  strife  doo  threoten  to  oppt 
The  tvoves  of  woOy  which  I  mistrusted  moste^ 
Have  broke  the  bonkes  wherein  my  life  lay  deer 
Chippes  of  ill  chounce^  ore  fallen  amyd  my  choyc 
To  morre  the  mynd^  that  ment  for  to  rejoyce. 
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Before  I  sought,  I  foundt  the  haven  of  hap, 
Wherin  [once  found)  1  sought  to  shrowd  my  ship. 
But  lowring  love  hath  lifte  me  from  hir  lap^ 
And  crabbed  lot  beginnes  to  hang  the  lip : 
The  preppes  of  darie  mistrust  'do  fall  so  thicky 
They  ptaru  my  coate,  and  touch  my  skin  at  quick. 

tVhat  may  be  saide,  where  path  cannot  prevailt? 
What  plea  mate  serve,  where  will  it  selfe  is  judge  ? 
What  reason  rules,  where  right  and  reason  fatle  ? 
Remedilesse  then  must  the  guiltlesse  trudge: 
And  seeke  out  care^  to  be  the  carving  knife. 
To  cut  the  thred  that  tingreth  such  a  life. 
F.J. 


THis  is  but  a  rough  mceter,  and  reason,  for  it  was  devised 
in  great  disquiet  of  minde,  and  written  in  rage,  but  to 
the  matter.  .When  he  had  long  (and  all  in  vaine)  looked  for 
the  cdming  of  his  Mistresse  into  hir  appoynted  walke :  he 
wandred  into  the  Parke  neere  adjoyning  to  the  Castle  wall, 
where  his  chaunce  was  to  meete  Mistrcs  Flflaumeiy  accompanied 
with  one  other  Gentle  woman,  by  whome  hee  passed  with  a 
reverence  of  curtesie :  and  so  walking  on,  came  into  the  side 
of  a  thicket,  where  he  satte  downe  under  a  tree  to  allay  his 
sadnesse  with  solitarines.  Mystresse  Frounces^  parcely  of 
curtesie  and  affedlion,  and  partly  to  content  hir  minde  by 
continuance  of  such  talke  as  they  had  commenced  over  night, 
entreated  hir  companion  to  goc  with  hir  unto  this  Tree  of 
reformation,  whereas  they  founde  the  Knight  with  hys  armes 
foulded  in  a  heavy  kinde  of  contemplation,  unto  whome 
Mistresse  Frounces  stepped  a  pace  (right  softhlye)  and  at  unwares 
gave  this  salutation.  1  little  thought  Syr  Knight  (quoth  shee) 
by  your  Evensong  yesternight,  to  have  founde  you  presentlye 
at  suche  a  Morrow  Masse,  but  I  perceyve  you  serve  your  Saint 
with  double  devotion  :  and  1  pray  God  graunt  you  treable 
meede  for  youre  true  intent.  He  being  taken  thus  upon  the 
sodaine,  coulde  none  otherwise  aunswere  out  thus:  I  touldeyou 
mistres  (quod  hee)  that  I  coulde  laugh  without  lust,  and  jest 
without  joye :  and  thcrewithall  starting  up,  with  a  more  bold 
G.  CC  401 


» 


N 


MIE    ADN'hNIURES 

countenaunce  came  towards  the  Dames,  proftering  unto  them 
his  service,  to  waight  upon  them  homewardes.  I  have  heardc 
saye  ofte  times  (quod  Mistrcsse  Fraunui)  that  it  is  hardc  to 
serve  two  Maysters  at  one  time,  but  we  wyll  be  ryght  glad  of 
your  compan;^  I  thankc  you  {quod  hec)  and  so  walking  on 
with  them,  fcD  into  sundrye  discourses,  still  refusing  to  touche 
any  part  of  thcyr  former  communication,  until!  Mystresse 
Fraunces  sayde  unto  him  :  by  my  troth  (quod  shec)  I  woulde 
bee  your  debtour  these  two  daies,  to  aunswere  me  trucly  but 
unto  one  question  that  I  will  propound  :  fayre  Gentlewoman 
(quod  lie)  you  shall  not  necdc  to  become  my  debtour,  but  if  it 
please  you  to  quit  question  by  question,  I  will  bee  more  readyc 
to  gratific  you  in  this  request,  then  eyther  reason  requireth,  or 
than  you  wouldc  be  willing  to  worke  my  contentation.  Maister 
Fardinarido  Jirenomi'i  (quod  she,  &  that  sadly)  peradventurc  you 
know  but  a  litlc  how  willing  I  would  be  to  procure  your  con- 
[tenjtation,  but  you  know  that  hitherto  familliarytic  hath  taken 
no  dccpe  roote  beetwixt  us  twaine.  And  though  I  finde  in  you 
no  manner  of  cause  whereby  I  might  doubt  to  commit  this  or 
greater  matter  unto  you,  yet  have  I  stayed  hitherto  so  to  dt>c, 
in  doubt  least  you  might  thereby  justlie  conUemne  me  both  of 
arrogancy  and  lacke  of  discretio,  whcrwith  1  must  yet  foolishlye 
aflitme,  that  I  have  with  great  paine  brydelcd  my  tongue  from 
disclosing  the  same  unto  you.  Suche  is  then  the  good  will 
that  I  beare  towardes  you,  the  which  if  you  rather  judge  to  be 
impudencie,  then  a  friendely  meaning,  I  may  then  curse  die 
howerthat  I  first  concluded  thus  todealewith  you:  herewithall 
beeing  nowc  rcddc  for  chaste  bashcfulnesse,  shec  abased  hir 
cics,and  staled  hir  taulke:  to  whome  Farilinanela  thus  aunswered. 
Mystresse  Frauncet,  if  I  shouldc  with  so  exceeding  villanyc 
requight  suche  and  so  exceeding  great  courtesye,  1  might  not 
onelye  seeme  to  digenerate  from  all  gentrye,  but  also  to  difFerrc 
in  behaviour  from  all  the  rcste  of  my  lyfc  spent :  whcrfore  to 
be  plaync  with  you  in  fewe  wordes  1  thinke  my  selfe  so  muche 
boundc  unto  you  for  divers  respe^^s,  as  if  abilitie  doe  not  faylc 
me,  you  shall  linde  mee  mindefull  in  requitall  of  the  same,  and 
for  disclosing  your  mind  to  me,  you  may  if  so  i[t]  please  you 
adventure  it  without  adventure,  for  by  this  Sunnc  quod  he,  1 
will  not  dcceyvc  such  trust  as  you  shall  laye  uppon  mce,  and 
furthermore,  so  forre  foorth  as  X  may,  1  will  be  j'oure  in  any 
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rcspcfl :  whcrfore  I  beseech  you  accept  me  for  your  feithfull 
friend,  and  so  shall  you  surely  finde  me.  Not  so,  quod  shee, 
but  you  shalbe  my  Trust,  if  you  vouchsafe  the  name,  and  I 
wilbe  to  you  as  you  shall  please  to  tearme  me  :  my  H<^i  (quod 
hec)  if  you  be  so  pleased  :  and  thus  agreed,  they  two  walked  a 
parte  from  the  other  Gentlewoman,  and  fell  into  sad  taike, 
wherein  Mistresse  Frauaces  dyd  verye  curteousely  declare  unto 
him,  that  in  deede,  one  cause  of  hir  sorrow  sustained  in  his 
behalfe,  was  that  he  had  sayde  so  openly  over  night,  that  hec 
coulde  not  love,  for  she  pcrceyved  verye  well  the  afiefiion 
betweene  him  and  Madame  Elynor,  and  shec  was  also  advertised 
that  Dame  Elynar  stoode  in  the  portall  of  hir  chamber,  barkening 
to  the  talke  that  they  hadde  at  supper  that  night,  wherefore  she 
seemed  to  be  sorry  that  such  a  worde  (rashely  escaped)  might 
become  great  hlnderauncc  unto  his  desire  :  but  a  greater  cause 
of  hir  griefe  was  (as  shee  declared)  that  his  happe  was  to  bestow 
his  liking  so  unworthylye,  for  shee  seemed  to  accuse  Dame 
E/inor,  for  the  most  unconstant  woman  living  :  In  full  proofe 
whereof,  she  bewrayed  unto  him,  how  she  the  same  Dame 
Eiyncr,  had  long  time  bene  yelded  to  the  Minion  Secretary,  whom 
I  have  befor  described :  in  whome  though  there  be  (quod  she)  no 
one  poynt  of  woorthinesse,  yet  shameth  she  not  to  use  him  as 
hir  dearest  friend,  or  rather  hir  holiest  Idoli  and  that  this  not 
withstanding  Dame  Elynor  had  bene  also  sundry  tymes  woone 
to  choyce  of  chaungc,  as  she  named  unto  Ferdinande  two 
Gentlemen  wherof  the  one  was  named  Hercule  Donaty,  and 
the  other  Haniball  de  Casmis,  by  whom  she  was  during  sundric 
times  of  their  severall  aboad  in  those  countries,  entreated  to 
like  courtisie:  for  these  causes  the  Dame  Frounces  seemed  to 
mislike  his  choyce,  and  to  lament  that  she  doubted  in  processe 
of  time  to  see  him  abused. 

The  experiment  she  ment  was  this,  for  that  she  thought 
Ferdcnandt  (I  use  Barteiltt£S—W.OTdes)  a  man  in  every  respe£t  " 
very  worthy  to  fmve  the  severall  use  of  a  more  commodious 
common,  she  hopped  now  to  see  if  his  inclosure  there  of  might 
be  defensible  against  hir  sayd  Secretary,  and  such  like.  These 
thinges  and  divers  other  of  great  importaunce,  this  courteouse 
Lady  Fraumes  dyd  friendly  disclose  unto  hym,  and  further 
more,  did  both  instruct  and  advise  him  to  proceede  in  his 
enterprise.  Nowe  to  make  my  talke  good,  and  least  the 
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Reader  might  bt-e  drawen  in  a  jeiose  suppose  of  this  Lady 
Frauncrs,  L  nuist.  _Iet__):o."  ^uiideretand  y'  she  was  a  virgin  of 
rare  chastiiy,  siiiguler  capacitle,  notable  modcstie,  li  cxcelcnt 
beauty  :  and  though  Ferdenando  ycronimii  had  cast  his  atTeflion 
on  the  other  (being  a  [married]  woman)  yet  was  there  in  their 
beauties  no  great  difference :  but  in  all  other  good  giftes  a 
wonderfull  diversitie,  as  nnuch  as  might  betweiie  consCaiicie  & 
fl[itt]ing  fantasie,  betwene  womanly  coutenaunce  and  girlish 
garishnes,  betwene  hoc  dissimulation  &  temperat  fidelity.  Now 
if  any  man  wil  curiously  aske  the  question  why  he  should  chuse 
the  one  and  leave  y=  other,  over  U  besides  j™  comon  proverbe 
{So  mani  men  so  jnanie  miniies)  thus  may  be  answered  we  see  by 
common  experience,  that  the  highest  flying  faucon,  doth  more 
comonly  praye  upon  the  corn  fcd  crow  &  the  simple  shiftles 
dove,  then  on  y"^  mounting  kyte:  &  why?  because  the  one 
is  overcome  with  lesse  dilScultye  then  that  other.  Thus  much 
in  defence  of  this  Lady  Fraunca,  &  to  excuse  the  choyce  of 
Ferdenanda  who  thought  himself  now  no  lesse  beholding  to 
good  fortune,  to  have  found  such  a  trusty  friend,  then  bounden 
to  Dame  f^tnus,  to  have  wonne  such  a  Mistrcs.  And  to  rctunie 
unto  my  pretence,  understand  you,  that  he  (being  now  with 
these  two  fair  Ladies  come  very  neere  the  castle)  grew  in  some 
jclouse  doubt  (as  on  his  own  behalf)  whether  he  wer  best  to 
break  copany  or  not.  Whe  his  assured  Hope,  perceiving  the 
same,  gan  thus  rec6fort  him  :  good  sir  [quod  she)  if  you  trusted 
your  trusty  frit'ds,  you  should  not  neede  thus  cowardly  to  stSd 
in  dread  of  your  friendly  enimies.  Well  said  in  faith  (quod 
FerdinaJa)  &  I  must  confesse,  you  were  in  my  bosom e  before 
I  wist :  but  yet  I  have  heard  said  often,  that  in  7rust  is  treasoit. 
Wei  spoke  for  your  self  quod  his  Hepe.  Ferdinando  now 
remebriiig  that  he  had  but  crewhilc  taken  upon  him  the  name 
of  hir  Trust,  came  liome  per  mistricorJiam,  when  his  Hefd 
entring  the  Castle  gate,  caught  hold  of  his  lap,  &  half  by  force 
led  him  by  the  gallery  unto  his  Mistrcs  chamber :  whctas  after 
a  litlc  dissembling  disdain,  he  was  at  last  by  the  good  hcipe  of 
his  Hope,  right  thakfully  received  :  Si  for  his  Mistresse  was  now 
ready  to  dine,  he  was  thcrforc  for  y*  time  aresced  there,  it  n 
luperstdias  sent  into  the  great  chamber  unto  the  Lord  of  jf 
bouse,  who  expelled  his  coming  out  of  the  parke.  The  ^T 
ended,  l<  he  thtoM^W^  cov\^ci\x.<;i  W\.V,  with  welfare  &i 
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come,  they  fell  into  sundry  devices  of  pastime :  at  last  Ferdlnanda 
taking  into  his  hSd  a  Lute  that  lay  on  his  Mistresse  bed,  did 
unto  the  note  of  the  Feneiian  ga]liard  apply  the  Italian  dittie 
written  by  the  worthy  Bradamaat  unto  y^  noble  RugUr,  as  ^ 
jlrioiie  hath  iL  Rugiir  qua/  semper  fiii,  iifc.  but  his  Mlstres 
could  not  be  quiet  until!  she  heard  hym  repeat  the  Tinternell 
which  he  used  over  night,  the  whiche  he  refused  not  [,  at  end] 
wherof  his  Mistres  thinking  how  she  had  shewed  hir  sclfe  [to 
earnest]  to  use  any  further  dissimulation,  especially  perceyvyng 
the  toward  enclination  of  hir  servants  Hepe^  fel  to  flat  and 
playne  dealing  it  walked  to  the  window,  ca[l[ing]  hir  servaunt 
apart  unto  hir,  of  whom  she  demaunded  secretly  and  in  sad 
earnest,  who  devised  this  Tinttrnetl]  My  Fathers  Sisters 
brothers  sonne  (quod  he).  His  mistres  laughing  right  hartcly, 
demaunded  yet  again,  by  whome  the  same  was  figured :  by  a 
niece  to  an  Aunt  of  yours,  Mistres  (quod  he).  Well  then 
servaunt  quoth  shee,  I  sweare  unto  you  by  my  Fathers  Soule, 
y'  my  mothers  youngest  daughter,  doth  love  your  Others  eldest 
sone  above  any  c[r]cature  living.  Fardtnando  hereby  recomforted 
gan  thus  replie.  Mistres,  though  my  fathers  eldest  son  be  far 
unworthy  of  so  noble  a  match,  yet  since  it  pleaseth  hir  so  wel 
to  except  him,  I  would  thus  much  say  behind  his  ba[c]k,  yi  your 
mothers  daughter  hath  done  him  some  wrong :  and  wherein 
servaunt  (quod  she)  :  by  my  troth  Mistres  (quod  he)  it  is  not 
yet  XX.  houres,  since  without  touch  of  brest,  she  gave  him  such 
a  nip  by  the  harte,  as  did  altogether  bereave  him  his  nightes 
rest  with  the  bruse  therof.  Well  servaunt  (quod  she)  content 
your  selfc,  for  your  sake,  t  will  speake  to  hyr  to  provyde  hym 
a  playster,  the  which  I  my  selfe  will  applye  to  hys  hurt :  And 
to  the  ende  it  maye  worke  the  better  wyth  hym,  I  will  purvay 
a  lodging  for  hym,  wher  hereafter  hie  maye  sleepe  at  more 
quiet. 

This  sayd :  the  rosie  hewe  d{s[t]ained  hir  sikely  chekes,  and  .. 
she  returned  to  the  cSpany,  leaving  Ferdinando  ravished  betwene 
hope  and  dread,  as  on  that  could  neither  conje^ure  the  meaning 
of  hir  misticall  wordes,  nor  assuredly  trust  unto  the  knot  of  hyr 
sliding  affc£tiones.  When  the  Lady  Fraunces,  cSming  to  him, 
demaunded,  what  dream  you  sir  f  Yea  mary  doe  I  feyre 
Lady  (quod  he).  And  what  was  your  dream,  sir  (quod  she)  } 
I  dreamt  (quod  he)  that  walking  in  a  pleasaunt  garden  garnished 
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with  sundrye  delights,  my  hap  was  to  cspie  hanging  in  the 
ayrc,  a  hope  whcrin  I  might  well  heholdc  the  aspcttes  and  face 
of  the  heavens,  and  calling  to  rcmemhrancc  the  day  and  hower 
of  my  nativety,  I  did  therby  (accordyng  to  my  small  sldl  in 
Astronomy)  trie  the  conclusion  of  mine  adventures.  And  what 
found  you  therin  (qviod  Dame  Frauncn)?  you  awaked  me  out 
of  my  drcame  (quod  he)  or  ells  peradventurc  you  should  not 
have  knoweii.  I  bcleeve  you  well  {quod  the  lady  Frauncti) 
and  laughing  at  his  quickc  aunswere  brought  him  by  the  hande 
unto  the  rest  of  his  company  :  where  he  taryed  not  long  before 
his  gracious  Mystresse  badde  him  to  farewcl,  and  to  kecpe  his 
houre  there  againe  wheii  he  should  by  hir  be  sommoned. 
Hereby  hee  passed  the  rest  of  that  daye  in  hope  awayting  the 
happie  tyme  when  his  Mystresse  shoulde  scnde  for  him.  Supper 
time  came,  and  passed  over,  and  not  long  after  came  the  handc- 
mayde  of  the  Lady  Elynor  into  the  great  chamber  desicring  him 
to  repayrc  unto  their  Mistresse,  the  which  he  willingly  acom- 
plished :  and  being  nowc  entrcd  iii[o  hyr  chamber,  he  might 
perccyve  his  Mystresse  in  hit  nightes  attyrc,  preparing  hir  sclfc 
towards  bed,  to  whorae  Ftttdinando  saydc:  Why  how  now 
mystresse?  I  hadde  thought  this  night  to  have  scene  you 
daunce  (at  least  or  at  last)  amongst  us  ?  By  my  troth  pxA 
Servaunt  (q[u]oth  shee)  I  adventured  so  soonc  unto  the  great 
Chamber  yeasiernyght,  that  I  findc  my  sclfe  somewhat  sickelyc 
disposed,  and  therefore  doe  strayne  courtesye  (as  you  see)  (o  goe 
the  sooner  to  my  bedde  this  night:  but  before  I  sleepe  (quoth 
she)  I  am  to  charge  you  with  a  matter  of  wayght,  and  taking 
him  a  parte  from  the  rest,  declared  that  (as  that  present  night) 
shee  woulde  talke  with  him  more  at  large  in  the  gallery  neere 
adjoyning  to  hir  chamber.  Hereupon  Frrdinando  discrectcly 
dissimuling  his  joy,  toke  his  leave  &  returned  into  the  great 
chamber,  where  he  had  not  long  continued  before  the  Lord  of 
the  Castell  commaunded  a  torch  to  light  him  unto  his  lodging, 
wheras  he  prepared  himselfe  and  went  to  bed,  commaunding 
his  servaunt  also  to  go  to  his  rest.  And  when  he  thought  as 
well  his  servaunt,  as  the  rest  of  the  houshold  to  be  safe,  he 
arose  againe,  &  taking  his  night  gowne,  did  under  the  same 
convey  his  naked  sword,  and  so  walked  to  the  gallerie,  where 
he  foundc  his  good  Mistresse  walkyng  in  hir  night  gowne  and 
suending  his  comraVni^.    *TVe  '^wfl\e  ■«ia  n.ciwe  at  the  fuU,, 
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the  skies  cleare,  and  the  weather  temperate,  by  reason  whereof 
he  might  the  more  playnely  [an]d  with  the  greater  contentation 
behold  his  long  desired  joycs:  and  spreading  his  armes  abrode 
to  embrace  his  loving  Mistresse,  bee  sayde :  oh  my  deare  Lady 
when  shall  I  be  able  with  any  deserte  to  countervayle  the  least 
parte  of  this  your  bountifiill  goodnesse  i  The  Dame  [whether 
it  were  of  feare  in  deede,  or  that  the  wylinesse  of  womanhoodel 
had  taught  htr  to  cover  hir  conceites  with  some  fine  dissimula-l 
tion)  stert  backe  from  the  Knight,  and  shricbing  (but  softly)! 
sayd  unto  him.  Alas  servaunt  what  have  I  deserved,  that  youf 
come  agaynst  mee  with  naked  sword  as  against  an  open  enimie. 
Ferdinandv  perceyving  hir  intent  excused  himselfe,  dedaryng 
that  he  brought  the  same  for  their  defence,  and  not  to  ofiende 
hir  in  any  wise. 

The  Ladie  beyng  therewith  somewhat  apeased  they  began  ^ 
with  more  comfortable  gesture  to  expell  the  dread  of  the  sayd 
late  affright,  and  sithence  to  become  Bolder  of  behaviour,  more 
familiar  in  speeche,  and  mostc  kinde  in  accomplishing  of  \ 
common  comfort.  1  But  why  holde  I  so  long  discourse  in  i 
describyng  the  joyes  whiche  (for  lacke  of  like  experience)  I  >■ 
cannot  set  out  to  the  fiill  ?  Well,  remedie  was  there  none,  . 
but  dame  Elynor  muste  returne  unto  hir  chamber,  and  he  muste 
also  convey  himselfe  (as  closely  as  might  be)  into  his  chamber,  | 
the  which  was  hard  to  do,  the  day  being  so  fiirre  sprong,  and 
he  having  a  large  base  court  to  passe  over  before  he  could 
recover  his  staire  foote  dore.  And  though  he  were  not  much 
perceived,  yet  the  Lady  Frauncej  being  no  lesse  desirous  to  see 
an  issue  of  these  interprises,  then  he  was  willing  to  cover  them 
in  secrecy,  laid  watch,  &  even  at  the  entring  of  his  chamber 
doore,  perceived  the  poynC  of  his  naked  sworoe  elistring  under 
the  skyrt  of  his  nyght  gowne :  whereat  she  smHcd  &  sayd  to 
hir  selfe,  this  geare  goeth  well  aboute.  Well  Ferdenando  having 
now  recovered  his  chamber  he  went  to  bede,  there  let  him 
aleepe,  as  his  mistrisse  did  on  the  otherside.  Although  the 
Lady  Frauncti  being  throughly  tickled  now  in  al  the  vaynes, 
could  not  enjoyc  such  quiet  rest,  but  arising  toke  another  gentle 
woman  of  the  house  with  hir,  and  walked  into  the  pancc  to 
take  the  fresh  ayre  of  the  morning.  They  had  not  long 
walked  there,  but  they  returned,  and  thoi^h]  Ftrdtnando 
'Jerammii  had  not  yet  slept  sufficiently,  for  one  which  had  so 
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farrc  travailed   in   the  night   past,  yet   they  went   i 
chamber  to  rayse  him,  and  comming  to  hU  beds  sitT 
him   fast  on    slcp.     Alias  quod    thai   other  gentle   W 
were  pityc  to  awake  him  :  even  so  it  were  quod  dame 
but  wee  wil  take  nwiy  som  what  of  his,  wherby  he 
ccive  that  we  were  here,  and  loking  ahout  the  chat 
naked  sword  presented  it  selfc  to  the  handes  of  dami 
who  looke  it  with  her,  and  softly  shutting  hys  chaa 
agayne,  went  downe  the  stayres  atid  recovered  hir  own< 
in  good  order  and  unpvrccyvcd  of  any  body,  saving  J 
other  gentle  woman  which  accompanied  with  hir.     Ai 
Ferdenande  awaked,  and   apparrclling    hym    sclfc,  wM 
also  to  take  the  ayre,  and  being  throughly  rccomforti 
with   remcmbrauncc  of  his  joycs  forepassed,  as  well  j 
plcasaunt  hermony  which  the  Brides  made  on  every  !J 
the  fragrant  smcl  of  the  redolent  flowers  and  hlossoma 
\  budded  on  every  braunchc  :  hee  did  in  these  deh'ghtea| 
Uhcse  verses  following  called  a  mooneshyne  banquete.    ' 


D/imt  Cinthia  hrr  ulfe  {that  ih'inti  so  bright^, 
And  dayntth  not  ta  Uavt  hir  laflit  place  .4 
But  onely  thttty  whtn  Pharhui  fhnva  his  face, 
IVhich  is  her  brother  hrnt  and  lendcs  hir  light,) 
Disdaind  net  yet  ta  do  my  Lady  right: 
Ti  prtvt  that  in  such  heavenly  wightts  at  the. 
It  fitteth  best  that  right  and  reason  bf. 
Far  whtn  the  tfiied  my  Ladies  goUtn  raies, 
Intt  the  elouAeSy 
Hir  head  she  shrettdes, 
And  shamed  to  shim  where  she  hir  beames  displta 

Good  reason  yet,  that  to  my  timplf  tiill, 
I  should  the  name  of  Cynthia  adore : 
By  whosr  high  hrlpr,  I  might  hehalde  the  more. 
My  Ladies  lovely  lookts  at  mine  owne  will, 
IVith  drepe  content,  to  /o[z]<',  and  gaze  my  fill: 
Of  eourteiie  and  not  of  darcie  disdaine. 
Dame  Cy[fiyhia  distfosde  my  Lady  plaM 
Shee  did  but  lende  htr  light  {as  frr  a  t 
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JVith  friindely  grace^ 

Ta  shtw  hir  face^ 

That  else  wsuld  shew  and  shine  in  hir  dispight. 

Dan  Phoebus  hit  with  many  a  hwring  Isoke, 

Had  hir  hthelde  \of\  yore  in  angrie  wise: 

And  when  he  couldt  none  other  meane  devise 

To  staine  hir  name,  this  deepe  deceit  he  tooke. 

To  ht  the  haite  that  best  might  hide  his  hookt: 

Into  hir  eies  his  parching  beames  he  cast. 

To  skorcbe  their  siinnes,  that  gax'd  on  hir  full  fast : 

IVhereby  when  many  a  man  was  tunne  burnt  so 

They  thought  my  Qutene, 

The  Sonne  had  beent^ 

With  ikaiding  flames,  which  wrought  them  all  that  wo, 

\So\  that  when  many  a  tooke  had  iooit  so  long. 
As  that  their  eves  were  dimme  and  daisaltd  both  : 
Soffw  fainting  beartts  that  were  both  Irude  and  lath 
To  laoie  agayne  from  vjhenee  that  error  sprang, 
Gan  close  their  eye  for  feare  of  farther  wrong: 
And  some  againe  once  drawen  into  the  maze, 
Gan  leudly  blame  the  beames  of  beauties  blaze  : 
But  I  with  deepe  foresight  did  seone  espit, 
Hovj  phtxbus  menty 
By  false  intent. 
To  slaunder  so  her  narne  with  crueliie. 

Wherefore  at  better  leasure  thought  I  best. 

To  trie  the  treason  of  his  trecherie : 

And  to  exalt  my  Ladies  dignitie 

When  Phctbut  fled  and  drewe  him  downe  to  rest. 

Amid  the  waves  that  v/alter  in  the  west, 

I  gan  behold  this  lovely  Ladies  face. 

Whereon  dame  nature  spent  hir  gifies  of  grace : 

And  found  therein  no  parching  heat  at  all. 

But  such  bright  hew. 

As  might  renew. 

An  Auhgels  joyes  in  raigne  ceUittall. 
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The  courteouse  Moone  that  wisht  to  do  me  goody 

Did  shine  to  shew  my  dame  more  perfe^fly^ 

But  when  she  sawe  hir  passing  jolHtiiy 

The  Moone  for  shame^  did  blush  as  red  as  bloud^ 

And  shrounke  a  side  and  kept  hir  homes  in  hoode: 

So  that  now  when  Dame  Cynthia  was  gone^ 

I  might  enjoye  my  Ladies  lokes  alone^ 

Yet  honoured  still  the  Moone  with  true  intent: 

Who  taught  us  skilly 

To  worke  our  willy 

And  gave  us  placey  till  all  the  night  was  spent. 

P-7- 

ANd  now  to  returne  to  my  tale,  by  that   time,  d 
XT^     returned  out  of  the  parke,  it  was  dinner  timc^ 
dynner  they  all  met,  I  meane  both  dame  Elynory  dame  ^ 
&  Ferdenando.     I  leave  to  discribe  that  the  Lady  Fra§ 
gorgiously  attyered,  and  set  forth  with  very  brave  appi 
Madame  Elynor  onely  in  hir  night  gowne  gyrt  to  hir 
coyfe  trymmed  Alia  Piedmontezfy  on  the  whiche  she  war 
cap[p]e  crossed  over  the  crow[n]e  with  two  bandes  of 
Sarcenet  or  Cipresse,  in  the  middest  whereof  she  ha 
(of  hir  owne  hand  writing)    in  paper  this  worde,  C 
This  attyre  pleased  hir  then  to  use,  and  could  not  I 
pleased  Mistresse  FraunceSy  had  she  not  ben  more  prr 
cause,  then  to  the  thing  it  selfe  :    at  least  the  Lore 
Castle,  of  ignnoraunce,  and  dame  FraunceSy  of  great 
aunce,  let  it  passe  without  offence.     At  dinner,  bicaw 
was  pleased  with  al  former  reconinges,  and  the  oth 
privie  to  the  accopt,  there  passed  no  word  of  taunt  or  g 
but  omnia  bene.     After   dynner   dame   Elinor  being 
desirous  to  have  Ferdinandos  compani,  then  dame  Ft 
to  take  him  in  some  prety  trippe,  they  began  to  que 
they  might  best  passe  the  day :  the  Lady  Elinor  seeme 
to  kepe  her  chamber,  but  Mistresse  Fraunces  (for  an* 
pose)  seemed  desirous  to  ride  abroade,  therby  to  take 
ayre  :    they  greed    to    ride  a  mile  or  twayne  for  s 
requested  Ferdinando  to  accompany  them,  the  whict 
graunted.      Eche   one    parted    from   other,  to   pre] 
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selve*  &  nowe  began  the  sptirt,  for  when  lie  was  booted,  hi* 
horses  sadled,  and  he  ready  to  ride,  he  gan  misse  his  Rapier, 
wherat  al  asconied  he  began  tu  blame  his  man,  but  blame  whom 
he  would,  found  it  could  not  be.  At  la^  the  Ladi»  going 
towardcs  the  horscbaclcc  called  for  hitn  in  the  base  Court,  and 
demaunded  if  he  were  rcadic :  to  whome  hcc  aunswcrcd, 
Madame,  I  atn  more  than  rcadie,  and  yet  not  so  ready  as  I 
would  be,  and  jmmediatly  taking  hitn  Klfc  in  trip,  he  thought 
best  to  utter  no  more  of  his  conceipt,  but  in  ha*t  more  than 
good  spctle  mounted  his  horse,  &  comming  toward  y*'  dames 
presented  himsclfe,  turning,  bounding,  &  taking  up  his  courwr 
to  the  uttermost  of  his  power  in  bravery :  after  suffering  his 
horse  to  breach  him  sclfe,  he  gan  also  allay  his  ownc  chollcr, 
&  to  the  dames  he  sayd.  Faytc  Ladycs  I  am  ready  when  it 
picaseih  you  to  ride  where  so  you  commaund.  How  ready  so 
ever  you  be  scrvauJit,  q\iod  dame  fi/y/wr,  it  sccmcih  your  hone 
is  readier  at  your  commaunde  then  at  ourcs.  If  he  bee  at  tny 
commaund  Mistressc  (quod  he)  he  shall  be  at  yours.  Gramcrcye 
good  servaunte  (quod  shcc)  but  my  mcanyng  is,  that  I  fcare  be 
be  to  stirring  for  our  copany.  If  he  prove  so  roislres  (quod  he) 
I  have  here  a  soberer  palfray  lo  serve  you  on.  The  Dames 
being  mounted  ihcy  rode  furthwardes  by  the  space  of  a  mile 
or  very  ncare,  tc  rtrdinaHdo  (whether  it  were  of  his  horses 
conige  or  his  ownc  chollcr  came  not  so  ncarc  them  as  they 
wished)  at  last  the  Lady  Frauncts  saydc  unto  him,  mayster 
5'fren[(']wiy  you  saydc  that  you  had  a  sober  horse,  which  if  it  be 
so,  we  would  bee  glad  of  your  company  but  I  belcvc  by  your 
countenaunce  your  horse  and  you  are  agreed.  FerdtitanAQ 
alighting  called  his  servaunt,  chaunged  horses  with  him,  and 
over  taking  the  Dames,  sayd  to  Mistres  Fraumei:  And  why 
doc  you  think  layrc  I^ady  that  my  horse  and  I  arc  i^rccd  } 
Because  by  your  countenaunce  (quod  she)  it  sccmcth  your 
patience  is  stirred.  In  good  faith,  quod  he,  you  have  gcsted 
aright,  but  not  with  any  of  yoii.  The  we  catc  the  le«e 
servaunt,  quod  Dame  Elyntr.  By  my  troth  Mistrcsse,  quod 
he  (looking  wcl  about  him  that  none  might  heare  but  they 
two)  it  is  with  my  servaunt,  who  hath  lost  my  sword  out  of 
my  chamber.  Dame  Elinar  litle  rcmembring  the  occasion, 
replied  it  is  no  matter  servaunt,  quod  she,  you  shall  hearc  of 
y  1  vaxtaax.  yoU|  and  presently  wc«  rfd^  vc^  CicAk. 
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pcKc,  and  I  irusi  ^11  have  no  nc«dc  of  it :  yet  MM 
hr,  a  weapo  scrveih  boch  luct,  as  well  to  dWed,  3a  • 
Now  [by  mv]  troth,  quod   Dame    Fraunui,  I   I 
dreame,  for  1    dreamt    this   night   that   I   vem   i 
medow  alone,  where  I  met  with  a  tall  Gentlcmati,  i 
in  a  night  gownc  of  mIIcc,  all  embroadcreii  about  i 
of  naked  swordci,  aiid  when  he  came  towards  me  I  i 
be  afrayd  of  him,  but  he  rccomforicd  me  saying,  I 
fayre    Lady,  for    I    use    this   garment    oncly    for 
defence :    and    in   this  sort  went    that    warrelike   < 
what  time  hee  taught  Dame  f/nuj  to  make  fu/i 
of  the  new  fashion.     Notwithf-tandlng  these  comforti 
the  fright  of  the   dreamc  awaked   mc,  and  s' 
hower  I  have  not  slept  at  aJ.     And  what  time  ( 
dreamt  you  this  quod  Fardinanda  I     In  the  grey  n 
dawning  of  the  day,  but  why  aske  you  quod  Dam 
Ffrdrntiniio  with  a  great  sigh  answered,  because  t' 
arc  to  bee  marked  more  at  some  hower  of  the 
some  other  ?     why  arc  you  so  cunning  at  the  interp 
drcames  scrvaunt  ?  (quod  the  Ladye  Elinor) :  not  v 
Mistrcs  quod  he,  but  gesse  like  a  young  scholler 
continued  in  these  and  like  pleasaunt  talkcs :  but 
coulde  not  he  mcry,  as  on  that  estemed  the  prewrva^ 
mistres  honor,  no  [lessc]  then  the  obteyning  of  his  owi 
and  yet  to  avoyd  further  suspicion,  he  repressed  I 
as  much  as  hee  could.     The  Lady  Elynar  (more  care 
considcrative  of  hir  ownc  case)  pricking  forwardes  say^ 
him,  I  had  thought  you  had  received  small  cause  servij 
thus  dumpish,  when  I  would  be  mery,     Alas  dcerc' 

Iuod  he,  it  is  altogether  for  your  sake,  that  I  am 
)ame  Frauncn  of  courtcsie  with  drewe  hir  selfe  and  | 
leave,  when  as  Frrdiaado  declared  unto  his  Mistre^ 
sworde  was  taken  out  of  his  chamber,  and  that  hi 
much  by  the  wotdes  of  the  Lady  Fraurun,  that  she 
understanding  of  the  mater.  Dame  Elynor  now  ( 
remembrance  what  had  passed  the  same  night,  ai  the 
abashed,  but  immcdiaily  (for  these  women  be  redil 
chered  hir  servaunt,  and  willed  him  to  commit  unl 
salving  of  that  sore.  Thus  they  passed  the  rest  of  tl 
pleasaunt  taike  with  dame  Frauncety  and  so  retufna 
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the  Castle  where  ytronmy  suffered  the  two  dames  to  go 
tt^ether,  and  he  alone  unto  his  chamber  to  bewaylc  hys  own 
misgovern  merit.  But  dame  Etynor  (whether  it  were  according 
to  olde  custome,  or  by  wilye  pollycye)  founde  meane  that  nyght, 
that  the  sworde  was  conveyed  out  of  Mistres  Fraunas  chamber, 
and  brought  unto  hirs :  and  after  redeliverye  of  it  unto  hir 
servaunt,  she  warned  hym  to  be  more  wary  from  that  time 
forthwardes :  afterwarjL  when  he  grew  more  bold  and  better  1 
aquaynted  with  his  Mistris  disposition,  hee  adventured  one  j 
FrytUye  in  the  morning  to  go  unto  hir  Chamber,  and  there-  | 
upon  wrote  as  foUoweth :  which  he  termed  a  Frydaycs  \ 
Breakefast. 


t^      '~r^Hat  telfe  tame  day,  and  of  that  day  that  hnoer^ 

X.      J^hen  iht  doth  raigne,  that  mgcit  f^u/can  the  smith. 
And  thought  it  meete  to  harbor  in  hir  bower. 
Some  gallant  gest  for  hir  to  dally  with. 
That  blessed  haure,  that  Hist  and  hapfiie  daye, 
1  thought  it  meete,  with  hastie  steppes  to  go 
Unto  the  ledge,  wherin  my  Lady  laye. 
To  laugh  for  Joye,  or  else  to  tueepe  for  woe. 
And  lo,  my  Lady  of  hir  wonted  grace,  [ 

First  lent  hir  Isppes  to  me  {as  for  a  kisse) 
And  after  that  hir  bodye  to  imirace,  1 

ff  herein  dame  nature  wrought  nothing  amtsie,  I 

What  followed  next,  gesse  you  that  know  the  trade,  i 
For  in  this  sort,  my  F[r'\ydaies  feast  I  made. 
F.J. 


MAny  dayes  passed  these  two  lovers  with  great  delight, 
their  af&yres  being  no  lesse  politiqucly  governed,  then 
bappilye  atchived.  And  surelye  it  shoiild  seeme  in  sadde 
earnest,  that  hee  did  not  onely  love  hir,  but  was  furthermore 
so  ravished  in  extasies  with  continuall  remembraunce  of  his 
delights,  that  he  made  an  Idoll  of  hir  in  his  inwarde  conceyte. 
So  scemeth  it  by  this  challenge  to  beautie,  which  [h]e  wrote  in 
bir  praysc  and  uppon  hir  name. 
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BEatitu  shut  uf>  thy  shop,  and  Iniut  up  all  thy  It 
My  Nfli  hath  stolnt  thy  fimit  Uuffi,  ^  Uft  thit 
Thy  mariet  now  is  mardt^  thy  ga'tnts  are  gent  god  v 
Thou  halt  m  watt^  that  mail  compare,  with  this  that 
Ai  for  thy  paintfd  palf,  and  wrsncklts  surfed  up  : 
An  dtart  yitough,  far  such  as  lust  te  drinkt  of  eutry 
Thy  htdits  bohlrtd  out,  with  bumbaii  and  with  haggt 
Thy  rewleSy  thy  ruffes,  thy  cautes,  thy  coiftty  thy  yerh 
Thy  curling,  and  thy  cost,  thy  fritsling  and  thy  fare. 
To  caurt  to  court  with  al  those  tois  Jtf  there  set  forth  suck 
Before  their  hungrie  ties,  that  gax^  on  every  gest. 
And  choose  the  cheapest  chaffaire  still,  to  puose  their  J 
But  J  whote  stedfast  eies,  coulde  never  cast  a  glaunce. 
Ifllh  wadring  leit,  amid  the  prist,  to  take  my  choiti, 
Have  wonnr  hy  due  desert,  a  peece  that  hath  no  pern 
And  left  the  rest  as  refuse  all,  to  serve  the  market  ti 
There  let  him  chuse  that  lilt,  there  catche  the  best  wj 
A  painted  blazing  baite  may  serve,  to  choke  a  gating 
But'  I  have  sHpt  thy  fewer,  thai  freshest  is  of  hewe 
I  have  thy  corne,  goe  sell  thy  chaffe,  I  list  to  seeki  m 
The  windowes  of  mine  eies,  are  glaz'd  with  such  de^ 
As  tche  new  face  seemes  full  of  fault  es,  that  hlaseth  iii 
And  not  without  just  cause,  I  can  compare  her  so. 
Lot  here  my  glove  I  challenge  him,  that  can,  or  darA 
Let  Theseus  come  with  ctubbe,  or  Paris  bragge  vjith  I 
To  prove  howfaire  their  Hellen  was,  that  skourg'd  the  GW 
Let  mighty  Mars  himselfe,  come  armed  to  the  field :  I 
And  vaunt  dame  Fenut  to  depd,  with  helmet,  speart^ 
This  hand  that  had  good  hap,  my  Hellen  to  embracer 
Shal  have  like  lucke  to  [foyle']  birfoes,  &  daut  them  wtt 
And  cause  them  to  confesse  by  verdid  and  by  oiht,      ' 
How  farre  hir  lovelie  lookes  do  steine,  the  beauties  of 
And  that  my  Htllen  is  more  faire  then  Paris  wife. 
And  doth  deserve  more  famous  praise,  then  fenus  for 
H^hieh  if  I  not  perfourme,  my  life  then  hi  me  leestj 
Or  else  be  bound  In  chaines  of  change,  to  begge  fir  bt 
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BY  this  challenge  I  gesse,  that  eyther  he  was  than  in  an 
cxtasie,  or  else,  sure  I  am  nowc  in  a  lunacie,  for  it  is  a 
profvde  challenge  made  to  Beaulie  hir  selfe,  and  all  hir  com- 
panions :  2nd  imagining  that  Beauti*  having  a  shoppe  where 
she  uttered  hir  wares  of  all  sundry  sortes,  his  Ladie  had  stollen 
the  fynest  away^  leaving  none  behind  hir,  but  payncing,  bolstring, 
forcing  and  such  like,  the  whiche  in  his  rage  nc  judgeth  good 
inough  to  serve  the  Courte :  and  thereupon  grewe  a  great 
quarrell.  When  these  ver%$  were  by  the  negligence  of  his 
Mistresse  dispersed  into  sundry  handes,  and  so  at  last  to  the 
reading  of  a  Courtier.  Well  Ferdinanda  had  his  desire,  yf  his 
Mistresse  lyked  them,  but  as  Barttlh  writeth,  shce  grewe  in 
jelousie,  that  the  same  were  not  written  by  hir,  because  hir 
name  was  Eiynar  and  not  Hellen.  And  about  this  point  have'  | 
been  divers  and  sundry  opinions  among  the  Fenetiani,  for  this  •■ 
U  divers  other  of  his  most  notable  Poems,  have  come  to  view 
of  the  world.  And  some  have  attributed  this  praise  unto  a 
Hellen^  who  deserved  not  so  well  as  this  dame  Elynor  shoulde 
seeme  to  deserve,  and  yet  never  a  barrell  of  good  herring 
betweene  them  both  :  But  that  other  Htllen^  because  she 
was  sayeth  Barttlh,  of  so  base  conditions,  as  may  deserve  no 
maner  cSmendation  in  any  honest  judgement,  therefore  he 
thinketh  that  he  would  never  bestow  verse  of  so  meane  a 
subje^.  And  yet  some  of  his  acquaintaunce  knowing  also 
that  he  was  sometimes  acquainted  with  Hetlen,  have  stoade 
in  argument,  that  it  was  written  by  Helieti,  Sc  not  by  Elynar. 
Well  mine  au£thor  affirmeth  that  it  was  written  by  this  Dame 
Elynofy  and  that  unto  hir  he  thus  alledged,  that  he  tooke  it  all 
for  one  name,  or  at  least  he  never  read  of  any  Elynor  suche 
matter  as  might  sound  worthy  like  commendation,  for  beautie. 
And  in  deede  considering  all  circumstaunces  of  histories,  and 
comparing  also  the  time  that  suche  reportes  do  spreade  of  his 
acquaintaunce  with  Hellen,  it  cannot  be  written  lesse  then  sixe 
or  seven  yeercs  before  he  knewe  Hellen  :  marrye  peradrenture 
if  there  were  any  acquaintaunce  betweene  him  and  that  Hellen 
afterwardes,  he  might  adapt  it  to  hir  name,  and  so  make  it 
serve  boath  their  turnes,  as  elder  lovers  have  done  before,  and 
still  doe,  and  wyll  doe  world  without  ende.  Wei  by  whome  he 
wrote  it  I  know  not,  and  to  retume  to  the  purpose,  he  sought 
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more  ccrtauidyc  to  picafic  his  Mistreise  Elymr  with 
wntten  in  hir  pnise  as  foUuwcth. 


THE  flalily  Damei  */  ftsmt,  their  PearUs 
Abnui  thtir  ntdri  16  htautifii  their  nanu : 
But  iht  {whfme  I  dot  itrve)  hir  pearlti  dtth  htt 
Chte  in  hir  mouthy  and  tmiling  thruit,  tht  tamt. 
Ne  Miendtr  thin^  though  ev'ry  ward  she  iptakftf 
A  Jeuieii  seeme  in  judgtment  of  the  wise, 
Sintt  that  hir  sugred  tongue  tht  paaagt  hrtaiit^ 
Belwem  two  rocket,  bedeckt  with  pear  lei  ef  prit 
Hir  hain  »f  goldt,  hir  frtnt  of  Ivcry^ 
{A  bitady  heart  within  sa  white  a  ireoit) 
Hir  teeth  of  Ptarle,  lippti  Rubie,  chriitall  tyt^ 
Nttdes  muit  1  honour  hir  above  tht  rest : 
Since  she  is  fourmed  of  nene  other  meuJde, 
But  Rubie,  Chriitall,  Ivary,  Pearle,  and  G»14*. 


Firdinando  Jeronimy. 


.up4 


OF  this  Sonet,  were  it  not  a  lyttle  to  muche  pia] 
Italians  do  most  commonly  offend  in  the  si 
coulii  [the]  more  commend  it :  but  I  hope  the  party  ta. 
was  dedicated  had  rather  it  were  much  more,  than  > 
lesse.  W$l,  thus  these  twoo  Lovers  passed  man) 
exceeding  contentacion,  &  more  than  spcakable  pfi 
which  time  Ftrdinanda  did  compile  very  many  verses 
to  sundiye  occasions  proffrcd,  and  they  were  for  the  I 
sauced  with  a  taste  of  glory,  as  you  know  that  in  su 
lover  being  charged  with  inexprimable  joycs,  and 
enjoyned  both  by  duety  and  discrecion  to  Iceepe 
covert,  can  by  no  meanes  devise  a  greater  corisolatia| 
commit  it  into  some  cyplired  wordes,  and  figured  ^ 
verse,  whereby  he  feeleth  his  heart  halfe  (or  more  d 
eased  of  swelling.  For  as  sighes  are  some  present  ej 
pensive  minde,  even  so  wu  find  by  experience,  that  sue 
enicrcomoning  of  joyes  doeth  encrease  delight.  I  \ 
have  you  conster  my  wordes  to  this  effeft,  that  I  thi| 
cannot  sufficicntlyc  rejoyce  in  the  luclcic  lottcs  of  lof 
♦  I6 
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he  empart  the  same  to  others:  God  forbid  that  ever  I  should 
enter  into  such  an  herisie,  for  I  have  alwayes  bene  of  this 
opinion,  that  as  to  be  fortunate  in  love,  is  one  of  the  most 
inward  contentations  to  mans  mind  of  all  earthly  joycs :  even 
so  if  hee  do  but  once  bewray  y  same  to  any  living  creature, 
immediatly  either  dread  of  discovering  doth  bruse  his  brest  with 
an  intollcrablc  burden,  or  els  he  lecseth  the  principall  vcrtue 
which  gave  effeft  to  his  gladnes,  not  unlylce  to  a  Poticarcs  pot, 
which  being  filled  with  swecte  oyntmentes  or  perfumes,  doth 
retayne  in  it  selfe  some  sent  of  the  same,  and  being  po^vred  out 
doeth  returne  to  the  former  state,  hard,  harsh,  and  of  small 
savour:  So  the  mind  being  fraught  with  delightes,  as  long  as 
it  can  Icepe  them  secretly  enclosed,  may  continually  fecdc  upon 
the  pleasaunt  record  thereof,  as  the  wel  wylling  and  readie 
horse  byteth  on  the  bridle,  but  having  once  disclosed  them  to 
any  other,  straight  waye  we  loose  the  hidden  treasure  of  the 
same,  and  are  oppressed  with  sundry  doubtfiill  opinions  and 
dreadfiill  concciptes.  And  yet  for  a  man  to  record  unto  him 
selfe  in  the  inward  contemplation  of  his  mind,  the  often 
remembrance  of  his  late  received  joycs,  doth  as  it  were  ease 
the  hearte  of  burden,  and  ad  unto  the  mind  a  fresh  supplie  of 
delight,  yea,  and  in  vcarse  principally  (as  I  conceyve]  a  man 
may  best  contrive  his  waye  of  comfort  in  him  selfe.  Thcrfore  .  j 
as  I  have  sayde  Ferdinands  swimming  noive  in  delightes  did 
nothing  but  writ  such  verse  as  might  acumilat  his  joyes,  to  the 
extremitie  of  pleasure,  the  which  for  that  purpose  he  kept  from 
sight  of  y  world,  as  one  more  desirous  to  seme  obscure  & 
defective,  than  overmuch  to  glory  in  his  adventures,  especially 
for  y'  in  the  end  his  hap  was  as  heavic,  as  hitherto  he  had  ben 
fortunate.  And  here  I  wyll  surcease  to  rehearse  any  more  of 
his  verges  until  I  have  expressed  how  y^  his  joyes  being  exalted 
to  the  highest  degree  began  to  bend  towards  declinatiS.  For 
now  the  unhappv  Stcretary  whom  I  have  before  remebred,  was 
returned  from  Flerencty  on  whom  FarSnande  had  no  soner  cast 
his  cies,  but  immediatly  he  fell  into  a  great  passion  of  minde, 
which  might  be  copared  unto  a  feaver.  This  fruit  grew  of  the 
good  instructions  y'  his  Hopt  had  planted  in  his  mind,  whereby  J 
I  might  take  just  occasion  to  forwarn  every  lover,  how  they  ' 
suffer  this  vencmous  serpent  jclousic  to  creepe  into  their  con- 
ceipts :  for  surely,  oi  al  other  diseases  in  love,  I  siqipose  that 
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c  uncurablc,  and  would  hold  longer  discourse 
it  iioC  )■'  both  this  tale  &  the  verses  of  Ferdina 
hereafter  to  be  recited,  shalbe  sufficitt  to  speake  I 
behair.     The  lover  [as  I  say  upon  the  sudain)  was  ij 
such    a  malladic,  as  no    meate   might    nourishe   1  ' 
delightes  please  his  minde,  no  remembrance  of  joyei 
content  him,  nor  any  hope  of  the  lyke  to  come  r 
him  :  hcreat  (some  unto  whomc  I  have  imparted  thisS 
take  occasion  to~3iscomerid"his  fainting  heart,  yet  su 
cause  inwardly  ic  deeply  considered,  I  cannot  so  ligh 
dcmpnc  him:  for  an  old_saying  is^  that  everyc  maaj 
councell  better  than  followe  it :  and  necdes  must  t9 
of  his  thoughts  be  straunge :    betweene  the  rememM 
his  forcpasscd  pleasure,  and  the  present  sight  of  thS 
whom   before   (for    lacke  of  like    Jnstruaion}    he  Iifl 
[__  through  lye  marked   and   beheld.     Well,  such  was  ■ 
'- —  unto  him,  that  he  became  sickly  and  kept  his  chamH 
Ladies  having  received  the  newes  thereof,  gan  al  at  od 
his  misfortune,  &  of  common   consent  agreed   to  n 
ihey  marched   thither  in  good  equipage,  1  warant  J 
fotid  F*rdi»ande  lying  upon  his  bed  languishing,  whfl 
saluted  generally,  and  sought  to  recomfort:  but  espel 
Mistresse,  having  in  hir  handa  braunc[h]cof  wyl!ow,i|| 
shee  defended  hir  from  the  whot  aire,  gan  thus  say  la 
Scrvaunt  (quod  she)  for  that  1  suppose  your  mallady  (■ 
of  none  other  cause  but  only  slouthfulnesse,  I  have  M 
prcaty  rod  to  beatc  you  a  little:    nothing  doubtingj 
you    fccle    the  smart  of  a   twig    or  twaync,  you  ll 
iradtable  yong  schotlcr,  pluck  up  your  qulckned  sptq 
this  drowsincsse  apart.      Frrdinando  with  a  great  sigh | 
Alas  good  Mistrcs  (quod   he)  if  any  like  chastisetaj 
quicke   me,  how  much   more  might   the   presence  I 
lovely  Dames  recomfort  my  dulled  mind  ?   whome  | 
were  sufficient  to  revive  an  eye  now  dazled  with  tU 
death  :   &  that  not  onely  for  the  heavenly  aspcdts  w 
represent,  but  also  much  the  more  for  your  cxccedinj 
in  that  you  have  deigned  to  visit  mce  so  unwortbie  | 
But  good  Mistresse  (quod  he)  as  it  were  shame  for  i 
fesse  [hat  ever  my  hart  coulde  ycelde  for  feare,  so  Ij 
that  my  mindc  cannot  be  content  to  induce  infl 
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sluggishe  conceyt :  But  in  tnieth  Mistresse  I  am  sicke  (quod 
he,)  and  therewithal!  the  trembling  of  his  hart  had  sent  up 
suche  throbbing  into  his  throte,  as  that  his  voyce  (now  deprived 
of  breath)  commaunded  the  tong  to  be  still.  When  Dame  I 
Elyntr  for  compassion  djstilled  into  teares,  and  drew  towardes 
the  window,  leaving  the  otner  Lientlewomen  about  his  bed, ; 
who  being  no  lesse  sorye  for  his  griefe,  yet  for  that  they  were  j 
none  of  them  so  touched  in  their  secrete  thoughtcs,  they  had  i 
bolder  sprits  and  (reeer  speach  to  recomfort  him,  amongest  the  \ 
rest  the  Lady  Frauncts,  (who  in  deede  loved  him  deepely,  and  ' 
could  best  conje^ure  the  cause  of  his  conceipts)  sayd  unto  him :  . 
Good  Truit  [quod  shee)  if  any  heipe  of  Phisick  may  cure  your 
maladie,  I  would  not  have  you  hurt  your  selfe  with  these 
doubts  whiche  you  seeme  to  retayne :  If  choice  of  Diet  may 
helpe,  beholde  us  here  [your  cookes)  ready  to  minister  all  things 
necdefull :  if  company  may  drive  away  your  anoye,  wee  meaiie 
not  to  leave  you  solitary,  if  griefe  of  mind  be  cause  of  your 
infirmitic,  wee  all  here  will  o£fer  our  devoyre  to  turne  it  into 
joye :  if  mishap  have  given  you  cause  to  feare  or  drcade  any 
thing,  remember  Hopt,  which  never  feyleth  to  recomfort  an 
afflicted  minde.  And  good  Trust  (quod  she)  (distreining  his 
hand  right  harCely)  let  this  simple  proofe  of  our  poore  good 
willes  bee  so  [acjcepted  of  you,  as  that  it  maye  work  therby  the 
effeit  of  our  desires.  Ferdinando  (as  on  in  a  traunce)  had  marked 
very  litle  of  hir  curteouse  talke,  &  yet  gave  hir  thankes,  and  so 
held  his  peace  whereat  the  Ladyes  (being  all  amazed)  there 
became  a  silence  in  the  chamber  on  all  sides.  Dame  Elymr 
Aniring  thereby  that  she  might  the  more  easely  be  espyed,  and 
having  nowc  dryed  up  hir  tearcs,  retourncd  to  hir  scrvaunt, 
recomforting  him  by  all  possible  meanes  of  common  curtesie, 
promising  that  since  in  hir  sicknes  he  had  not  only  staunched 
hir  hleding,  but  also  by  his  gentle  company  and  sundry  devices 
of  honest  pastime,  had  driven  a  waye  the  pensivencs  of  hir 
mind,  she  thought  hir  selfe  bound  with  like  willingnes  to  do 
hir  best  in  any  thing  that  might  restore  his  health,  &  taking 
him  by  the  hand  said  further.  Good  servaunte,  if  thou  beare 
in  deed  any  true  afFeftion  to  thy  poore  Mistres,  start  upon  thy 
feet  again,  and  let  hir  enjoye  thine  accustomed  service  to  hir 
cSfort,  for  sure  (quod  she)  I  will  never  leave  to  visile  this 
chamber  once  in  a  daye,  imtill  I  may  have  thee  dotfne  with 
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mec.  FerJinanJa  hearyng  the  harty  woordes  of  his  Mistris, 
and  perceivyng  the  earnest  maner  of  hir  pronunciation,  began 
to  receyve  unspeakeable  comfort  in  the  same,  and  sayd  :  Mistris, 
your  excecdyng  courtesie  were  able  to  revive  a  man  half  dead, 
and  to  me  it  is  bothe  great  comfort,  and  it  docth  also  gald  my 
remebrance,  with  a  continual  smart  of  myne  owne  unworthi- 
nessc  :  but  as  I  woiiide  desire  no  longer  life,  than  til  I  might 
be  able  to  deserve  some  part  of  your  boiny,  so  I  wil  endcvor 
my  self  to  live,  were  it  but  only  unto  y'  cndc,  y'  I  might 
merite  some  parte  of  your  favour  with  acceptable  service,  ani 
rcquight  some  deale  the  courtesie  of  all  these  other  fayre  Ladies, 
who  have  so  farre  (above  my  deserts)  deigned  to  doe  me  good. 
Thus  sayd,  the.  Ladi^  taricd  not  long  before  they  were  called 
]  Evensong,  when  his  Mist  res  taking  his  hand,  kissed  it  saying: 
Farewel  good  scrvaunt,  and  I  praye  thee  su&er  not  the  mallicc 
of  thy  sickenesse  to  overcome  the  gentlenesse  of  thy  good  hart. 
Farilinando  ravished  with  joy,  suffered  them  all  to  dq>arte,  and 
was  not  able  to  pronounce  one  word.  After  their  departure, 
he  gan  cast  in  his  mind  the  exceeding  curtesie  used  towardes 
him  by  them  ail,  but  above  all  other  the  bounty  of  his 
Mystressc :  and  therwithall  tooke  a  sound  &  firme  opinion, 
that  it  was  not  possible  for  hir  to  coiiterfeile  so  deepely  (as  in 
deede  I  beleeve  that  shee  then  did  not)  wherby  he  sodcniy  feh 
,his  hcrt  greatly  cased,  and  began  in  himselfe  thus  to  reason. 
Was  ever  man  of  so  wretched  a  heart  ?  I  am  the  most 
boundcn  to  love  (quod  he)  of  all  them  that  ever  p[rof]essed  bis 
service,  I  enjoy  one  the  fayrest  that  ever  was  found,  and  I 
iinde  hir  the  kindest  that  ever  was  hearde  of:  yet  in  mine 
owne  wicked  heart,  I  couldc  vilanously  conceyve  that  of  hir, 
which  being  compared  with  the  rest  of  hir  vertucs,  is  not 
possible  to  harbour  in  so  noble  a  mind.  Herby  1  have  brought 
my  self  without  cause  into  this  fceblencsse :  and  good  rc&son 
that  for  so  high  an  offence,  I  should  be  punished  with  great 
infirmitic  :  what  shall  I  then  doe  \  yeide  to  the  same  i  no,  but 
according  to  my  late  protestation,  I  will  rccomfort  this  languishing 
minde  of  mine,  to  the  endc  I  may  live  but  onely  to  do  pcnaunce 
for  this  so  notable  a  cryme  so  rashly  committed :  and  thus 
saying,  he  start  from  his  bed,  and  gan  to  waike  towardes  the 
window  :  but  the  venimous  serpent  which  (as  before  I  rchenrsed) 
had   slc.,^  h'tn,  couldc  not    be  content  that  these  ] 
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applyed  by  the  mouth  of  his  gentle  Mistresse,  should  so  soone 
resto[r1te  him  to  guerison.  And  although  in  dede  they  were 
such  Mythrydatt  to  him  as  that  they  had  nowe  expelled  the 
rancour  of  the  poyson  yet  that  ougly  helh'she  monster  had  left 
behind  hir  in  the  most  secret  of  his  oosome,  (even  betwcne  the 
minde  and  the  man)  one  of  hir  familiers  named  suspiif,  whiche 
gan  work  in  the  weake  spiritcs  of  Ftrdinando  cfeftcs  of  no  lese 
perill  than  before  he  had  received,  his  head  swelling  with  these 

UsublsomC-tOxes,  and  his  hart  swimming  in  the  tempests  of 

tossing   fantasie :    he   felt   his  legges  so   feeble,  that   he  was 
costrayned  to  lie  down  on  his  bed  again,  amd  repeating  in  his 
own  remembrauncc  every  woorde  that  his  mistres  had  spoken 
unto  him,  he  gan  to  dread,  that  she  had  brought  the  willow 
braunche  to  beate  hym  with,  in  token  that  he  was  of  hir  for- 
saken :  for  so  lovers  do  most  commonly  expound  the  willow 
gprlande,   and   this   to   thinke,  did   cut   his   hart   in   twaynd 
A  wonderful!  chaungc :  and  here  a  little  to  staye  you,  I  wilL  .  _ 
discribe  as  I    finde  it  in   Bariella  the   btginning,  the    ^1,  thf^ 
retoume,  and  the  being  of  this  hellish  byrde,  who  in  deede  ,^ 
maye  well  bee  counted  a  very  lymbe  of  the  Divill.     Many    \\ 
yeares  since,  one  of  the  moste  dreadful!  dastcrdes  in  the  world,     \- 
and  one  of  them  that  first  devissed  to  weare  his  beard  at  length,      \ 
lest  the  Barbor  might  doc  him  a  good  turne  soner  then  he       \ 
looked  for  it,  and  yet  not  so  soone  as  he  deserved,  had  builded 
for  his  security  a  pile  on  the  hyghest  and  most  inaccessible 
mount  of  all  his  Territores :    the  which  being  fortyficd  with 
strong  walles,  and  envyroncd  with  dcepe  ditches,  had  no  place 
of  cnt[ri]e,  but  one  onely  doore  so  strayght  and  narrow,  as  might 
by  any  possibility  receive  the  body  of  one  living  man :    ^m 
which  he  asended  up  a  ladder,  and   so   creeping  through   a 
mervelous  strait  hole,  attayned   to  his  lodging,  y^  which  was 
so  dark  and  obscure,  as  scarcely  either  sunnc  or  ayre  could 
enter  into  it :  thus  hee  devised  to  lodge  in  safctie,  and  for  the 
more  suertye  gane  truste  none  other  letting  downe  this  ladder 
but  only  his  wife :   and  at  the  fbote  therof  kept  alwaies  by 
daye  light,  a  fierce  mastifc  close  enkeneled  which  never  sawe 
nor  hearde  the  luce  or  voice  of  any  other  creature  but  onelye 
of  them  twoo  :  him  by  night  he  trusted  with  the  scout  of  this 
prety  passage,  having  neverthelesse  between  him  &  this  do^c, 
a  double  doore  with  treble  lockes,  quadrible  barres,  and  be&re 
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all  a  port  coulez  of  Iron :  neither  yet  could  he  beq 
!i!i  to  slecpc,  untyll  he  had  caused  a  garde  of  scrvauno 
he  kept  abriWe  for  that  purpose)  to  search  all  d 
adjoyiiingioal)  hisfortresse,  and  th[en]  bccwecnc  fcara 
and  chyvering  cold,  with  one  eye  opened  ti  the  olhei 
Stole  sometimes  a  broken  sicepc,  devided  with  mai 
drcamcs.  In  this  son  the  wretch  lyved  all  to  lone 
lut  his  Wife  being  not  able  any  longer  to  supponc  3 
life,  grcwc  so  hardye,  as  with  his  owne  knife  to  dia 
carkas  out  of  this  carthlye  purgatorye  :  the  which  h 
his  Koule  (and  good  reason)  was  quickly  conveyed  | 
unlQ  hell  '.  there  Radamanthui  Judge  of  that  ben 
maunded  him  quicklye  to  be  thrust  into  a  boyling  p 
being  therein  plonged  very  often,  hcc  never  shryked 
1  skalde,  as  his  other  companions  there  cry ed,  but 
lightlyc  to  estccmc  it,  that  the  Judge  thought  meo 
dcmpnc  him  unco  the  most  terrible  place,  wher« 
tormcnies,  as  neyther  pcnne  can  wryte,  tongue  e 
thought  conccyve  :  but  the  myser  (even  there)  secmt 
und  to  make  small  accompt  of  his  punishment.  Rt 
hereof  enformed,  sent  for  him,  and  demaunded  the 
he  made  so  light  of  his  duraunce .'  he  aunswered  that' 
lyved  on  earth,  he  was  so  continually  at9ifled  an<* 
with  suspicion,  as  that  now  (only  to  thinkc  that  he 
those  meditations)  was  sulHcicnc  armour  to  defend 
xU  other  tormcntes.  Radamanthui  astonicd  hereati 
togeather  the  Senators  of  that  kingdome,  and  propo^ 
question,  howc  &  by  what  punnishment  they  mighf 
touche  him  according  to  his  deserts  ?  &  herciipom 
disputation  :  at  last  being  cosidcred,  that  he  had  at 
plonged   in  the  most  unspeakable  torments,  5:  thefl 


nothing  had  changed  coutenance,  therewithal  y'  no 
sent  unto  the  to  be  relieved  of  his  smart,  but  ra( 
punished  for  his  former  delights :  it  was  cocluded  hf\ 
cousel,  y'  he  should  be  eftsones  sent  into  y^  world  &  ] 
the  same  body  wherein  he  first  had  his  reslance,  so 
.  for  perpetuity,  and  never  to  depart  nor  to  perish, 
body  and  soule  being  once  againe  united,  and  nofl 
with  the  same  pestilence  infcfted,  he  became  of  a; 
man,  SuspUm  il  selfe :   ajid  now  the  wretch  remel 
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treason  of  his  wire,  who  had  so  willingly  dispatched  him  once 
before,  gan  utterly  abhorre  hir,  and  fled  hir  company,  searching 
in  all  countries  some  place  of  better  assurance,  and  when  he 
had  in  vaine  trade  over  y^  most  part  of  the  earth,  he  embarlted 
himself  to  find  some  unluiowcn  Uande,  wherein  he  might  frame 
some  newe  habitation  :  and  finding  none  so  commodious  as  hee 
desired,  he  fortuned  (sayling  aloane  by  the  shoare)  to  espy  a 
rock,  more  than  sixe  hundreth  Cubits  high,  which  hong  so 
suspiciously  over  the  seas,  as  though  it  would  threaten  to  fall 
at  everye  litle  blast :  this  dyd  Suspitini  Imagine  to  be  a  (it 
foundation  whereon  he  might  build  his  second  Bower:  hee 
forsoolte  his  boate,  and  travailed  by  landc  to  espie  what  entryc 
or  acccsse  might  bee  made  unto  y<=  same,  and  fbunde  from 
landc  no  maner  of  entrie  or  accesse,  unlesse  it  were  that  some 
curteouse  Byrd  of  the  ayrc  would  be  Ambassadour,  or  convey 
some  Engins,  as  whilom  the  Eagle  did  carnc  Ganymtdes  into 
heaven.  He  then  returned  to  Seas,  and  approching  neere  to 
this  rocke,  fbunde  a  small  streame  of  fresh  water  issuing  out  of 
the  same  into  the  Seas :  the  whiche,  although  it  were  so  lytle 
and  so  straight,  as  might  unethes  receyve  a  boat  of  bygnesse  to 
carry  one  living  creature  at  once,  yet  in  his  conceypt  hee 
thought  it  more  large  and  spatious  than  that  broad  waye  called 
of  our  forefathers  f^ia  appia,  or  than  that  other  named  [F\iaminia, 
he  abandoned  his  barke,  and  putting  of  his  clothes  adventured 
(for  he  was  now  asured  not  to  drown)  to  wade  and  swim 
gainst  the  streame  of  this  unknown  brooke,  the  which  (a 
wondrous  thing  to  tell,  and  skarcelyc  to  be  bcleeved)  came 
downe  from  the  very  top  and  height  of  this  rock  :  and  by  the 
waye  he  found  »x  strayghts  &  dangerous  places,  wher  the 
water  seemed  to  staye  his  course,  passing  under  six  strayght 
and  lowe  bridges,  and  harde  by  every  of  those  places,  a  pyle 
raysed  up  in  manner  of  a  Bulworkc,  the  which  were  hollow,  in 
such  sortc  as  lodginges  and  other  places  necessary  might  in  them 
commodiously  be  devised,  by  suche  one  as  coulde  endure  the 
hellishnes  of  the  place.  Passing  by  these  bee  atuyned  wyth 
much  payne  unto  the  toppe  of  the  Rocke,  the  which  hee  found 
hollowed  as  the  rest,  and  farre  more  fite  for  hys  security,  than 
otherwise  apt  for  any  commodity.  Ther  gan  Sutpitian,  deter- 
mine to  nestle  hyro  selfc,  and  having  now  placed  sixe  chosen 
porters,  to  wit,  {Dread,  Afiitniil,  fvrath^  Dnperaihn,  Freniii, 
and  Fury :)  at  these  sixe  straung  Bulworkes,  be  lodged  himselfc 
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III  thai  vii,  al  alone,  for  he  tnistcJ  no  company,  but  j 
inisting  that  his  wife  should  eftsonnes  finde  hin 
hcc  shrickcih  co[n]tj'nu3lIy  lykc  lo  a  slirich  owli 
watch  wakyng,  never  conictit  to  sleep  by  day  nor  I 
But  to  be  sure  that  he  should  not  over  sleepc  htm 
stuifc  hys  couch  with  Porpentincs  quiltes,  to  the  cnde 
heavy  sleep  overcame  him,  and  he  thereby  should  be  co( 
to  charge  his  pallad  with  more  heavye  burden,  th< 
might  then  pricke  through  and  so  awake  him.      Hi 
were  Steele  upon  yron,  and   that  yron  upon   Iron, 
agayne,  and  the  more  he  was  armed,  the  lessc  he  tru^ 
out  of  daungcr.     He  chopped  and  changed  concinij 
this,  now  that,  now  kcycs,  now  lockcs,  ditches  new* 
and   wallcs   ncwtyc   fortified,   and    thus   alwaJes   un 
liveth  this  wretched  hclhound  Suspitkn,  in  this  helii^ 
of  habitation;  from  whence  he  never  rcmovcth  his 
onely  in  the  dead  &  silent  nightes,  when  he  maye  1 
that  all  creatures  (but  him  selfe)  are  whelmed  in  sou 
And   then  with   stealing   steps   he  stalketh   about   \ 
cnfefting,  tormenting,  &  vexing  alt  kindes  of  people  \ 
part  of  his  affliflions :  but  especiallye  such  as  cyther  ■ 
chayrc  of  greatest  dignity  and  estimation,  or  els  sue 
atchived  some  deere  and  rare  emprise.     Those  abova 
he  continually  gauleth  with  fresh  wouds  of  dread, 
might    lose  and   forgo  the  roomes  whcrunto  with  J 
.^  travaile  and  good  happcs  they  had  attained,  and  by  tl 

"^'.pcrcase  he  had  crept  into  the  bosom  of  Fcrdinandsy  \ 
before  declared)  did  earst  swimme  in  the  deepest  seas  | 

V_  dclightes.  Nowc  then  I  must  thinlce  it  high  time  \ 
unto  him,  who  (being  now  through  fecblcncsse  efbi 
downe  upon  his  bed)  gan  cast  in  his  inwardc  medj 
thinges  passed,  and  as  one  throughly  puffed  up  and  \ 
one  pecvishe  conceiptc,  coulde  thinke  uppon  nothing 
yet  accusing  his  own  guiltie  conscience  to   be  infci 

■*v^Jclosie,  dyd  compile  this  as  followeth. 

*  XH/^"'  ^''"'  '*  ''"^"'  '"  '"""'  """^  pltasaui 

VV     Ai  to  be  tytd,  in  linics  of  worthy  /eve  I 
—-  H^hat  lift  jfl  bHit  and  hapfu  might  apptare, 

Al  fer  u  ftrve  Cupid  tl>at  God  ahtvt  ? 
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If  that  Bur  mtndts  wert  not  tometinui  infiff,- 
JVith  dread^  vj'ith  ftare,  tuith  cart,  with  celd  iutptR  : 
With  deepe  disfiaire,  with  fitriout  jrmtiit, 
Handmaides  to  her,  wheme  we  tail  jehsit, 

Fer  tv'ry  ether  sap  of  tower  chaunee. 

Which  lovers  last  amid  their  sweete  delight: 

Encrtaseth  joye,  and  doth  their  love  advautKe^ 

In  pleasures  place,  to  have  more  ptrfeU  plight. 

The  ihirstie  mouth  ihinies  water  hath  goad  taste. 

The  hungrie  jawes,  are  pteai'd,  with  eche  repaste  ." 

Who  hath  not  prerv'd  what  dearth  by  warres  dath  grmie. 

Cannot  of  peace  the  pUasaunt  plenties  inowe. 

And  though  with  eye,  we  see  not  ev'ry  joye, 
Tet  maie  the  minde,  full  well  support  the  same, 
[y/fl]  absent  life  long  led  in  great  annoyt 
{When  presence  comes)  doth  turne  from  griefe  to  garni. 
To  serve  without  reward  is  thought  great  paine. 
But  if  dispaire  do  not  therewith  remain*. 
It  may  be  borne  for  right  rewardes  at  last, 
Ftllowe  true  service,  though  they  come  nat  fatt. 

Disdaints,  repulses,  finallie  eeht^  ill, 
Eche  smart,  eche  paine,  of  love  eche  bitter  tost. 
To  thinke  on  them  gan  frame  the  lovers  will. 
To  like  eche  joye,  the  more  that  comes  at  last : 
But  this  infernall  plague  if  onee  it  lutch. 
Or  venome  once  the  lovers  mind  with  grutch. 
All  festes  and  joyes  that  afterwardes  befall. 
The  lover  comptes  them  light  or  nought  at  all. 

This  is  that  tore,  this  is  that  poisoned  wound. 
The  which  to  heali,  nor  salve,  nor  otntmentes  serve. 
Nor  charme  of  wordes,  nor  Image  can  be  fiunde. 
Nor  observaunce  of  starres  can  it  preserve. 
Nor  all  the  art  of  Magicke  can  prevasle, 
Which  Zoroa£fes  found  for  our  availe, 
Oh  cruell  plague,  above  all  sorrowes  smart. 
With  desperate  death  thou  tleast  the  kvtrt  beert. 
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'ih  gtll  halb  u  trnfea^ 


At  ali  Iht  ^flfZJinii  tvrr  hvtr  fttiitJ, 
And  alt  gt«J  ha^,  that  twr  Trvylui  nil, 
Auhievtd  jtt  abnt  tht  huiUf  grcunJ : 
Cam  nrorr  twtfirn  t»ei  my  mauth  viilb  mtU, 
li»r  iring  my  thmighitt,  agaitit  in  rut  te  dwtlU 
Of  thy  mad  metdfi,  and  af  naught  tin  I  thinh*^ 
In  nub  liki  iiatf  fair*  Bradamant  did  tindt 
Ferdinando.  Jc  rani  my, 

THus  Ftrdjnanda  continued  on  his  bcddc,  untyll  h 
full  Misiressc  with  the  companyc  of  the  other 
dzmcs  reiorncd  iftcr  supper  lo  his  chamber.  / 
entric :  Why  how  nowc  scrvaunt  (quod  dame 
hoped  to  have  foundc  you  [on]  fooie?  Misiiesse  \ 
have  assayed  my  feete  since  your  departure,  but  I  I 
yet  unable  too  suport  my  heavy  body,  and  therefor 
strayncd  as  you  see,  to  acquaint  my  selfc  with  thes< 
Servauni  sayde  she  I  am  right  sory  therof,  but  sini 
iiecessitie  to  beare  sickncssc,  I  will  employ  roy  end 
allay  some  parte  of  your  paynes,  and  to  refrcshe  yi 
limbes  with  some  comfortable  mailer:  and  therewitfe 
hir  hande  mayde,  delivered  unto  hir  a  bounch  of  pd 
Iceyes,  and  whispering  in  hir  eare,  dispatched  hir  tffl 
chamber ;  The  mayde  taryed  not  long,  but  retumij 
little  Casket,  the  which  hir  mistresse  toke,  opened  a 
out  of  the  same  much  Jine  linnen,  amongst  the  whica 
a  pillowebere  very  fine  and  sweetc,  which  although  ^ 
it  selfc  as  sweete  as  might  be  (being  of  long  time  klf 
odoriferous  chest)  yet  did  she  with  dama«ke  water  a^ 
the  best  that  might  be  (1  warrant  you}  al  to  sprinkle  tl 
ownc  handcs,  which  in  my  conccipi  might  much  aq 
matter.  Then  calling  for  a  fresh  pillowe,  sent  hir  \ 
ayre  the  same  and  at  hir  returne  put  on  this,  thus 
piljowebeere.  In  meane  time  also  shee  had  with 
hands  actyred  hir  servaunts  head  in  a  tayre  wrought 
taken  out  of  the  same  Casket  :  then  iayde  him  do« 
this  freshe  and  pleasaunt  place,  and  pretefyc  as  it  wcrOI 
bedewed  his  temples  with  sweetc  water  which  she  1^ 
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in  a  casting  bottle  oF  Golde,  kissing  ^^^Keke  and  saying : 
Good  servaunt  be  whoale,  for  I  might  nc^Png  indurc  thus  to 
attend  thee,  and  yet  the  love  that  I  beare  towardes  thee,  cannot 
be  content  to  see  thee  languishe.  Mistrcssc  sayde  Ftrdinandt 
(and  that  with  a  trembling  voice]  assure  your  sdfe,  that  if 
there  remain  in  me  any'sparke  of  life  or  possibillity  of  recovery, 
then  may  this  excellent  bountv  of  yours  be  sufficient  to  revive 
me  without  any  further  travaile  or  paine  unto  your  person  :  for 
whome  I  am  highlye  to  blame,  in  that  I  do  not  spare  to  put 
you  unto  this  trouble,  &  better  it  were  that  suche  a  wretch  as 
I  had  died  unknown,  than  y'  by  your  exceeding  curtcste,  you 
should  ^1  into  any  malladye,  eyther  by  resorting  unto  mc,  or 
by  these  your  paines  taken  about  me.  Servaunt  (quod  shee)  all 
pleasures  seeme  painefuU  [to]  them  that  take  no  delight  therin, 
and  lykc  wise  all  toile  seemeth  pleasaunt  to  such  as  set  their 
felicitie  in  the  same :  but  for  me  bee  you  sure,  I  doe  it  with 
so  good  a  wyll  that  I  can  take  no  hurt  thereby,  unlesse  I  shall 
perceyve  that  it  be  rejected  or  negleded,  as  unprofitable  or 
uncomfortable  unto  you.  To  me  Mistresse  quod  Fardinande, 
it  is  suche  pleasure,  as  neyther  my  feeble  tongue  can  expresse, 
nor  my  troubled  mind  conceyve.  Why  ?  are  you  troubled  in 
mind,  the  servant  quod  dame  Elyrur  ?  /  Ftrdinandt  now  blushing 
answered,  but  even  as  al  sick  men  be  Mistresse.  i  Herewith 
they  staled  their  talke  a  while,  and  the  first  that  brake  silence 
was  the  Ladye  Fraunces :  who  sayde,  and  to  drive  away  y« 
troubles  of  your  mind  good  Tnu/,  I  would  be  glad  if  we  coulae 
devise  some  pastime  amongst  us  to  keepe  you  company  :  for  I 
remember  that  with  such  devises  you  did  greatly  recomforte 
this  byre  Lady  when  she  languished  in  like  sort.  She  languished 
in  deede  gentle  Hope  quod  hee,  but  God  fbrbide  that  she  had 
languished  in  like  sort.  Every  body  thinketh  their  own  greif 
greatest  qd  dame  Elyncr^  but  m  deede  whether  my  greife  were 
the  more  or  the  lesse,  I  am  right  sorye  that  yours  is  such  as  it 
is :  And  to  assay  whither  our  passions  proceded  of  lyke  cause 
or  not,  I  would  we  could  (according  to  this  Ladyes  saying] 
devise  some  like  pastimes  to  trie  if  your  malladie  would  be 
cured  with  like  medicines.  A  gentle  woman  of  the  company 
whom  I  have  not  hetherto  named,  gan  thus  propound.  We 
have  accustomed  (quod  she]  heretofore  in  most  of  our  games  to 
chuse  a  King  or  Quene,  and  he  or  she  during  their  government, 

4»7 


THE  ADVENTURES 

:  charged  every  of  us,  eyther  with  commau 
questions,  as  best  sermctl  to  thcit  majestic.     Whcrin  { 
mine  opinion]  wc  have  given  over  larg  a  skope,  r 
it  retsonable  y'  on  shoulJ  liave  y  power  to  discover  f  , 
or  at  least  to  bridle  the  afie^s  of  al  y'  rest.     Ana  A 
deed  in  questioning  (which  doth  of  y"  twaine  more  new 
the  mind]  every  on  is  at  free  liberty  to  answere  in 
list :  yet  oft  have  I  hcardc  a  question  demaundcd  in  m 
and  upon  such  sodayne,  y'  it  haih  bene  hardly  answenaj 
moving  matter  of  conicncion.     And  in  commaundesa 
times  it  happeneth  one  to  bee  commaunded  unto  sua 
as  eyther  they  arc  unfit  to  accomplish    (and   then  d 
weakncs  is  therhy  detected]  or  els  to  doe  something! 
would  not,  wherof  ensueth  more  grutch  than  game.    W 
in  mine  opinion,  we  shall  do  well  to  chusc  by  lot  ann 
govcrnour,  who  (for  that  it  shalbe  sufficient  prchein 
use  the  chayrc  of  majestic,]  shalbe  botid  lo  give  send 
al  suche  arguments  and  questions  as  we  shall  orderlyl 
unto  them  :   and  from  him  or  her  (as  from  an  oraclq 
receive  aunswerc,  and  dccydine  of  our  lytigioiis  cau4 
dame  had  stufie  in   her,  an  old  courtier,  &  a  wylifl 
named  Perga.     Wei  this  proportio  of  Pegs  pleased  a 
—  and  by  lot  it  hapned   that   Frrdinande  must  be  ma| 
these  matters,  and  coleCtor  of  these  causes.     The  wli 
so  constituted,  the  Lady  Elynar  sayd  unto  this  dal 
You  have  devised  this  pastime  (quod  she)  &  because  1 
you  to  be  most  expert  in  the  handling  therof,  do  yoiii 
the  first  question,  &  we  shalbe  both  the  more  ready  >1 
follow  your  example :  y=  Lady  Perge  refused  not,  buti 
this  wise.     Noble  governor  (quod  she)  amongst  the  i 
that  have  befallen  mee,  I  remember  especially  this  oi) 
youth  it  was  my  chaunce  to  bee  beloved  of  a  verye 
yong  Gentleman,  who  abode  ncare  the  place  wheriu  n 
had    their  resiaunce.     This   gentleman   (whether   it 
beauty,  or  for  any  otiicr  rcspefl  that  he  sawe  in  mc, 
not)  but  he  was  enamored  of  me,  &  that  with  an 
vehement  passion,  &  of  such  force  were  his  eftflcs, 
withstanding   many  repulses   which   he   had   receiv* 
handcs,  he  seemed   daylye  to  grow  in  the  rcnewii 
desires.     I  on  the  other  side,  although  I  could  by  II 
42S 


OF  MASTER   F.  J. 

mislikc  of  him  by  any  good  reason  (considering  that  he  was  of 
byrth  no  waye  inferiour  unto  mee,  of  possessions  not  to  bee 
disdained,  of  parson  right  comelye,  of  behaviour  Courtly,  of 
manners  modest,  of  mynde  lybcrall,  and  of  vertuous  disposition) 
yet  suchc  was  the  gaitye  of  my  minde,  as  that  I  couldc  not  bee 
content  to  lende  him  over  large  thonges  of  my  love  :  but 
alwayes  daungerouslye  behaved  my  selfe  towardcs  him,  and  in 
suche  sorte,  as  hec  coulde  neyther  take  comfort  of  myne 
aunsweres,  nor  yet  once  finde  him  selfe  requited  with  one 
good  looke  for  all  his  travailc.  This  notwithstanding,  the 
worthy  Knight  continewed  his  sute  with  no  lesse  vehement 
affection  than  earst  hee  had  begonne  it,  even  by  the  space  of 
seven  yearcs.  At  the  last,  whether  discomfited  by  my  dealynges, 
or  tryed  by  long  travayle,  or  that  he  hade  parcase  light  upon  the 
lake  that  is  in  the  forrcst  of  /fnUna,  and  so  in  haste  and  all 
thristie,  had  dronkc  some  droppes  of  disdayne,  whereby  his  hot 
flames  were  quenched,  or  that  he  had  undertaken  to  serve  no 
longer,  but  his  just  tearme  of  apprenticehode,  or  that  the  teeth 
of  tyme  had  gnawen  and  tyred  his  dulled  spirites  in  such  sort,  as 
that  all  bcenummed  hee  was  constrayned  to  use  some  other 
artificyal  balme  for  the  quickning  of  his  scnces,  or  by  what 
cause  moved  I  knowc  not  he  did  not  onely  leave  his  long 
continued  sute,  but  (as  I  have  since  perceived)  grew  to  hale 
me  more  deadly  than  before  I  had  disdained  him.  At  the  first 
beginnyng  of  his  retyre  I  perceived  not  his  hatred,  but  imagened 
that  being  over  weaned,  he  had  withdrawen  himself  for  a  time. 
And  considering  his  worthincs,  ther  withall  his  constancie  of 
long  time  proved,  I  though[t]  that  I  could  not  in  the  whole 
world  Jind  out  a  fitter  match  to  bestowe  my  selfe,  than  one  so 
worthy  a  person.  Wherfore  I  d[id]  by  al  possible  meanes  pro- 
cure that  he  might  eftsones  use  his  accustomed  rep[syr]e  unto 
my  parentes:  And  further,  in  al  places  where  I  hapened  to 
meete  him,  I  used  al  the  curtesies  towardes  him  that  might  be 
conUyncd  wythin  the  bondes  of  modestie.  But  al  was  in  vaine, 
for  he  was  now  become  more  daungerous  to  be  wone,  than  the 
hazard  Faulcon.  Our  lottcs  being  thus  unluckcly  chaunged, 
I  grewe  to  burne  in  desire,  and  the  more  daungerous  that  he 
shewed  him  selfe  unto  me,  the  more  earnest  I  was  by  all 
meanes  to  procure  his  consent  of  love.  At  the  last  I  might 
perceive  that  not  only  he  disdayned  me,  but  (as  me  thought) 
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boyled  in  hatred  against  me.  And  the  time  that  I 
titiued  tormented  with  these  thoughts,  was  also  just 
of  seven  yeares.  Finally  when  I  perceived  no  remcd; 
perplexitycs,  I  assayed  by  absence  to  were  away  tl 
and  therefore  utterly  refused  to  come  in  his  prescin 
almost  in  any  other  company,  Wherby  I  have  cat 
lost  time  the  flower  of  my  youth,  &  am  become 
(what  with  yeares,  and  what  with  the  tormenting  f 
love)  pale,  wane,  and  full  of  wrinkSes.  Neverthelesl 
theiby  gayned  thus  much,  that  at  last  I  have  won 
cicerc  out  of  Cupiih  chaynes,  and  remayne  carelcssc  i 
Now  markc  to  what  end  I  tell  you  this :  first  vii.  ya 
in  the  which  I  could  never  be  content  to  yeld  unt 
desires  :  next  other  vii.  yeares  I  spent  in  seeking  to  I 
lost  love  :  and  siihens  both  those  vii,  yeares,  there  are 
on  saint  FaUntinrs  day  last,  other  vji.  yeares  passed,  in 
(neither  I  have  desired  to  see  him)  nor  he  hath  coveB 
of  me.  My  parents  now  perceyving  how  the  ( 
crept  under  mine  eye,  and  remembring  the  long  sutt 
gentelema  had  in  youth  spent  on  me,  considering  thi 
that  grene  youth  is  well  melJowed  in  us  both,  hw 
sought  to  perswade  a  marriage  betwene  us,  the  i 
Kiiightc  hath  not  refused  to  here  of,  and  I  have  not 
to  ihinlcc  on.  By  their  mediation  we  have  bene] 
brought  to  Parlee^  wherein  over  and  be  sides  the  rippj 
many  olde  griefes,  this  hath  bene  chcifly  rehearsed  dfi 
betwcnc  us,  what  wrong  and  injury  eche  of  us  hati 
other.  And  here  abuutes  wee  have  fallen  to  sharpe  C4 
He  allcadged,  that  much  greater  is  the  wrong  whtc 
done  unio  him,  than  that  repulse  which  hee  hath  sitlj 
to  me;  and  I  have  atKmicd  the  contrary.  The  a 
hangeth  in  varyence.  Now,  of  you  worthy  Got 
would  be  most  glad  to  heare  this  question  decided,  ro 
that  there  was  no  difFerencc  in  the  times  betwcnc 
surely,  unles  your  judgment  helpe  me,  1  am  afi 
--marryage  will  bee  marred,  and  I  may  go  lead  Ap« 
/  Ftrdmandt  aunswered,  good  Pergo,  I  am  sory  to 
-J^  lamentable  a  discourse  of  your  lucklcs  love,  and  | 
soryer,  in  y'  I  muste  ncedcs  give  sentence  agaynst  1 
surely  great  was  the  wrong  liiat  eyther  of  you  haV 
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Other,  and  greater  was  the  needelesse  gretfe  which  causclcsse 
eche  of  you  hath  conceived  in  this  long  time,  but  greatest  in 
[my  judgment  hath  bene  both  the  wrong  and  the  greife  of  the 
^night.  In  that  notwithstanding  his  dcsertes  (which  your 
sclfc  confesse)  he  never  enjoyed  any  guerdone  of  love  at  your 
handes.  And  you  (as  you  aJlcdge)  did  enjoy  his  love  of  long 
time  to  gether.  So  that  by  the  reckoning,  it  wil  fid  out 
(although  being  b[lin]ded  in  your  owne  conceipt,  you  see  it  not) 
that  of  the  one  &  twenty  yearcs  you  enjoyed  his  love  vii.  at 
the  least,  but  that  ever  he  enjoyed  yours  wee  cannot  perceive. 
And  much  greater  is  the  wrong  that  rewardeth  evill  for  good, 
than  that  which  requireth  tip  for  tap.  Further,  it  semeth  that 
where  as  you  went  [a]bout  in  time  to  trie  him,  you  did  aitogither 
-^ioose  time  which  can  never  be  recovered.  And  not  only  lost 
your  owne  time,  whereof  you  would  seeme  nowe  to  lament, 
but  also  compelled  him  to  lease  his  time,  which  he  might  [be  it 
spoken  without  offence  to  you)  have  bestowed  in  some  other 
worthy  place,  and  therefore,  as  that  greife  is  much  greater 
which  hath  no  kind  of  cofbrt  to  allay  it,  so  much  more  is  that 
wrong  which  altogether  without  cause  is  offered.  And  I  (sayd 
Ptrgo)  must  needcs  think,  that  much  easier  is  it  for  them  to 
endure  grief  which  never  tasted  of  Joyc,  and  much  lesse  is  that 
wrong  which  is  so  willingly  proffered  to  be  by  recompence 
restored.  For  if  this  Knight  wil  confesse  that  he  never  had 
cause  to  rejoyce  in  all  the  time  of  his  service,  then  with  better 
contentacion  might  he  abyde  greife  than  I,  who  having  tasted 
of  the  delight  which  I  did  secretly  cSceive  of  his  dcsertes,  do 
think  ech  grief  a  present  death  by  the  remembrance  of  those 
for  passed  thoughts :  &  lessc  wrong  seemeth  it  to  be  destitut  of 
y«  thing  which  were  never  obtained,  then  to  be  deprived  of  a 
Jewel  whcrof  we  have  been  already  possessed,  so  that  under 
your  correAion  I  might  conclude,  that  greater  hath  beene  my 
griefc  and  injury  susteined,  than  that  of  the  Knight.  To  whomc 
ytronimy  replied,  as  touching  delight,  it  maye  not  be  denied  but 
that  every  lover  doth  take  £light  in  the  inward  contemplation 
of  his  mind,  to  think  of  the  worthincs  of  his  beloved  :  &  there> 
fore  you  male  not  alledge  that  the  Knight  had  never  cause  to 
rejoyce,  unlessc  you  wdl  altogeather  condemne  your  selfe  of 
worthines.  Mary  if  you  wiU  say  that  he  tasted  not  the 
dclightes  that  lovers  seeke,  then  marke,  who  was  the  cause  but 
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lomc  othc:  U^iuc  ^uul4  propuwtul  another  f  but  h^ 
fhzring  hir  hand  on  utoihcr  halfpcnjr)  gan  this  sajrj 
acrvant  this  pastime  is  good,  and  such  as  I  must  n^j 
to  drive  away  jrour  pensive  thoughics:  but  sloq 
[  approcheth,  &  I  feare  we  disquiete  you  :  whcrcfdl 
I  of  tJib  time  we  will  (if  so  like  rou]  bestowe  in  trj 
^ur  bed,  and  to  moirow  wee  shal  tneete  facte  and  i 
ncwe  b^on  game  with  Madame  P^rgv.  Mistresse  | 
I  tniut  obcye  your  wil,  and  most  humbly  tlianke  yt 
great  goodncuc,  and  all  these  Ladies  for  their  cuitcsK 
requiring  you  that  you  wyll  no  liirther  trouble  your  I 
mce,  but  let  my  Scrvaum  aloaiie  with  conducing  a 
Yes  lervaunt  {quod  she)  I  wil  see  if  you  can  sleeps 
in  my  shceies ;  and  therewith  commaunded  hir  hat 
fetchc  a  payrc  of  clcanc  shcctcs,  the  which  being  bro 
vaylous  nnc  and  swccte)  tlic  Ladies  Fraumes  and 
curtcously  unfold  them,  and  layd  ihcm  on  the  | 
done,  they  al»o  entreated  him  to  uncloath  him  and 
being  layd,  his  Mistresse  dressed  and  couched  cl 
about  him,  sithens  moistened  Ins  temples  with  Rose' 
him  handkerchcwes  and  other  frcshe  linnen  abo' 
doing  whcrof,  she  whispered  in  his  care,  saying ;  Sc; 
night  I  will  bee  with  ihec,  and  alter  with  the  rest  of 
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gave  him  good  night  and  departed,  leaving  him  in  a  traunce 
between  hope  and  dispayre,  trust  and  mistrust.  Thus  he  layc 
ravished,  commaunding  his  servaunt  to  goe  to  bed,  and  fiayning 
that  him  selfe  would  assaye  if  he  could  sicepe.  About  ten  or 
eleven  of  the  cloclce  came  his  mistresse  in  hir  night  gowne : 
who  knowing  all  privye  wayes  in  that  house  verie  perfe£Uye, 
had  conveied  her  selfe  into  his  chamber,  unseene  and  unper- 
ceived :  and  being  nowe  come  unto  his  beds  side  kneeled 
downc,  and  laying  hir  arme  over  him  sayde  these  or  lylce 
wordcs :  My  good  Servaunt,  if  thou  knewest  what  perplexities 
I  suffer  in  beholding  of  thine  infirmities,  it  might  then  suffice, 
eyther  utterlye  to  drive  away  the  mallady,  or  much  more  to 
augment  thy  griefes :  for  I  know  thou  lovcst  me :  and  I  think 
also  that  thou  hast  had  sufficient  proofe  of  myne  unlayned  good 
w^ll :  in  remembrance  whereof,  I  fall  into  sundry  passions : 
First,  I  compt  the  happy  lotcs  of  our  first  acquaintance,  and 
therin  I  call  to  minde  the  equalitie  of  our  afieAions,  for  I 
thinke  that  there  were  never  two  lovers  conjoyned  with  freer 
concent  on  both  partyes:  and  (if  my  over  hasty  delivery  of 
yeeldine  words  be  not  wrested  hereafter  to  my  con demp nation) 
I  can  tlien  assure  my  self  to  escape  for  ever  without  desert  of 
any  rcprofe.  Hcrewithall  I  cannot  forget  the  sundry  adventures 
hapned  since  wee  became  one  hart  devided  in  two  bodyes,  all 
which  have  ben  both  happily  atchived,  and  delegable  enjoyed. 
What  resteth  then  to  consider  but  this  thy  present  sut  i  The 
first  corosivc  that  I  have  felt,  and  the  last  cordiall  that  I  looke 
for,  the  end  of  my  joyes,  and  the  beginning  of  my  torments. 
And  here  hir  salt  teares  gan  bath  the  dying  lippes  of  hir 
servaunt :  who  (hearing  these  wordes,  and  well  considering 
hir  demeanor]  began  now  to  accuse  him  selfe  of  such  and  so 
haynous  treason,  as  that  his  gilty  hart  was  constrayned  to 
yeelde  unto  a  just  scourge  for  the  same.  He  swooned  under 
hir  arme :  the  which  when  she  perceived,  it  were  harde  to  tel 
what  feares  did  most  affright  hir. 

And  It  were  hard  nowe  to  rehearse  how  he  was  revyved, 
since  there  were  none  presente  but  hce  dying,  (who  could  not 
declare)  and  she  living,  who  would  not  disclose  so  much  as  I 
meane  to  bewruye.  For  mine  au£thar  dreamcth  yf  Ferdenanda 
returning  to  lifi^  the  first  thing  which  he  felt,  was  y'  his  good 
mistres  uy  pressing  his  brest  with  the  whole  weight  of  hir 
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bodyc,  &  bjrting  bis  lips  wttb  hir  ftieodly  iccth. 
venture  she  refniyned  (cither  of  cuncsic  (owxr<U 
wotnaniah  feare,  to  hurt  her  trnder  hxndtr)  la  Slri]^ 
the  cbcckcs  in  such  sort,  e  they  doc  thai  strive  to  ( 
a  dying  CTcaiurc:  and  therefore  thought  this  the  apt 
to  reduce  him  unto  tcnKmbrance.  Ftrdinanda  noi 
could  no  Icsse  doc,  than  <^  his  curtcous  nature  i 
Mistrcsw;  into  his  bed :  Who  (as  one  that  kncwc 
brttcT,  than  how  to  help  his  swooning,)  gan  gently  i 
cinthcs,  and  lovingly  embracing  him,  gan  demaund 
this  sorie.  Alas  good  Servaunt  (quod  shec]  what 
maladie  is  this  that  so  extrccmly  doth  torment  thcc  ? 
with  fainting  spcach  answered  :  Mistressc  as  for  my ; 
hath  beenc  easelyc  cured  by  your  bountifull  medicin 
But  1  must  confcssc,  that  in  receiving  that  guerisq 
handes,  1  have  bene  constrained  to  Tall  into  an  Extad 
the  gauling  remembrauncc  of  mine  owne  unwi 
Nevcrthclesse  good  Mistres,  since  I  perceive  sud 
remayning  betwecne  us,  as  that  fewe  woordes  wyll 
suche  trust  as  lovers  ought  to  imbrace,  let  these  M 
sutHce  to  crave  your  pardon :  and  do  cftsoncs  poi 
me  (your  unworthy  servaunt)  the  aboundauni  wavi 
accustomed  ctemcncic,  for  1  must  confesse,  that 
highlye  ofiendcd  you,  as  [but  your  goodncssc  s;ii 
maltice  of  my  conceipics)  I  must  remaync  (and 
woorthely)  to  the  severe  punishment  of  my  deserta 
should  you  but  loose  him  who  hath  cast  away  hin 
neither  can  accuse  you,  nor  darrc  to  excuse  him  s< 
crime.  Dame  Elinor  (who  had  rather  have  foundc  hi 
perfefUy  revived,  than  thus  with  siraungc  conccypi 
bred :  and  musing  much  at  his  darke  spcch,)  became  I'l 
to  know  y=  scrtaynty  of  his  thoughts.  And  Ftrdtnt 
not  maister  of  him  sclfe,  gan  at  the  last  playnly  con 
he  had  mistrusted  the  chaung  of  hir  vowed  affeilifl 
and  (that  more  was)  he  playnely  expressed  with  1 
whom,  by  whom,  and  too  whom  she  bent  hir  bet! 
Nowe,  here  I  would  dcmaunde  of  such  as  are 
Is  there  ajiy  greater  impedymente  to  the  fruition  of 
^icligbts,  than  to  be  mistrusted  ?  or  rather,  is  it  not 
way  to  race  all  love  and  former  good  will  out  of  rem 
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to  tell  a  guilty  mind  that  you  do  mistrust  it  ?  It  should  seemc 
yes,  by  Dame  Elyner^  who  began  now  to  take  the  matter 
whotlye :  and  of  such  vehcoicncie  were  hir  fancies,  that  she 
nowe  fell  into  flat  defiance  with  Ferdinando,  who  although  he 
sought  by  many  fiiire  wordes  to  temper  hir  chollorike  passions, 
and  by  yelding  him  selfe  to  get  the  conquest  of  an  other,  yet 
could  he  by  no  meanes  determine  the  quarrel).  The  soft 
pillowcs  being  present  at  al  these  whot  speches,  put  forth 
them  selves  as  mediators  for  a  truce  betwcne  these  enemies, 
and  desired  that  (if  they  would  needes  fight)  it  might  be  in 
their  presence  but  one  only  blowc,  &  so  from  thence  forth  to 
become  friendes  againe  for  ever.  J  But  the  Dame  denied  flatlye, 
alledging  that  shee  found  no  cause  at  all  to  use  such  curtesie 
unto  such  a  recreant:  adding  further  many  words  of  great 
reproche  :  the  which  dyd  so  enrage  Ftrdinando,  as  that  having 
forgotten  all  former  curtesies,  he  assayleth  his  enemies  by  force. 
At  last  she  rose  sodainlye  and  determined  to  save  hir  selfe  by 
flight,  leaving  him  in  bedde,  with  many  despitefull  wordes,  and 
swearing  that  he  shoulde  never  (eftsones)  take  her  at  the  lylte 
advauntage:  the  whiche  oathe  she  kepte  better  than  hir 
fourmer  professed  good  wyll:  and  having  nowe  recovered  her 
Chamber  (because  shee  fotmde  her  hurt  to  be  nothing  daunger- 
ous)  I  doubte  not,  but  shee  slept  quietlye  the  rest  of  the  night. 
As  Ferdinando  also  (perewading  himselfc  that  he  shoulde  with 
convenient  Icasure  recover  her  from  this  haggard  conceipt]  tooke 
some  better  rest  towardes  the  morning,  than  hce  had  done  in 
many  nightes  forepast.  So  let  them  twth  sleepe  whiles  I  turne 
my  penne  unto  the  before  lumed  Sicrttarit^  who  being  (as  I 
saye)  come  latelye  from  Flarenct,  had  made  many  proffers  to 
renewe  his  accustomed  consultations :  but  the  sorrowe  whiche 
his  Mistresse  had  conceyved  in  Jertnimy  his  sicknesse  t<^eather 
with  hir  continuall  repayre  to  him  during  the  same,  had  bene 
such  lettcs  unto  his  attempts,  as  it  was  long  time  before  he 
could  obuyne  audience. 

At  the  last  these  newe  accidentes  fi;ll  so  lavourably  for  the 
furtherance  of  his  cause,  that  he  came  to  his  Mistressc  presence 
and  there  pleaded  for  himselfe.  Nowe,  if  I  should  at  large 
write  his  alligations,  togither  with  hir  subtile  aunsweres,  I 
shoulde  but  comber  your  cares  with  unpleasaunt  rehcarsall  of 
fieminine  frayltye. 
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To  be  short,  the  Utc  disdajrcful  moodc  wliicJ 
coccivcd  against  Ferdinado  togi tiler  with  »  scrupulc 
in  hir  conscience,  touching  the  xi.  article  of  hir  bclej 
hir  presently  with  better  will  to  consult  with  thi| 
aswel  upon  the  speedy  revenge  of  hir  late  received 
also  upon  the  reformation  of  hir  religion.  And  in  vii 
it  fel  out  that  the  Srcretary  (having  bene  of  long  time 
there  his  quilra  and  pens  not  wornc  so  neere  as  they  we 
be,)  did  now  pricke  [such]  faJre  large  notes,  that  his  id 
better  In  sing  lii-burden  under  him,  than  to  descant ) 
upon  FerSnanders  playne  Ming,  and  thus  theycontinil 
accord,  untill  it  fortuned  that  Dame  Frauncet  cAini 
chamber  upon  such  sodainc  as  she  had  hke  to  have  : 
(he  musicke,  well  they  conveyed  their  clifcs  as  don 
could,  but  yet  not  altogither  without  some  suspiciol 
the  sayil  dame  Frauncri,  who  although  she  could  1 
cotcnt  to  take  any  patne  in  'Jironimiis  behalfe,  yet 
«he  could  never  have  bestowed  the  watching  about  1 
lessc  a  pryse.  After  womanly  salutations  they  fell  lot 
discourses,  the  Secretary  stii  abiding  iti  the  chamber  ^ 
At  last  two  or  three  other  gentlewomen  of  the  Oj 
into  Madam  Efmort!  chamber,  who  after  their  Ban  jj 
(una  voce)  sceme  to  lament  the  sikcnes  of  FerdiHandai 
Uppon  the  Dames  Elynir  and  Frauncei,  to  goc  visite  t 
The  Lady  Fraumn  curteously  consented,  bul 
Elynar  first  allcdged  that  she  her  selfe  was  also 
which  she  attributed  to  hir  late  payncs  taken  sbou 
sayd,  that  onely  for  that  cause  she  was  constr^ned  I 
bed  longer  than  hir  accustomed  howcr.  The  E 
specially  the  Lady  Fraanca)  gan  streight  waycs 
some  great  cause  of  sodaine  chailge,  and  so  leal 
El'inar,  walked  altogether  into  the  parkc  to  take  t 
the  morning  :  And  as  they  thus  walked  it  chauccd  : 
Pergo  heard  a  Cuckoc  chaunt,  who  (because  the  pi 
spring  was  now  past)  cried  Cuck  cuck  Cuckoc  in  hit 
voyce.  A  ha  (quod  Ptrgo)  this  foule  byrd  begincs 
countrye,  and  yet  before  hir  departure,  see  how  ^ 
can  devysc  to  salute  us.  Not  so  (quod  Dame  Fn 
some  other  whom  she  hath  espyed,  wherewith  D 
looking  round  about   hir,  and  espying   none  otbei 
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^de.  Why  here  is  no  body  but  we  few  women,  qd  she. 
Thanks  be  to  God  the  house  is  not  farre  from  us  (quod  Dame 
Fraututs.)  Here  at  the  wylie  Perge  partly  perceyving  Dame 
Fraumei  meaning,  rcplyed  on  this  sort :  I  understand  you  not 
(quod  she)  but  to  leap  out  of  this  matter,  shall  wee  goc  visit 
Maistcr  Jtronimy  and  see  how  he  doth  this  morning.  Why 
quod  dame  Frauncit,  do  you  suppose  that  the  Cuckoe  called 
imto  him  P  Nay  mary  quod  Pergo^  for  (as  fare  as  I  knowe)  he 
is  not  maried.  As  who  should  say  (quod  Dame  Fraunces,)  that 
the  Cuckoe  envieth  none  but  maryed  folkes.  I  take  it  so,  sayd 
PergB,  the  Lady  Fruncti  answered.  Yes  sure  I  have  noated  as 
evill  luckc  in  love  (after  the  Cuckoes  call)  to  have  hapned  unto 
divers  unmaried  fblkes,  as  ever  I  did  unto  the  maryed,  but  I  can 
be  well  content  that  we  go  unto  him,  for  I  promised  on  y 
behalfe  of  us  al,  that  we  would  use  our  best  devoyre  to  recom- 
fort  him  untill  he  had  recovered  helth  :  and  I  do  much  mervaylc 
that  ^  Lady  EHmr  is  now  become  so  unwilling  to  take  any 
travayle  in  his  behalfe,  especially  rcmembring  that  but  yester- 
night she  was  so  diligent  to  bring  him  to  bed.  But  I  perceive 
that  all  earthly  thinges  are  subjc3  unto  change.  Even  so  they 
be  quod  Ptrgo^  for  you  maye  behold  the  trees  which  but  even 
this  other  daye  were  clad  in  gladsome  grecne,  and  nowe  their 
leaves  begin  to  fade  and  change  collour.  Thus  they  passed 
talkeing  and  walking  untill  they  returned  unto  the  Castle, 
whereas  they  went  str^ght  unto  Ftrdinandeit  chamber,  and 
found  him  in  bed.  Why  how  now  TruU  (quod  Dame 
Fraunces,)  will  it  be  no  better  ?  Yes  shortly  I  hope  quod  he. 
The  Ladycs  all  saluted  him  :  and  he  gave  them  the  gramercy : 
at  the  last  Pergo  popped  this  question  unto  him  :  And  howe 
have  you  slept  in  your  Mistres  sbetes  Mayster  yerorumy  quod 
shci  reasonably  well  quod  he,  but  I  pray  you  where  is  my 
mistresse  this  morning  i  Mary  sayd  Perga,  we  left  hir  in  bed 
scarce  well  at  case.  I  am  the  more  sorye  quod  he.  Why 
Trust  (sayd  Mistresse  Frauncis)  be  of  good  comfort,  &  assure 
your  selfe  that  here  are  others  who  would  be  as  glad  of  your 
wcl  doing,  as  your  mistres  in  any  rcspe^.  I  ought  not  to 
doubt  there  of  (quod  FtrdinSdo)  having  the  profe  that  I  have 
had  of  your  great  courtesies,  but  I  thought  it  my  dutye  to  askc 
for  my  mistresse  being  absent.  Thus  they  passed  some  time 
with  him  untill  they  were  called  awaye  unto  prayers,  and  that 
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being  finished  thcj"  went  to  dinner,  where  they  i 
Elyaer  altircd    in  fin    night   kerchiefc  after  the  soo 
folcmpnnt  fashion  I  should  have  Niid,)  who  lokeJ  vci 
upon  all  folkcs,  utilcsc  tt  were  hir  secretary,  unto 
dciLinctl  somtime  to   lend  a   frendly  glaunce.      The 
the  Cnstle  demaunded   of   hir  how  master  ytrentmy 
morning.     She  answered  that  she  knew  not  for  she 
scne  him  that  day.     You  may  do  wel  then  daughter  ( 
Lord)  to  go  now  unto  him,  and  to  assay  if  he  will 
thing,  and   if  here  be  no  meales  that  lilce  him,  I    f 
commaunde  (for  him)  anye  thing  that  is  in  my  hL__ 
must   pardon    me  sir   (quod  she,]  I  am   siclcely  dispOBl 
would    be  loth   to  take  the  ayre,  why  then  go  you  J 
Frauncn  (quod    he)   and    lake  some   body  with   you :  1 
charge  you  see  that  he  lacke  nothing.     Mistres  Fr.-^ 
glad  of  the  ambassege,  and  arysing  from  the  table 
other  gcntlc[wo]man,  tooke  with  hir  a  dish  oi  chikin 
white  broth,  saying  to  hir  father:   I  think  this  meat 
for  maysler  'Jtraminy  [o]f  any  that  is  here.     It  is  so  (l 
daughter,  and  if  he  like  not  that,  cause  some  what 
dressed  for  him  according  to  his  apeiiie.     Thus  she 
and  came  to  Ftrdinandu,  who  being  plonged  in  sun< 
and  thrilled  with  restlesse  thoughtes,  was  nowe  begi 
rise.     But  scing  the  Dames,  couched  down  agayne,  i 
unto  them.     Alas  fayre  Ladyes  you  put  your  selves 
paynes  than  cythcr  I  do  desire,  or  can  deserve.     Goi 
quod   Dame   traunui^  our  paynes  are  no   greater  tl 
requircth,  nor  yet  so  great  as  we  could  vouchsaffe] 
bchalfe. 

And  presently  my  father-  hath  sent  us  unto  you  (< 
with  this  pittauncc,  and  if  your  apcrite  desire  any 
more  than  other,  we  are  to  desire  likewise  that  you 
rcfraync  to  call  for  it.  Oh  my  good  Hopt  (quod  h 
ceive  that  I  shall  not  dye  as  long  as  you  maye  maki 
And  (being  nowe  some  dcale  recomforted  with  thr 
,  brauncc  of  his  mistres  words  which  she  hadde  used  ( 
at  hir  first  commitig,  and  also  thinkinge  that  althfl 
parted  in  chollcr,  it  was  but  Justlye  provoked  by  him 
that  at  leasure  hee  shoutdc  iinde  some  salve  for  that 
hee  determined   to  take  the   cumforte   of  his 
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and  so  to  expell  all  venomnes  of  mistrust  before  received. 
Wherbr  raising  him  selfe  in  his  bed,  hee  cast  a  night  gowne 
about  his  shoulders  saying :  It  shall  never  be  sayd  that  my 
fainting  hart  can  rejc£t  the  comfortable  Cordialles  of  so 
freendly  phisitions.  Nowe  by  m[y]  troth  well  saycd  gentle 
Truit  quod  Dame  Frauncety  and  in  so  doing,  assure  your  selfe 
gueryson  with  speed.  This  thus  saved,  the  curtcous  Dame 
become  his  kerver,  &  he  wyth  a  bold  spirite  gan  tast  of  hir 
colcerey.  But  the  late  conflifls  of  his  conceipts  had  so  dis- 
aquainted  his  stomack  from  repastes,  that  he  could  not  wcl  a 
way  with  mcate :  and  yet  neverthelesse  by  lyttle  U  little 
receyved  some  nouryture.  When  his  Hept  had  crammed  him 
as  longe  as  she  coulde  make  him  feede,  they  delyvered  the  rest 
to  the  other  gentlewoman  who  having  not  dvncd,  fell  to  hir 
provender.  In  which  meane  while  the  Lady  Frauncts  had 
much  comfortable  speech  with  tignar  Jerenemy  and  declared  y* 
shee  perceived  very  well  the  maladie,  but  my  Trust  (quod  she) 
be  all  whole,  and  remember  what  I  foretould  you  in  the 
beginning :  neverthelesse  you  must  thinke  that  there  are 
remedies  for  all  mischifcs,  and  if  you  will  be  ruled  by  myne 
advise,  we  will  soone  finde  the  meane  to  ease  you  of  this 
mishap.  Ftrdinando  tooke  comforte  in  hir  discrecion,  & 
freendly  kissed  hir  hand,  gave  hir  a  cartlode  of  thankes  for  bir 
greate  good  will,  promising  to  put  to  his  uttermost  force,  and 
evermore  to  be  ruled  by  hyr  advice.  Thus  they  passed  the 
dinner  while,  the  Lady  Frauncn  alwayes  refusing  to  declare 
hir  conceipt  of  the  late  chaung  which  she  perceived  in  his 
Mistresse,  for  she  thought  best  first  to  wynne  his  wyll  unto 
conformitie,  by  little  and  little,  and  then  m  the  ende  to  per- 
swade  him  with  necessitye.  When  the  other  gentlewoman 
had  vytayled  hir,  they  departed,  requiring  him  to  rise  and 
boldly  to  resist  the  fayntenesse  of  his  fever.  The  which  he 
promised  and  so  bad  them  a  Dio.  The  Ladyes  at  their 
retourne  found  the  courte  in  Dame  Elynores  chamber,  who  had 
there  assembled  hir  secretary,  Dame  Perga  &  the  rest :  ther 
they  passed  an  hower  or  twayne  in  sundry  discourses,  wherein 
Dame  Pirgo  did  alwaies  cast  out  some  bone  for  mistresse 
FrauHcti  to  gnaw  uppon,  for  that  in  decde  she  perceyved  hir 
harty  afFe^ion  towardes  FerJtHaitJt  whereat  Mistresse  Frauntts 
chaunged  no  countenaunce,  but  reserved  hir  revenge  untill  a 
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bctts  ofNirtunitie.  /At  list  [quod  Dame  Fraanca  unto 
EBtur)  and  when  wi)l  you  goc  umo  your  scrvaunt  fa; 
When  he  is  sickc  and  I  am  whole,  quod  Dame  Elinor, 
is  even  nowc  quod  the  other,  for  howe  sicke  he  is  j\ 
can  uritnessc  :  and  howe  well  you  are  we  must  beare 
You  maye  ss  well  be  deceived  in  my  disposition  (qua 
f/j'wr),  as  I  was  oversecne  in  his  sodaine  alteration  :  i 
be  skkc,  you  are  mcetc  to  be  his  phisition  ;  for  j 
ycsttfdav  that  my  paincs  dj-d  !j-ttlc  profile  towardes  hi 
fort.  Yes  surelye  saydc  the  other,  not  onelyc  I  but  aH 
had  occasion  to  judge  that  your  ctiriesic  was  his  chi 
fort.  Well,  quod  Dame  £/iner,  you  knowe  not  what 
Nor  you  what  I  thinkc  quod  Dame  Fraunus.  Thii 
you  lyst  quod  Elinor.  In  deedc  quod  Fraunus,  I 
thinkc  that  you  care,  neither  Nyyll  I  dye  for  your  dis| 
&  5o  halfc  angric  she  departcd,\  At  supper  ihey  mfl 
and  the  maister  of  the-  house  demanded  of  his  daughter 
howe  Fardhiando  did  ?  Syr  (quod  she)  he  dyd  eate  •! 
at  dyner,  and  sithcns  I  sawe  him  not.  The  more  i 
quod  he,  and  now  I  would  have  al  you  gentlewomel 
the  best  mcates  and  goc  suppe  with  him,  for  compan 
away  carcfolncsse,  and  leave  you  me  here  with  your 
alone.  Naye  syr  quod  Mistresse  Elinor,  I  pray  you 
leave  to  beare  you  company,  for  1  dare  not  adveniur 
The  Ivordc  of  the  Castle  was  contented  &  dispatch) 
the  rest :  who  taking  with  them  such  viandes  as  thcj 
mectest,  went  unto  Jeranimies  chamber,  fynding  hitil 
walking  about  to  recover  strength  :  whereat  Dame 
rejoysed,  and  declared  how  her  Father  had  scnte  that 
to  attend  him  at  supper.  Ferdinando  gave  great  tb 
missing  now  nothing  but  his  Mistresse,  thought  not 
to  aske  for  hir,  but  because  he  partly  gessed  the  caU 
absence,  he  contented  himselfc,  hoping  that  when  his 
newe  garnished,  he  shoulde  cascly  recleame  hyr  from  I 
conccyptes.  They  passed  over  their  supper  all  in  qil 
sone  after  Mistresse  Fraunca,  being  desirous  to  reqili 
Pargits  qui[pp]cs,  requested  that  they  might 
which  Dame  Ptrgo  had  bcgonne  over  night:  wheruni 
„  consented,  and  the  lot  fell  unto  Dame  Fraancn  to 
the  second  question  who  ^dressing  hir  speche  unto 
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said  in  this  wise,  Noble  governor,  I  will  reherse  unto  you  a 
strange  historic,  not  ikyned,  neither  borowed  out  of  any  ouldc 
au&horitie,  but  a  thing  done  in  deed  of  Ute  dayes,  and  not 
farrc  distant  from  this  place  where  wee  nowe  remayne.  It 
chaunced  that  a  gentleman  our  neyghbour  being  maryed  to  a 
very  fayre  gentlewoman,  lived  with  hir  by  the  space  of  fower 
or  nve  yeares  in  greate  contentacion,  trusting  hir  no  lesse  than 
he  loved  hir,  and  yet  loving  hir  as  much  as  any  man  could  love 
a  woman.  On  that  other  side  the  gentlewoman  had  woonne 
(unto  hir  heautie}  a  singular  commendation  for  hir  chast  and 
modest  behaviour.  Yet  it  happened  in  time  that  a  lustie 
young  gentleman  {who  very  often  resorted  to  them)  obtayned 
that  at  hir  handes,  which  never  any  man  coulde  before  him 
attaine :  and  to  be  plainc,  he  wonne  so  much  in  hir  affe^ions, 
that  forgetting  both  hir  owne  duty,  and  hir  husbandes  kindnes, 
shee  yeelded  hir  body  at  the  commaundement  of  this  lover,  in 
which  pastime  they  passed  long  tyme  by  theyr  poUitycke 
government.  At  last  the  frcndcs  of  this  Lady  (and  especially 
three  sisters  which  she  had)  espied  overmuch  fiimilliarity  bctwenc 
the  two  lovers,  and  jdrcading  least  it  might  breake  out  to  their 
cdmon  reproch  jtoke  their  sister  apart,  and  declared  that  the 
world  did  judge  scarce  well  of  the  repayre  of  that  Gentleman 
unto  hyr  house :  and  that  if  she  did  not  foresee  it  in  time,  shee 
should  not  oncly  leese  the  good  credite  which  she  hir  selfe  had 
hitherto  possessed,  but  ftirthermore  should  distaine  theyr  whole 
race  with  common  obloquy  Sc  reproche.  These  and  sundry 
other  Godly  admonitions  of  these  sisters,  could  not  sink  in  the 
mind  of  this  gentlewoman,  for  she  dyd  not  only  stand  in 
defiaunce  what  any  man  could  thinke  of  hir,  but  also  seemed 
to  accuse  them,  that  (because  they  saw  hir  estimation  (being 
their  yonger)  to  grow  above  their  owne]  they  had  therefore 
devised  this  meane  to  set  variance  betwene  hir  husbande  and 
hir.  The  sisters  seing  their  holesome  counsell  so  rejected,  and 
hir  continue  styll  in  hir  obstinate  opinion,  adressed  theyr 
speache  unto  hir  husbande,  declaring  that  the  worlde  judged 
not  the  best,  neythcr  they  themselves  did  very  wel  like  of  the 
fomiliaritie  betwene  their  sister  and  that  genUeman,  and  ther- 
fore  advised  him  to  forecast  all  perils,  and  in  time  to  forbid 
him  his  house.  The  husband  (on  the  other  side]  had  also  con- 
ceived suche  a  good  opinion  of  his  gest,  &  had  growen  into 


THE   ADVENTURES 

such  A  sirifte  familliintic  with  him,  y'  you  might 
case  have  removed  s  stone  wal,  thui  once  to  nuke 
amis,  cythct  of  hi>  wyfe,  ot  of  hir  lover.  Yea,  and  in; 
after  this  confererce,  he  wouldc  not  atickc  thus  to 
wife.  Lamia  {fot  so  in  dcede  wu  Iiir  name)  thou 
such  busic  braincil  sisters,  as  I  thinke  shoniye  their 
brcakc:  they  wouldc  have  mc  to  bee  jcllous  of  til 
Lamia,  Slc^  that  he  was  not  oncly  far  from  any  sxu 
but  furthermore  dyd  cvcryc  daye  increase  his  curteg 
the  lover.  The  sisters  being  thus  on  all  sides  rcjefte 
perceyving  more  &  more  an  unsecmelye  behaviour 
[their  sister  and  hir  minion,  began  to  meli  in  their  ov 
and  such  was  theyr  enraged  pretence  of  revenge, 
suborned  divers  servauntcs  in  the  house  to  watch  so  d 
as  that  this  treason  might  be  discovered.  Amongs 
one  mayde  of  subtile  spirite  had  so  long  watched  thi 
last  she  spied  them  go  into  the  chamber  together, 
the  doote  to  them :  whereupon  she  rajine  with  all  hi 
to  hir  Maystcr,  and  loold  him  that  if  he  would  comi 
she  would  shewc  him  a  very  straunge  sighte.  The 
(suspeAing  nothing)  went  with  hir,  untill  he  c% 
chamber  necre  unto  that  wherein  they  had  shut  th 
And  she  pointing  hir  mayster  to  the  keyhole,  bad 
through,  where  he  sawe  the  thing  which  moste  migl 
him  to  behold.  Where  at  he  sodayncly  drewe  his 
turned  towardes  the  mayde,  who  fled  from  him  fa 
mischiefe.  But  when  he  could  not  overtake  hir  in  t) 
his  coller,  he  commaundcd  that  she  should  forth  vr 
up  that  little  which  she  had,  and  to  depane  his  ser?i 
before  hir  departure,  he  found  meanes  to  talkc 
threatening  that  if  ever  she  ^palce  any  worde  of  this 
any  place  where  she  should  come,  it  should  cost  hir  1 
mayde  for  feate  departed  in  silence,  and  the  Mail 
changed  coiilenancc  to  either  his  wife  or  to  hir  para 
ixyned  unto  his  wife  that  he  had  turned  a  waye  t 
upon  that  sodayne,  for  that  shee  had  throweii  a  fCic 
at  him,  whiles  he  went  about  to  corrc^  a  fault  ii 
I  Thus  the  good  gentleman  dranke  up  his  owne  swciC 
I  every  day,  cncrcasing  curtesie  to  the  lover,  and  never 
:  countcnaunce  to  his  wife  in  any  thing,  but  aiul 
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refrajrned  to  have  such  knowledge  of  hir  carnally,  as  he  in  tia][c]  | 
past  had,  and  other  men  have  of  their  wives.  In  this  sort  he  \ 
continued  by  the  space  all  most  of  halfe  a  yearc,  ncverthelesse 
lamenting  his  mishap  in  solytary  places.  At  last  (what  moved 
him  I  know  not]  he  fell  agayn  to  company  with  his  wife  as 
other  men  do,  and  (as  I  have  heard  it  sayed]  he  used  this  pollicy. 
Every  time  that  he  had  knowledge  of  hir,  he  would  leave 
either  in  the  bed,  or  in  hir  cusshencloth,  or  by  hir  looking 
glasse,  or  in  some  place  where  she  must  ncedes  finde  it,  a  piece 
of  money  which  then  was  in  Ita/U  called  a  Caroline,  Thus 
he  dealt  with  her  continuallye  by  the  space  of  fowre  or  iive 
monethes,  using  hir  ncverthelesse  very  kindly  in  all  other 
respe^,  and  providing  for  hir  all  things  necessary  at  the  first 
call.  But  unto  his  geast  he  still  augmented  his  curtesie,  in 
such  sort,  that  you  would  have  thought  them  to  be  sworne 
brothers.  All  this  notwithstanding  his  wifi:  much  musing  at 
these  smal  p>eeces  which  she  founae  in  this  sort,  and  further- 
more, having  sundrye  times  found  hir  husband  in  solitarye 
places  making  great  lamentation,  shee  grewe  inquisitive,  what 
should  be  y  sccrectc  cause  of  th^  alterations,  unto  whom  he 
would  none  otherwise  answerc,  but  yt  ^ny  man  should  finde 
occatiS  to  be  more  pensive  at  one  time  than  at  another.  The 
wife  notwithstanding  increasing  hir  suspe^,  imparted  the  same 
unto  hir  lover,  alledging  therewithal  that  she  doubted  verye 
much  least  hir  husband  had  some  vehemet  suspicion  of  their 
al&ires.  The  lover  encoragcd  hir,  &  likewise  declared,  that  if 
she  would  be  importunate  to  enquire  the  cause,  hir  husband 
would  not  be  able  to  kepe  it  from  hir:  and  having  now 
throughly  instrudted  hir,  shee  dealt  with  her  husband  in  this 
sort.  One  day  when  shee  knew  him  to  be  in  his  study  alone, 
she  came  in  to  him,  and  having  fast  locked  the  doore  after  hir, 
&  conveyed  the  keye  into  hir  pocket,  she  began  first  with 
earnest  entreaty,  and  then  with  tcares  to  crave  that  he  woulde 
no  longer  keepe  from  hir  the  cause  of  his  sodaine  alteration. 
The  husband  dissimuled  the  matter  still :  at  last  she  was  so 
earnest  to  know  for  what  cause  he  left  money  in  such  sort  at 
sundry  times:  That  he  aunswered  on  this  wise:  Wyfe  (quod 
hec)  thou  knowest  howe  long  wee  have  beene  married  togeather, 
and  howe  long  I  made  so  deare  accompt  of  thee  as  ever  man 
made  of  his  Wife:  since  which  dayes,  thou  knowest  also  howe 
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long  I  refrained  thy  company,  and  howc  long  agaii 
used  thy  company,  leaving  the  money  in  this  sort 
cause  is  this.  So  long  as  thou  dyddcst  behave  thy  I 
fullye  towardes  mec,  I  never  lothed  thy  company  ;  b 
I  I  have  perceived  thee  to  bee  a  harlotte,  and  therefore 
I  •  tymc  tcfraine  and  forbeare  to  lye  with  thee,  and  nc 
I  no  longer  forbeare  it,  I  give  thee  trvcry  time  that  I 
,  thee,  a  CareiiHt,  which  is  to  make  thee  understande  tl 
vrhordomc:  and  this  rewardc  is  sufficient  for  a  whore. 
The  wife  beganne  stoutlye  to  stand  at  defi; 
husband  cut  of  hir  speach,  and  declared  when,  whcr^ 
he  had  scnc  it :  hcrcat  the  woman  being  abashed,  an 
hir  conscience  guilty  of  asmuch  as  he  had  alcdgcd,  fi 
on  hir  knees,  &  with  most  hitter  tcares  craved  pan 
fessing  hir  otfi:nce:  whereat  hir  husband  (moved  widi 
melting  hkcwise  in  floods  of  lamentation,  recomfi 
promising  that  if  from  that  day  forwardcs  she  wout 
unto  him,  he  would  not  onely  forgive  al  that  was 
become  more  tender  and  loving  unto  hir  then  evei 
What  doc  I  tarryc  so  long  ?  they  became  of  accord 
full  accomplishment  thereof,  the  gentlewoman  dyd  al 
eschewe  the  company,  the  spcach,  and  (as  much  as  iB 
the  sight  of  hir  lover:  although  hir  husband  dyd  coi 
curtesie  towards  him,  and  often  charged  his  wife  to  i 
fayre  resembtaunt.  The  Lover  was  nowc  onclyc  le 
plexitie,  who  knewe  nothing  what  might  be  the  ca! 
these  chaunges,  and  that  most  greevcd  him,  he  cou 
meanes  optaine  againe  the  speach  of  his  desired:  hff 
all  opportunities,  hee  suborned  messengers,  hee  wroo) 
but  all  in  vaine.  In  the  ende  she  caused  to  bee  decU 
him  a  time  and  place  where  she  wouldu  meete  him  ail 
with  him.  Being  met,  she  put  him  in  reraembraur 
that  had  passed  betweene  them :  shee  layde  also  b« 
howe  trusty  she  had  bene  unto  him  in  all  professions:' 
fcssed  also  howe  faithfuilye  he  had  discharged  the  dl 
friend  in  al  rcspeftcs,  and  therwilhall  she  declared  thsf 
alteration  and  pensivcnessc  of  minde  was  not  withi 
cause,  for  that  she  had  of  late  such  a  mishap,  as  might 
the  disposition  of  any  lyving  creature  :  Yea,  and  tbx^ 
wai  such,  as  unlesse  she  found  present  remedy,  hir 
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nccdcs  ensue,  and  that  spedely,  for  the  preventing  whereof,  she 
alledged  that  she  had  beaten  hir  braJncs  with  al  devises  possible, 
and  that  in  the  ende  she  could  thinke  of  no  redrcsse  but  on^ 
the  which  lay  only  in  him  to  acompli.sh.  Wherfore  she 
besought  him  for  all  the  love  and  good  wilt  which  had  ever 
passed  betwcene  them,  nowe  to  shewe  the  fruites  of  true  friend- 
ship, and  to  gratifie  hir  with  a  free  graunt  to  this  request.  The 
lover  who  had  alwayes  bene  desirous  to  pleasure  hir  in  any 
thing,  but  now  especially  to  recover  hir  wonted  kindnesse,  gan 
firanldye  promise  to  accomplishc  any  thing  that  might  be  to 
him  possible,  yea,  though  it  were  to  his  great  detriment,  and 
therewithall,  dyd  deepely  blame  hir  in  that  shee  would  so  long 
torment  hir  selfe  with  any  griefe,  considering  that  it  lay  in  him 
to  helpe  it.  The  Ladye  aunswercd,  that  she  had  so  long  kept 
it  from  his  knowledge,  bicausc  she  doubted  whether  hee  would 
be  content  to  performe  it  or  not,  although  it  was  such  a  thing 
as  he  might  easely  graunt  without  any  manner  of  hurt  to 
himself,  6c  yet  now  in  the  ende  she  was  forced  to  adventure 
uppon  his  curtesie,  being  no  longer  able  to  beare  y*  burdc  of 
hir  griefe :  the  lover  solicited  her  most  earnestly  to  disclose  it : 
and  she  (as  last)  seemed  to  mistrust  that  he  would  not  accom- 
plish it.  In  the  ende  she  tooke  out  a  booke  (which  she  had 
brought  for  the  nonce]  &  bound  him  by  othe  to  accomplishc  it. 
The  lover  mistrusting  nothing  Icsse  tha  that  ensued,  toke  the 
othe  willingly,  which  done,  she  declared  al  that  had  passed 
bctwene  hir  &  hir  husband:  his  griefe,  hir  repentance,  his 
pardon,  hir  vowe,  and  in  the  ende  of  hir  tale  enjoyned  the 
lover,  that  from  thenceforth  wardes,  he  should  never  attempt 
to  breake  her  constant  determinatiS,  the  lover  replied  that  this 
was  unpossible.  But  she  plainlye  assured  him,  that  if  he 
graunCed  hir  that  request,  she  would  be  his  friend  in  al  honest 
&c  godly  wise:  if  not,  she  put  him  out  of  doubt  that  she  would 
eschew  his  company  and  flee  from  his  sight  as  from  a  scorpion. 
The  lover  considering  that  hir  request  was  but  just,  accusing 
his  owne  guiltye  conscience,  rcmcmbring  the  great  curtesies 
alwayes  used  by  hir  husband,  and  therewithal!  seeing  the  case 
now  brought  to  such  an  issue,  as  that  by  no  other  mcanes  than 
by  this  it  could  be  conceiled  from  the  knowledge  of  the  worlde : 
but  most  of  all,  being  urged  by  his  othe,  dyd  at  last  give  an 
unwilling  consent,  and  yet  a  foithfiil  promise  to  yelde  unto  hir 
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wyt  in  al  ihingcs,  and  thus  being  become  of  oi 
rcmainclh  (he  dcrcst  friend  iV  most  welcome  gi 
be,  both  lo  the  Lady  and  hir  husband:  and  the  i 
wife  so  kind  (each  to  other)  as  rf  there  never  had 
brcchc  betwen  them.  Now,  of  you  nobte  Govei! 
fainc  Icrne,  whether  the  pcrplexiry  of  the  husbai 
looked  in  at  the  kcyc  hoolc,  or  of  the  wife  whei 
the  cause  why  the  CaroUnei  were  so  scattered,  ori 
when  he  knew  what  was  his  mistres  charge,  was  ) 
three  ?     I  might  have  put  in  also  y^  troubled  thdH 

I   sisters  &  the  mayd,  when  they  saw  their  good  *i 
but  let  these  three  suffice.     Gentle  Hopr  (quod  Fet. 

'"  have  rehearsed  (&  that  right  cloquctly)  a  notable  a 
a  notable  history,  because  ynu  scemc  to  affirme,  ( 
done  in  dcde  of  late  &  not  far  heiice.  Wherein 
especial  pointes :  that  is  a  marvallous  patience  in  I 
no  lesse  repcntaunce  in  the  wife,  no  smal  boldri 
mayde,  but  muchc  more  rashncssc  in  the  sisicrs,  ^ 
a  rare  tradtabiliiic  in  the  lover.  Nevcrthelcssc  to  J 
your  question.  I  thinkc  the  husbands  perplex) 
because  his  losses  abounded  above  the  rest,  it  his  U 
uncoparable.  The  Lady  Frauncn  did  not  seme  I 
him  but  rather  smiled  in  hir  sleeve  at  Dame  P*ri 
no  lesse  patience  to  here  the  tale  recited,  then 
Frauncn  had  pleasure  In  telling  of  it.  By  thi 
sleeping  hourc  aproched,  bi  the  Ladyes  prepared  thd 
when  as  mistres  Frauces  sayd  unto  y^  f^enetiane :  Al 
case  1  shall  not  do  it  so  hSdsomly  as  your  mistrj 
Trmt  (quod  she)  if  you  vouchsafe  it,  I  can  be  coo 
up  your  bed  in  the  best  mancr  that  I  may,  as  on  wl 
as  glad  as  she  to  procure  your  quiet  rest.  Ferdina, 
great  thaks  desiring  hir  not  to  trouble  hirself,  but  ta 
alone  with  y'  charge.  Thus  they  departed,  &  hoi 
toke  rest  that  night  I  knowe  not :  but  in  y"  mominj 
began  to  consider  with  himselfe  that  he  might  lye  \ 
in  his  bed  before  his  mistres  would  be  apeased  in 
conceipts :  wherforc  he  arose,  &  being  aparclled  i 
gowne,  looke  occation  to  walkc  in  the  gallery  nccr 
umo  his  mistres  chamber:  but  there  might  he 
inough  ere   his   Mistrcssc  would   come   to  walkc 
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When  dinner  time  came  he  went  into  the  great  chamber 
whereas  the  Lord  of  the  Castle  saluted  him,  being  joyful  of 
his  recoverye:  jferenlmy  giving  due  thanks,  declared  that  his 
friedly  entertainement  togcather  with  the  great  curtesie  of  the 
gentlewomen  was  such,  as  might  revive  a  man  although  he 
were  halie  dead.  I  would  bee  loath  (quod  the  hoast)  that  any 
Gentleman  comming  to  mce  for  good  wyll,  shoulde  want  any 
curtesie  of  intertainement  that  lyeth  in  mv  power.  When 
the  meate  was  served  to  the  table,  the  Gentlewomen  came  in 
all  but  Dame  Elynar  and  Mistrcsse  Pirga,  the  which  Ferdinands 
marked  very  well,  and  it  dyd  somewhat  abate  his  apctite. 
After  diner,  his  Hope  came  unto  him  and  demaunded  of  htm 
howe  hce  would  passe  the  daye  for  his  recreation  f  to  whome 
he  answered  even  as  it  best  pleased  hir.  She  devised  to  walke 
into  the  parke,  and  so  by  litle  and  litle  to  acquaint  himself 
with  the  ayre :  he  agreed,  and  they  walked  togeathcr  being 
accompanied  with  one  or  two  other  gentlewomen.  And 
although  there  were  nowe  more  cause  that  bee  shoulde  mis- 
trust his  Mistresse  than  ever  he  had  before  receyved,  yet  the 
vehement  passions  which  he  sawe  in  her  when  she  first  came 
to  visite  htm,  and  moreover  the  earnest  words  which  she 
pronounced  in  his  extremitie,  were  such  a  refreshing  to  his 
minde,  as  that  he  determined  no  more  to  trouble  him  selfe 
with  like  conceiptes :  concluding  further,  that  if  his  mistresse 
were  not  faultie,  then  had  he  cSmitted  a  foule  offence  in  needeles 
jelousie,  and  that  if  she  were  faultie  (especiallyc  with  the 
Secrttarie)  then  no  perswation  could  amend  hir,  nor  any  passion 
heipe  him  [:]  and  this  was  the  cause  that  enabled  htm  after  suche 
passing  panges  to  abide  the  doubtfiilt  conclusion :  And  thus 
manfully  and  valiantly  to  reprcsse  faintnesse  of  his  mind : 
nothing  doubting  but  that  he  should  have  won  his  mistresse 
to  pardon  his  presumption,  &  lovingly  to  imbracc  his  service  in 
wonted  maner :  but  he  was  farre  deceived,  for  shee  was  nowe 
in  a  nother  tewne,  the  which  Mistresse  Frauncis  began  partly 
to  discover  unto  him  as  they  walked  togeather:  for  she  bur- 
dened him  that  his  mallady  preceded  onely  of  a  disquiet  minde. 
And  if  it  dyd  so  my  gentle  Hope  (quod  he)  what  remedy  i 
My  good  Truit  (quod  she)  none  other  but  to  plant  quiet  where 
disquiet  began  to  grow.  I  have  determined  (quod  he)  but  I 
must  crave  the  helpc  of  your  assured  friendship,     Therof  you 
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may  make  accompt  (quod  she)  hut  wherein  f 
walking  apan  with  hir,  began  to  declare  thai  ther 
contention  hnpencd  bctweenc  his  tnistres  and  him 
tolde  him  that  she  was  not  ignoraunt  thereof.  Thei 
hii  lo  treatc  so  much  in  the  cause,  as  they  might  d 
to  Parlet :  thereof  I  dare  assure  you  (quod  Mistress 
and  at  their  returne  she  led  him  into  his  Mistress) 
whome  they  founde  lying  on  hir  bed,  whether  gaulfl 
griefe,  or  weary  of  the  thing  (which  you  wootc  of)  I 
but  there  she  lay:  unto  whome  Ftrdirtandt  gave  ti 
salutations  before  she  seemed  to  markc  him.  At  Is 
Lady  Frauncts  unto  hir,  your  servauni  hearing  of 
nesse,  hath  adventured  thus  far  into  the  ayrc  0 
I  thank  him  (quod  dame  El'inur)  h  so  lay  still,  refuij 
him  any  countcnace.  Whereat  he  perceiving  alB 
Gentlewomen  fall  to  whispering,  thought  good,  3 
picadc  his  owne  case:  and  approching  the  bed  begaiK 
his  unwylling  Mistressc  unto  curtesie,  wherein  hat 
vehemence  as  she  could  not  wcl  by  any  meanes  re^ 
with  him  :  but  what  their  taike  was,  I  may  not  tal 
to  tel  you.  Suiliceth  this  to  be  known,  that  in  q 
pretended  to  passe  over  all  olde  grudges,  and  thcnf 
pleas[u]re  him  as  occation  might  serve,  the  which  o^ 
so  long  in  hapening,  that  in  the  endc  he  being  r\<A 
troubled  with  unquiet  fantasies,  and  forced  to  use 
againe  as  an  Ambassadour  beiweene  them  :  one  d^ 
the  rest  found  oportunitye  to  thrust  a  letter  into  1 
wherein  hee  had  earnestly  requested  another  Mooneshi 
or  frydaycs  breaklasi  to  recomfort  his  dulled  spirites^ 
the  Dame  ycldcd  this aunswere  in  writing,  but  of  who 
judge  you. 

I  can  but  smyle  at  your  simplicityc,  who  burden 
with  an  impossibility.  The  case  so  stode  as  I  could 
1  would.  Wherefore  from  hencefoorth  either  lean 
your  request  more  reasonabiye,  or  else  stand  content 
repulse.  SHE. 

[F]erdinando  liked  this  letter  but  a  Itrle:  &  bfii 
droven  into  his  accustomed  vainc,  he  compiled  it 
aunswere  folowing,  upon  these  wordcs  conteincd  it 
/  cruld  not  though  I  would. 
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/  could  not  though  I  would:  good  Ladu  salt  not  w, 

Siiue  OHe  good  word  of  your  good  tuil  might  tent  rtdrisst  my  wo, 

fVbere  would  is  frtt  btfori,  then  could  can  never  failt : 

For  profe,  you  tee  how  gallies  passe  where  ihipi  ca  here  no  saiU^ 

The  wiarii  marriner  whtrt  skies  are  evtrcast, 

^  roadie  will  doth  guide  his  skil  and  wins  the  haven  at  lasty 

The  pretie  bird  that  singes  with  prickt  against  her  brest^ 

Doth  mako  a  vertue  of  hir  ntde,  to  watcbt  when  others  rest. 

And  true  the  proverbt  is,  which  you  have  laide  apart. 

There  is  no  hap  can  seemt  to  hard  unto  a  willing  heart. 

Then  lovelie  Ladit  mine,  you  salt  not  at  you  should. 

In  deutful  tearms  to  answtre  thus :  I  could  not  though  I  would. 

Tes  yes,  fiitl  well  you  know,  your  can  is  quicke  and  good : 

And  wilfull  will  is  eke  too  swift,  to  shed  my  guiltlesse  blood. 

But  if  good  will  were  bent  as  fresi  as  power  is. 

Such  will  would  quickUe  find  the  skil  to  mende  that  is  a  misse. 

Wherefore  if  you  desire  to  see  my  true  hve  spilt, 

Cemmaund  and  I  will  slea  my  selfe,  that  yours  male  be  the  gih. 

But  if  you  have  no  power  to  sate  your  servaunt  naie, 

Write  thus :   I  maie  not  as  I  would,  yet  must  I  as  I  maie. 

Ferdinando.  Jeronimy. 

THus  Jeronimy  replied  upon  his  Mistres  answere,  hoping 
thereby  to  recover  some  ^vour  at  hir  hands,  but  it  would 
not  be :  so  that  nowe  he  had  bene  as  likclye  (as  at  the  first)  to 
have  fretted  in  fantasies,  had  not  the  Lzdye  Fraunces  cStinually 
comforted  him:  and  bj  litle  &  litle  she  drove  suche  reason  into 
his  minde,  that  now  he  began  to  subdue  bis  humor  with  dis- 
cretion, and  to  determine  that  if  he  might  espie  evident  profc 
of  his  Mistres  fraieltie,  he  would  then  stand  content  with 
patience  perforce,  &  geve  his  Mistres  the  Btzo  la\s  manos\  And 
It  happened  one  dajre  amongst  others,  that  he  resorted  to  his 
mistrcsse  chamber  and  fbunde  her  {alio  tolito)  \j\n%  uppon  her 
bed,  and  the  Secretarii  with  Dame  Ptrgo  and  her  handmaide 
keeping  of  her  company.  Whereat  Ferdinando  somewhat 
repyning,  came  to  her  and  fell  to  dalliaunce,  as  one  that  had 
nowe  rather  adventure  to  be  thought  prcsumptious  than  yeelde 
to  be  accompted  bashful!,  he  cast  his  [a]rme  over  his  Mistrcsse, 
and  began  to  accuse  hir  of  sluggishnet^  using  some  other  bolde 
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Crtcs,  as  well  to  provoke  hir,  as  also  to  grio 
idye  seemed  litlc  to  delight  in  his  dallying,  but  C 
at   hir  Secrttarie,  &  therewith  smiled,  when  as  i" 
and   Dame  Prrgo  burst  out  into  open  laughter.     "I 
Ftrdinande    perceiving,   and    disdaining    her   ingratf 
forced  to  depart,  and  in  that  fantasie  compiled  thij 

t\     \\T ^'^  *""  '"  <"''''«  that  had  my  hart  in  a 
^         V V     '  'fi^'  <>/  l°"  W  pi*"^'  f<"  P'tf"  « -■ 
And  as  I  did  hir  lavelie  loaiis  hrh^ldt^ 
Shu  cast  a  glaunct  itfmtt  my  rivall  for. 
Hit  fletring  fact  provoked  hir  ta  imilty 
tVhtn  my  ialt  team  viere  drttuned  in  dtidaine 
He  glad,  I  iad,  he  laught,  [alat  the  while) 
I  wept  far  wee :    I  pii'd  for  deadlie  paint^^^ 
And  when  I  sawt  nont  other  beolt  prevaile. 
But  reason  rule  muit  guide  my  tkilfiill  minde :   ' 
Why  then  {quod  I)  o!de  provtrbes  never  failty 
For  yet  was  never  good  Cat  out  of  kinde. 
Nor  woman  true  but  even  at  stories  tell, 
ff^onne  with  an  eggf,  and  hst  agatne  tw 
Ferdinando.  Jcronimy. 

THis  Sonet  declareth  that  he  began  nowB  _ 
asT.lie  deserved,  for  it  hath  asharpc  conc1iuJ<n 
somewhat  too  general.  Well,  as  it  is  he  lost  it,] 
Mislressc  found  it,  and  she  immediatly  imparted! 
unto  Dame  Pergo,  and  Dame  Pergo  unto  others:  ; 
quickely  became  common  in  the  house.  AmaK 
Mistres  Frauncct  having  recovered  a  copie  of  it,  dj 
pardon  the  generallity,  and  to  bee  wcl  pleased  wil 
ticularity  thereof,  the  whiclie  shee  bewraied  one  ! 
Ferdinando  in  this  wise.  Of  all  the  joyes  that  ever] 
good  Trust  quod  shee)  there  is  none  where  in  I  ' 
comforte  than  in  your  conformity.  And  although  yi 
rage  is  such  that  you  can  bee  content  to  condemne 
unknijwen,  for  the  transgression  of  one  to  well  luiofl 
doe  rather  rcjoyce  that  you  should  judge  yoi 
many,  than  too  be  abused  by  any.     My  good  Hapi 
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it  were  not  reason  that  after  such  manyfold  profes  of  your 
exceding  curtesies,  I  should  use  straung  or  contencious  speech 
with  so  deare  a  friend.  And  in  deed  1  must  confcsse  that  the 
opinion  which  I  have  conceived  of  my  Mistresse,  hath  stirred 
my  penne  to  write  very  hardly  agaynst  all  the  feminine  gender. 
But  I  praye  you  pardon  me  (quod  he)  &  if  it  please  you  I  will 
recant  it,  as  also  (parcasc)  I  was  but  cloyd  with  turtvytiryi,  and 
presimied  to  think  more  than  may  be  proved.  Yea  but  how  if 
it  were  proved  quod  Dame  Frauncts  ?  If  it  were  so  (which 
God  forbid  quod  he)  then  coulde  you  not  blame  me  to  conceive 
that  opinion.  Howsoever  I  might  blame  you  (quod  she)  I 
meane  not  to  blame  you,  but  I  dcmaund  further,  if  it  be  as  I 
thinke  &  you  suspcft,  what  will  you  then  do  i  Surely  (quod 
he)  I  have  determined  to  drinke  up  mine  own  sorow  secretly, 
and  to  bid  them  both  a  Ditu.  I  like  your  brewell  better  than 
your  fantasic  (quod  she)  and  whensoever  you  can  be  content  to 
take  somuch  payncs,  as  the  Knight  (which  had  a  night  gowne 
garded  with  naked  swordcs)  dya  take,  I  thinke  you  maye  put 
your  selfe  out  of  doubt  of  all  these  thynges.  By  these  wordes 
and  other  speech  which  she  uttered  unto  him,  Ftrdinande  smelt 
how  the  world  wente  about,  and  therefore  dyd  one  day  in  the 
grey  morning  adventure  to  passe  through  the  gallery  towardes 
his  Mistresse  Chamber,  hoping  to  have  found  the  doore  open, 
but  he  founde  the  contrarye,  and  there  attending  in  good 
devotion,  hearde  the  parting  of  his  Mistresse  and  hit  Stcrelarte, 
with  ^many  kinde  wordes :  whereby  it  appeared  that  the  one 
was  yenr  loth  to  depart  from  the  other.  Poore  ytrmimy  was 
enforced  to  bcare  this  burden,  and  after  hee  had  attended  there 
as  long  as  the  light  woulde  give  him  leave,  he  departed  also  to 
his  Chamber,  and  apparelling  himselfi:,  could  not  be  quiet 
untyll  he  had  spoken  with  his  mistresse,  whome  he  burdened 
flatly  with  this  deepitefull  trecherye :  g  and  she  as  fast  denyed  it, 
untyl  at  last  being  styll  urged  with  such  evident  tokens  as  he 
alleadged,  shec  gave  him  this  bone  to  gnawc  uppon.  And  if  I 
dyd  so  (quod  shee]  what  than  i  Whereunto  Ferdinands  made 
none  answere,  but  departed  with  this  farewel.  My  bsst  it  mini 
ffiviu,  and  yntr  gaint  is  none  of  yvurs,  and  itoner  can  I  recover  my 
Usie,  than  you  enjoye  the  gaine  which  you  gape  after.  And  when 
hee  was  in  place  soUitary,  he  compiled  these  following  for  a 
finall  ende  of  the  miner. 
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And  if  I  did  xuhat  then  T 
Art  you  agrtrved  iheriftri  ? 
Tht  Sfa  iatb  fiihe  fir  tvirit  mam^ 
And  what  would  you  have  nurt  ? 
That  did  my  Mistrtssf  ance, 
Amaxt  my  mindt  with  doubt: 
And  papl  a  guesthn  far  the  nmct. 
To  bealt  my  braines  abtut. 

IVhtrttii  I  ifjus  reptitd^ 
Eachf  Fiihirman  can  wishe^ 
Thai  all  the  Seat  at  everie  lidt^ 
U^ere  his  a/oane  la  fishe. 

And  so  did  I  (/«  vaini,) 

But  since  it  mate  not  be: 

Let  such  fishe  there  as  ftndt  the  gatne^ 

And  leave  the  kise  for  mt. 

And  with  such  lucte  and  lone, 

I  will  {anient  my  selfe : 

Till  tydet  of  turning  time  maye  tosse, 

Suehe  fishers  on  the  shtlft. 

And  when  they  slide  on  sandei. 

That  tverie  man  maie  ste : 

Then  will  I  laugh  end  clappt  my  ham 

At  they  dot  nowe  ai  mee. 

Ferilinando  Jcronimy. 


THus  Ferdinundo  being  no  longer  able  to  ] 
exircenie  dcspiie^,  resolved  to  absent  him  se 
^'— for  his  owne  further  quietc,  as  also  to  avoide  the  1 
^^reater  mischicfes  that  might  ensewe:  And  alq 
exceeding  curtesies  aiid  approved  fidelitie  of  Dai 
hill  becne  sufficient  to  aJlurc  the  fast  lyking  > 
especially  considering  that  shcc  was  reasonably  1 
descended  uf  a  worthy  father,  who  nowe  fell  flatlf 
xnd  solicite  the  same,  yet  such  sinistrc  conceyptes  h 
by  the  frailtye  of  Dame  Elinor^  as  thiit  reje^itig  J 
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mi  contempning  all  curtesies,  he  tooke  his  leave,  &  (without 
pretence  of  returne)  departed  to  his  house  in  f^enicr :  spending 
there  y  rest  of  his  dayes  in  a  dissolute  kind  of  lyfe :  &  aban- 
doning; the  worthy  Lady  Frau'tc[itchin']a,  who  (dayly  being 
fiuled  with  the  griefe  of  his  great  ingratitude]  dyd  shortlye 
ring  hir  selfe  into  a  myserable  cqpsumptjon :  whereof  (after  — 
three  ycares  languishing]  ahee'  dyed:  Notwithstanding  al 
which  occur[rente]s  the  Lady  Elmtr  lived  long  in  y«  con- 
tinuance of  hir  acustomcd  change :  ic  tlmLKCJce^that  where 
wicked  lust  doeth  beare  the  name  of  love,  it  doth  not  onelye 
infeAe  the  lyght  minded,  but  it  maye  also  become  confusion  to 
others  which  are  vowed  to  constancie.  And  to  that  endc  I'' 
have  rccytcd  this  Fable  which  maye  serve  as  ensample  ia..ffame ' , 
the  youthfiill  reader  from  attempting  the  lyke  worthies  enter-  ' 
prise.  I  knowe  not  howe  my  rude  translation  thereof  wyll 
delight  the  finest  judgcmentes:  But  sure  as  BarlelU  writt^th 
it  in  Italian^  it  is  both  plcasaunt  and  profitable :  the  which 
hath  made  mee  adventure  thus  to  publishc  the  same  in  such 
simple  style  as  I  am  able  to  endite  :  Desiring  the  gentle  reader,  < 
rather  to  take  example  of  reformation  therein,  then  to  1 
finde  &ulte  at  the  homelye  handling  of  the  same. 
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^  Ih  praiit  afa  gratleuitman  wba  thaugb  ihd 
not  vcrye  fayre,  yet  was  she  as  harde 
favoured  as  might  be. 

IF  men  may  credite  give,  to  true  reported  fames. 
Who  doubtcs  but  stately  Rome  had  »oore  of  B 
Whose  cares  have  bene  so  deafe,  as  never  yet 
Howe  far  the  freshe  Pemptia,  for  beautie  dyd  cM 
And  golden  Marcui  he,  that  swaide  the  Romain 
Bare  wiinessc  of  Baemin,  by  credite  of  his  word. 
What  nccdc  I  mo  rehearse  f  since  all  the  world 
How  high  ihe  floods  o(  beauties  blaze,  within  thoa 
And  yet  in  nil  that  choyse  a  worthy  RomaJne 
/tnteniui  who  conquered  prowde  Egipt  by  his  in 
Not  al  to  please  his  eve,  but  most  to  ease  his  a 
Chose  Cltoputra  for  his  love,  and  left  the  rest  bl 
'  A  wondrous  thing  to  rcadc,  in  all  his  vi^orye, 
He  snapt  but  hir  for  his  owne  share,  to  please  I 
She  was  not  fayre  God  wot,  the  countreye  breadcs 
Well  mayc  we  judge  hir  skinnc  the  foyle,  becau 

were  white. 
Percase  hyr  lovelyc  lookes,  some  prayses  dyd  del 
But  brownc  I  dare  be  boMc  shee  was,  for  so  the  soy 
And  could  Anton'tm  forsake  the  fayre  in  Rome? 
To  love  his  nutbrowne  Ladyc  best,  v 
I  dare  well  say  dames  there,  did  be 
His  sentence  had  beene  shortly  sayde,  if  Fausiine  had| 
For  this  I  dare  avow,  (without  vaunt  be  it  spol^j 
So  brave  a  knight  as  Anthony,  held  al  their  neclj 
1  leave  not  Luircce  out,  belccve  in  hir  who  lyst^ 
I  thinke  she  would  have  lik'J  his  lure,  &  stoop« 
What  mov'd  the  chieftain  then,  to  lincke  his  li]f 
I  would  some  Romainc  dame  were  here,  the  questiol 
But  [I  that]  read  her  life,  do  finde  (hettuuhj^ 
Howe  cieare  hir  curtesie  dyd  shine,  in  honour^ 
Hir  bountie  did  cxcell,  hir  irueth  had  never  pci 
Hir  lovely  lokes,  hir  pleasant  speech,  hir  lusty  1 
And  all  the  worthy  giftes,  that  ever  yet  were  P 
Within  this  good  tgiptian  Qucenc,  dyd  seeme  ft 
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Wherefore  he  worthy  was,  to  win  the  golden  fleece,  (peece. 
Which  scornd  the  biasing  starres  in  Rome,  to  conquere  such  a 
And  shee  to  quite  his  love,  in  spite  of  dreadfiill  death,  (breath. 
Enshrinde  with  Snakei  within  his  Tonibe,did  jtcld  hir  parting 

//Jiegeria. 

IF  fortune  favord  him,  then  may  that  man  rejoyce. 
And  thinke  himself  a  happy  man  by  hap  of  happy  choice. 
Who  loves  and  is  belov'd  of  one  as  good,  as  true. 
As  kind  as  CUopatra  was,  and  yet  more  bright  of  hewe. 
Hir  eyes  as  greye  as  glassc,  hir  teeth  as  white  as  mylke, 
A  ruddy  lippe,  a  dimpled  chyn,  a  skyn  as  smoth  as  silke. 
A  wight  what  could  you  more,  tlut  may  content  mannes  minde, 
And  hath  supplies  for  ev'ry  want,  that  any  man  can  finde. 
And  may  him  selfe  assure,  when  hence  his  life  shall  passe. 
She  wil  be  stong  to  death  with  snakes,  as  CUopatra  was. 
Si  fartunatut  infitUx, 

**"  f    Th€  praist  of  Phillip  Sparrowi. 

OF  all  the  byrdes  that  I  doe  know, 
Phillip  my  Sparow  hath  no  peare: 

For  sit  she  high  or  lye  she  lowe, 

Be  shee  farre  off,  or  be  shee  neare. 

There  is  no  byrde  so  feyre,  so  fine. 

Nor  yet  so  freshe  as  this  of  myne. 

Come  in  a  morning  mer[ri]ly. 

When  Phillip  hath  bene  lately  fed. 

Or  in  an  evening  soberlye. 

When  Phillip  lyst  to  goe  to  bed : 

It  is  a  heaven  to  heare  my  Phippe. 

Howe  stie  can  chirpc  with  chery  lippe. 

She  never  wanders  farre  abroade, 

But  is  at  hand  when  I  doe  call : 

If  I  commaund  shee  layes  on  loade, 
L  With  lips,  with  teeth,  with  tongue  and  all, 

^L  She  chajin,  she  chirpes,  she  makes  such  cheere, 

J^        That  I  beleevc  she  hath  no  pecre. 
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And  yet  besides  al!  this  good  sport. 
My  Phillip  can  both  sing  and  dauiicc: 
With  new  found  toyca  of  sundry  sort. 
My  Phillip  caji  both  pricke  and  praunce: 
As  if  you  sayc  but  fend  cut  phippc, 
Lord  how  ihc  peat  will  turnc  and  skippe. 

Hir  fethcn  arc  so  freshe  of  hewc, 
And  so  well  proyned  everyc  dayc: 
She  lackcs  none  oyle,  I  warrant  you  : 
To  trimmc  hir  taylc  both  triclce  and  gaye. 
And  though  hir  mouth  be  ramewhat  wide, 
Hir  tongc  is  sweet  and  short  beside. 
And  for  the  rest  I  dare  compare, 
She  is  both  tender,  sweet  and  soft: 
She  never  lacketh  dainty  fare. 
But  is  well  fed  and  fcedeth  oft: 
For  if  my  phip  have  lust  to  eate, 
I  warrant  you  phip  lacks  no  meate,  | 
And  then  if  that  hir  meat  be  good, 
And  such  as  like  do  love  alway : 
She  will  lay  lips  thcron  by  the  rood. 
And  sec  that  none  be  cast  away : 
For  when  she  once  hath  felt  a  fittc, 
Phillip  will  eric  still,  yit,  yit,  yit. 
And  to  tell  trueth  he  were  to  blame, 
Which  had  so  fine  a  Byrde  as  she, 
To  make  him  all  this  goodly  game, 
Without  suspedl  or  jellousie: 
He  were  a  churle  and  kncwe  no  good. 
Would  sec  hir  faynt  for  lackc  of  food. 

Wherfore  I  sing  and  ever  shall, 
To  prayse  as  I  have  often  prov'd 
There  is  no  byrd  amongst  them  all. 
So  worthy  for  to  be  belovM. 
Let  other  prayse  what  byrd  they 
Sweet  Phillip  shalbc  my  byrd  StilL 
Si  fortunatui  infalix. 
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Farewell  with  a  mischeife,  written  by  a  lover  being 
dtsdafnefiillye  abjefled  by  a  dame  of  highe  calling,  Who  had 
chosen  (in  his  place)  a  playe  fellow  of  baser  condition :  & 
therfbrc  he  detennined  to  step  a  side,  and  before  his  departure 
giveth  hir  this  farwcll  in  verse. 

THj  byrth,  thy  beautie,  nor  thy  brave  attyre, 
(Disdaynfiill  Dame,  which  doest  me  double  wrong) 
Thy  hygh  estate,  which  sets  thy  harte  on  fire, 
Or  newe  found  choyse,  which  cannot  serve  thee  long 
Shall  malce  me  dread,  with  pen  for  to  reherse. 
Thy  skittish  dcedes,  in  this  my  parting  verse. 

For  why  thou  knowest,  and  I  my  selfe  can  tell, 
By  many  vowes,  how  thou  to  me  wert  bound : 
And  how  for  joye,  thy  hart  did  seeme  to  swell, 
And  in  delight,  how  thy  desires  were  drownd. 
When  of  thy  will,  the  walles  I  did  assayle, 
Wherin  fond  fiincie,  fought  for  mine  avayle. 

And  though  my  mind,  have  small  delight  to  vaunt. 

Yet  must  I  vowe,  my  hart  to  thee  was  true: 

My  hand  was  alwayes  ^blc  for  to  daunt, 

Thy  slaundrous  foocs,  and  kepc  theyr  tongues  in  mew. 

My  head  (though  dull)  was  yet  of  such  devise, 

As  might  have  kept  thy  name  alwayes  in  price. 

And  for  the  rest  my  body  was  not  brave^ 

But  able  yet,  of  substaunce  to  allaye. 

The  raging  lust,  wherein  thy  Itmbes  did  rave, 

And  quench  the  coales,  which  kindled  thee  to  playe. 

Such  one  I  was,  and  such  alwayes  wyl  be, 

For  worthy  Dames,  but  then  I  meane  not  thee. 

For  thou  hast  caught  a  proper  paragon, 

A  theefe,  a  cowarde,  and  a  Pcacocke  foole: 

An  Ase,  a  milkesop,  and  a  minion. 

Which  h«h  no  oyle,  thy  fiiryous  flames  to  coolc, 

Such  on  he  is,  a  pheare  for  thee  most  fit, 

A  wandring  gest,  to  please  thy  wavermg  wit. 


WEEDES 

A  thecfe  I  coiinte  him  for  he  robbes  us  both, 

Thee  of  thy  name,  and  me  of  my  delight: 

A  coward  is  he  noted  where  he  goeth, 

Since  every  child  is  match   to  him  in  might. 

And  for  his  pride  no  more,  but  marke  his  plumes, 

The  which  to  princlce,  he  dayes  and  nights  consumes. 

The  rest  thy  selfe,  in  secret  sorte  can  judge, 

He  rides  not  mc,  thou  knowest  his  sadell  best: 

And  though  these  tricks  of  thine,  mought  make  me  grudg, 

And  kindle  wrath,  in  my    revenging  brest 

Yet  of  my  selfe,  and  not  to  please  thy  mind, 

I  stand  content,  my  rage   in  rule  to  binde. 

And  farre  from  thee  now  must  I  take  my  flight. 
Where  tongues  maye  tell,   (and  I  not  see)  thy  fall: 
Where  I  maye  drinke  ihcHe  druggs  of  thy  dispitc. 
To  purge  my  Melancholike  mind  with  all. 
In  secrete  so,  my  stomacke  will  I  sterve, 
Wishing  thee  better  than  thou  doest  deserve. 

Sprata  tamett  vivunt. 


WEEDES 

I  must  allcdge,  and  thou  canst  tell 

How  faithfully  I  vowed  to  serve, 

And  howe  thou  seemest  to  like  me  well: 

And  how  thou  saydest  I  did  deserve, 

To  be  thy  Lord,  thy  Knight,  thy  King.  * 

And  how  much  more  I  list  not  aing. 

And  canst  thou  now  (thou  cruell  one) 

Condemne  desert  to  deepe  dispayref 

Is  all  thy  promise  past  and  gone  i 

Is  fayth  so  fled  into  the  ayre? 

If  that  be  so,  what  rests  n>r  mef 

But  thus  in  song  to  saye  to  thee. 

If  Cretsydet  name  were  not  so  knowen, 

And  written  wide  on  every  wall : 

If  bnitc  of  pryde  were  not  so  blowcn, 

Upon  AngtUca  withall: 

For  haiJt  disdayne  thou  mightst  be  she,  i^S^t* 

Or  Creiildt  for  inconstancie.  — '- — 

And  in  reward  of  thy  desart, 

I  hope  at  last  to  see  thee  payd:  ^ 

With  deepe  repentaunce  for  thy  part,  ■ 

Which  thou  hast  now  so  lewedly  playd.  " 

Mtion  hee  must  bee  thy  make. 

Since  thou  Orlando  doest  for  sake. 

Such  is  the  fruite  that  groweth  alwaies. 
Upon  the  roote  of  ripe  disdaine : 
Such  kindly  wages  Cupidt  payes, 
Where  constant  hearts  cannot  remaine, 
I  hope  to  see  thee  in  such  bandes, 
When  I  may  laugh  and  dappe  my  handes. 
But  yet  for  thee  I  must  protest, 

?l)at]  sure  the  &ulte  is  none  of  thine, 
hou  art  as  true  as  is  the  best, 
That  ever  came  of  Crtsiedei  lyne: 
For  constant  yet  was  never  none. 
But  in  unconstancie  alone. 

Miritum  peleri,  grow. 
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^  fe  L^  *T  Se«.) 


Tjrfl  ooe  or  lath  bt  rr. 

For  praofe  abuu/  ~  £, 

Aarf  ihricfc  w  ptarc; 
WhoK  Ladr  bfi  tr 

Uppoa  dhe  ibaare  :.-. 

And  CTOR  tbe  Soi 

Wbcfbr  I  k«  Btf  c 

She  n;r<l  tlut  no  su  .1, 

Should  keepe  our  ki>»    I'ji.^  nu^t.-;  m  tmyiM 

She  (wxrc  no  brad  ihouiiie  doc  ii]rr  good,    |l 

Till  die  iDig}i[t]  KC  m^  selfe  agaync 

She  tayd  and  iworc  these  worda  uid  roo, 

But  now  I  lindc  them  nothing  «>. 

What  rcstcth  then  for  me  to  doo, 

Thou  saJte  sea  foomc  come  sayc  ihj  mind  i ' 

Should  I  come  drowne  within  thee  to, 

That  am  of  true  Ltandtrt  kind  ? 

And  headlong  cast  this  corpes  of  mine, 

Into  th[osc]  greedy  guttcs  of  thine. 

No  cruel,  but  in  spite  of  thee, 

I   will  make  Seas  where  earst  were  none, 

My  tearcs  shall  flowc  in  full  degree, 

Tyll  all   my  myrth   may  ebbe  t 

Into  »uch  droppcB  I  mtanc  to  melt, 

And  in  such  Seas  my  ^tfe  tu  swell.  ] 


WEEDES 

<ir   Yet  you  dccrc  Dame  for  whome  I  fade, 
Thus  starving  still  in  wretched  State: 
Remember  once  your  promise  made, 
Performe  it  now  though  all  to  late. 
Come  home  to  Mart  who  may  you  pleaw, 
Let  Vukant  bide  beyond  the  Seas. 
Mtritum  ptttrty  ^av*. 


X' 


'^   Patimet  perfirte^  wherein  an  abient  kvtr  dttb 

thus  encourage  his  Lady  to  con- 

tinew  constant. 


Content  thy  selfe  with  patience  perforce: 
And  quenche  no  love  with  droppes  of  darcke  mistrust : 
Let  absence  have  no  power  to  divorce, 
Thy  faithfull  friend  which  mcaneth  to  be  just. 
Beare  but  a  while  thy  Constance  to  declare. 
For  when  I  come  one  ynche  shall  breake  no  square. 

I  must  confesse  that  promise  dyd  me  binde, 

For  to  have  sene  thy  seemely  selfc  ere  now: 

And  if  thou  knewest  what  griefes  did  gaule  my  minde, 

Bicause  I  coulde  not  keepe  that  ^ithfiul  vowe, 

My  just  excuse,  I  can  mj  selfe  assure, 

With  lytle  paine  thy  paruon  might  procure. 

But  call  to  minde  how  long   U/inti  was. 

In  lingring  absence,  from  his  loving  make: 

And  howe  she  dei^cd  then  hir  dayes  to  passe, 

In  solitary  silence  for  his  sake. 

Be  thou  a  true  Penelopt  to  me. 

And  thou  shalt  sone  thine  owne   VUssn  see. 

What  sayd  I  f  sone  ?   yea  sone  I  saye  againe, 

I  wyll  come  sone  and  soner  if  I  maye : 

Beleeve  me  nowe  it  is  a  pinching  payne, 

To  thinkc  of  love,  when  lovers  are  awaye. 

Such  thoughts  I  have,  and  when  I  thinkc  on  thee, 

My  thougntes  are  there,  whereas  my  bones  would  bee. 
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The  longing  lust  which  Priamtt  sonnc  of  Trtyt^ 
Had  for  to  see  hts  Crtuide  come  a^oe: 
Could  not  excecde  the  depth  of  mine  anoye, 
Nor  scemc  to  passe  the  patlcrnc  of  my  payne. 
I  fryse  in  hope,  I  thaw  in  bote  desire, 
Farre  from  the  flame,  and  yet  I  burnc  like  fire. 
Whcrforc  deare  friend,  thiiike  on  the  pleasures  pa: 
And  let  my  teares,  for  both  our  paines  suffise: 
The  lingring  joyes,  when  as  they  come  at  last. 
Are  bet  then  those,  which  passe  in  posting  wise. 
And  I  my  sclfe,  to  prove  this  tale  is  true. 
In  hast,  post  hast,  thy  comfort  will  renew. 
Mfritum  prtere,  gravi. 

.  %   A  letter  devised  for  a  yong  lover. 

REceive  you  worthy  Dame,  this  rude  It 
Lend  wytling  eare  unto  the  tale,  which 
rehearse. 

And  though  my  witlesse  woordes  might  moove  you  fof 
Yci  trust  to  that  which  I  shal  tel,  &  never  marlce 
Amongst  five  hundreth  Dames,  presented  lo  my 
I  find  most  cause  by  due  desert,  to  like  the  best 
I  see  your  bcautie  such,  as  seemeth  to  suffice, 
To  bindc  my  heart  in  iincltcs  of  love,  by  judgement 
And  but  your  bounty  quench,  the  coales  of  qutclce, 
I  feare  that  face  of  yours  wyll  set,  ten  thousand  hi 
But  bounty  so  aboundes,  above  ai  my  desart, 
As  that  I  quake  and  shrinke  for  feare,  to  shewe 
Yet  since  mine  eye  made  choice,  my  hart  shal  notj 
But  yeeld  it  self  unto  your  wyl,  &  therwith  stand 
God  knowth  I  am  not  great,  my  power  it  is  not  Q 
The  greater  gloryc  shall  you  gainc,  to  shew  your  favi ' 
And  what  I  am  or  have,  all  that  1  yeeld  to  you, 
My  hande  and  sworde  shall  serve  alwayes,  to  prove 
Then  take  me  for  your  ownc,  and  so  1  wyl  be  sdl 
Beleevc  me  nowe,  I  make  this  vowe,  in  hope  of  your  d 
Which  if  ]  may  obtainc,  God  leave  mc  when  I  cT 
This  is  the  talc  I  meant  to  tell,  good   Lady  be  nt 


,,«,  WEEDES         ft*.w-" 

fj  Davids  lahitamnt  ta  Berxabi  whertin  art  three  imets  in 
sequence,  written  uppon  this  occation.  The  deviser  hereof 
amongst  other  fricndcs  had  named  a  gentlewoman  his  Berzabe, 
and  she  was  content  to  call  him  hir  David.  The  man  pre- 
sented his  Lady  with  a  booke  of  the  Golden  Asse,  written  by 
Lucius  Apulcius,  and  in  the  beginning  of  the  booke  wrote  this 
sequence.-  You  must  conferre  it  with  the  Historye  of  ApuleiuS} 
for  else  it  wyll  have  small  grace.  ^ 

THis  Apuieius  was  in  AfFricke  borne, 
And  tooke  delight  to  travaile  Thtuafy^  ^c•e^,*-^ 

As  one  that  helde  his  native  soyle  in  skorne,       (i,^^^,^*^* 
In  foraine  coastes  to  feede  his  fantasie.  -y^^IZZ-^ 

And  such  againe  as  wandring  wits  find  out,  /Wv**-.  ^ 

This  yonker  wonne  by  wyll  and  weary  toyle,       )J^      '-  - 
A  youth  mispent,  a  doting  age  in  doubt, 
A  body  brusd  with  many  a  beastly  broyle, 
A  presaunt  pleasure  passing  on  a  pace, 
And  payiiting  plaine  the  path  of  penitence, 
A  froUicke  favour  foyld  with  fbwle  disgrace. 
When  hoary  heares  should  claimc  their  reverence^ 
Such  is  the  fruite  that  growes  on  gadding  trees, 
Such  kynd  of  mell  most  moveth  busie  Bees. 

Far  Lucius  hey 
Esteeming  more  one  ounce  of  present  sport, 
Than  elders  doe  a  pound  of  perfe£t  wit : 
First  to  the  bowre  of  beautie  doth  resorte. 
And  there  in  pleasure  passed  many  a  fitte, 
His  worthie  race  he  (recklesse)  doth  forge^ 
With  small  regarde  in  great  a£&ires  he  reelet, 
No  counsell  grave,  nor  good  advise  can  set 
His  braynes  in  brake  that  whirled  still  on  wheeles. 
For  if  Byrbtna  coulde  have  helde  him  backc. 
From  f^enui  court  where  he  nowe  nusled  was, 
His  lustie  limmes  had  never  founde  the  lacke 
Of  manlie  shape:   the  figure  of  an  Asse, 
Had  not  bene  blazed  on  his  bloud  and  bones, 
To  wound  his  will  with  torments  all  attones. 

iBut  Fotii  the. 
Who  sawe  this  Lording  whitled  with  the  cup 
Of  vaine  dehght,  wherof  he  gan  to  tast : 
463 


Poufdc  out  apace,  ^d  filldc  the  Mazor  up, 
With  drunken  dole;   yea  after  that  in  hist. 
She  grcazde  this  guest  with  sausc  of  Sorcerii 
And  fcddc  his  mindc  with  knacks  both  queiot  n 
Lo  here  the  trcazon  and  the  trecheric 
Of  gadding  girles,  when  they  delight  to  range. 
For  Ludui  thinking  to  became  a  foule, 
Became  a  foole,  yea  more  than  that,  an  Asse, 
A  bobbing  blocke,  a  beating  stockc,  an  owle, 
Well  woondrcd  at  in  place  where  he  did  passej 
And  spent  his  time,  his  travaile  and  hi!i  cost,  1 
To  purchase  payne  and  all  his  labor  lost.  I 

Who  make  of  thee  my  Fotyi  and  my  frendc,   } 
In  like  delight  my  youthfull  yeares  to  spend  : 
Do  hope  thou  wilt  from 


Mtritum  ptttT 


:h  soure  sause  dcfeij 
David  I 


Sttne  aequaintid,  loont  firgalUny 
■,  As  appcarcth  here  by  an  uncourteoua  hxi 

to  an  inconstant  Oame. 

IF  what  vou  want,  you  (wanton)  had  at  \^ 
A  steafast  minde,  a.  ^yihfiill  loving  hear 
If  what  you  speake  you  woulde  perfurme  it  st 
If  from  your  worde  your  ileede  did  not  revert 
If  youthfull  yeares  your  ihoughtes  did  not  so 
As  elder  dayes  may  scornc  your  friendship  fn 
Your  doubled  fansie  would  not  thus  rccule, 
For  peevish  pryde  which  nowe  I  must  bewail 
For  Crciiidt  fairc  did  Tmilui  never  love, 
More  deare  than  I  esteemde  your  freamed  chi 
Whose  wavering  wayes  (since  nowe  I  do  thei 
Bv  true  reporte  this  witnesse  with  me  bearc  : 
That  if  your  friendship  be  not  to  deare  bougl 
The  price  is  great  that  nothing  gives  for  i 
Mtrilum  pelere  grave. 

FINIS. 


1  Certayne  notes  of  Instruftion 

concerning  the  making  of  verse  or 

ryme  in  English,  written  at  the  request 
of  Master  Edmiardo  Danati. 

Signer  Edimardo,  since  promise  is  debt,  and  you  (by  the  lawe 
of  friendship)  do  burden  me  with  2  promise  that  I  shoulde 
lendc  you  instructions  towards  the  making  of  English  verse  or 
rymc,  I  will  assayc  to  discharge  the  same,  though  not  so  per- 
re£Uy  as  I  would,  yet  as  readily  as  I  may :   ana  therwithall  I 

?ray  you  consider  that  Quet  homineSy  tat  Smttntite^  especially  in 
oetrie,  wherein  (neve rthel esse)  I  dare  not  challenge  any  degree, 
and  yet  will  I  at  your  request  adventure  to  set  downe  mv  simple 
skill  in  such  simple  manner  as  I  have  used,  referring  the  same 
hereafter  to  the  correflion  of  the  Laureate,  And  you  shall 
have  it  in  these  few  poynts  followyng. 

THe  first  and  most  necessarie  poynt  that  ever  I  founde 
mecte  to  be  cSsidered  in  making  of  a  delegable  poeme 
is  this,  to  grounde  it  upon  some  fine  invention.  For  it  is  not 
inough  to  roll  in  pleasant  woordes,  nor  yet  to  thunder  in  Rym, 
Ram,  Ruff,  by  letter  (quoth  my  master  Chaucer)  nor  yet  to 
abounde  m  apt  vocables,  or  epythetes,  unlesse  the  Invention 
have  in  it  also  aliquid  talis.  By  this  a/iquid  sa/it,  I  meane 
some  good  and  fine  devise,  shewmg  the  quicke  capacitie  of  a 
writer :  and  where  I  say  some  good  and  fine  invention,  I  meane 
that  I  would  have  it  both  fine  and  good.  For  many  inventions  ' 
are  so  superfine,  that  they  are  fix  good.  And  againe  many  ' 
Inventions  are  good,  and  yet  not  fine/y  handled.  And  for  a 
general  forwaming:  what  Theame  soever  vou  do  take  in 
nande,  if  you  do  handle  it  but  tanquam  in  orattone  ptrpetua,  and 
never  studie  for  some  depth  of  devise  in  y^  Invention,  &  some 
figures  alio  in  the  handlyng  thereof:  it  will  appcare  to!the 
skilfiill  Reader  but  a  tale  of  a  tubbe.  To  deliver  unto  you 
generall  examples  it  were  almoste  un  possible,  si  thence  the 
occasions  of  Inventions  are  (as  it  were)  infinite :  neverthelesse 
take  in  worth  mine  opinion,  and  perceyve  my  furder  meanyng 
in  these  few  poynts.  If  I  should  undertake  to  wryte  in  prayse 
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I     of  a  gentlewoman,  I  would  neither  praise  hir  diri 

If   hir  cherric   lippc,  ttc.     For  these  things  are   trl 

But  I  would  either  finde  some  supernatural]  cause 

pennc  might  wallce  in  the  superlative  degree,  or 

undertake  to  aunswerc  for  any   imperfection  thai 

and  thereupon  rayse  the  prayse  of  hir  commendat 

wise  if  I  should  disclose  my  pretence  in  love,  I  w 

tnitke  a  straunge  discourse  at  some  intollcrablc  pass 

occasion  to  plcadc  by  the  cxnmple  of  some  historic 

my  disquiet   in  shadowcs  per  /j/lfgeriom,  or  ^ae  C 

meatie  that  I  could  to  avciydc~tTie  uncomclycuston* 

[jwritcrs.     Thus  much   I    adventure  to  deliver  unt 

freend)  upon  the  rule  of  Invention,  which  of  all  c 

I  most  to  be  marked,  and  hardest  to  be  prescribed 

I  and  infallible  rules,  nevcrthelessc  to  conclude  ihert 

/   have  you  stand  most  upon  the  cxccllencic  of  your  1 

stickc  not  to  studic  decpely  for  some  fine  deviss 

beyng  founde,  pleasant  woordes  will   follow  well  • 

fast  inough.  .  \ 

2  Your  Invention  being  once  devised,  takcl 
neither  pleasure  of  rime,  nor  varietie  of  devise,  a 
from  it:  for  as  to  use  obscure  &  darke  phrases  ill 
Sonet,  is  nothing  delegable,  so  to  entcTmingle  mcfj 
serious  matter  is  an  7«.rfctaruM.         - ,  ' j 

3  I  will  next  atTvise  you  that  you  hold  the  j 
wherwiih  you  begin  your  verse,  I  will  not  denie  h 
secme  a  preposterous  ordrc:  but  bycausc  I  cow 
satisfie  you  particularly,  than  to  undertake  a  gencn 
I  wil  nut  somuch  stand  upon  the  manner  as  the  n 
precepts.  I  say  then,  remember  to  holde  the  sx 
wherwith  you  begin,  whether  it  be  in  a  verse  of  si 
eight,  ten,  twelve,  &c.  and  though  this  precept  t] 
ridiculous  unto  you,  since  every  yong  schoUer  c 
that  he  ought  to  continue  in  the  same  measure  « 
bcginneth,  yet  do  I  see  and  read  many  mens 
adaycs,  whiche  beginning  with  the  measure  of  xii. 
line,  &   xiiii.  in  the  second  (which   is  the  comtni 

•-'  verse)  they  wil  yet  (by  that  time  they  have  passcj 
verses)  fal  into  xiiii.  &  fourtene,  ^  sk  dt  nmiii/ms,  i 
either  forgetfulnes  or  carelesnes. 
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OF  INSTRUCTION 

4  And  in  your  verses  remembre  to  place  every  worde  in 
his  natural  Emphatis  or  sound,  that  is  to  say  in  such  wise,  and  « ' 
with  such  length  or  shortnesse,  elevation  or  depression  of 
allables,  as  it  is  cSmonly  pronounced  or  used :  to  expresse  the 
same  we  have  three  maner  of  accents,  gravis,  /'[w]",  ^  circum- 
fitxa,  the  whiche  I  would  English  thus,  the  long  accent,  the 
short  accent,  &  that  whiche  is  intfifferent :  the  grave  accent  is 
marked  by  this  carai^e,  /  the  light  accent  is  noted  thus,  \  &  the  / 
circuflexe  or  indifferent  is  thus  signified  ~  :  the  grave  accent  is  \ 
drawc  out  or  elevate,  and  maketh  that  sillable  long  wherapfi  it  « 
is  placed:  the  light  accet  is  depressed  or  snatched  up,  and 
maketh  that  sillable  short  upon  the  which  it  lighteth :  the 
circumAexe  accent  is  indifTeret,  sometimes  short,  sometimes 
long,  sometimes  depressed  &  sometimes  elevate.  For  exaple 
of  th'  emphasis  or  natural  sound  of  words,  this  word  Treasure^ 
hath  the  grave  accent  upd  the  first  sillable,  whereas  if  it  shoulde 
be  written  in  this  sorte,  Trtailirt,  nowe  were  the  second  sillable 
long,  &  that  were  cleane  contrarie  to  the  comon  use  wherwith 
it  is  pronounced.  For  liirder  explanation  hereof,  note  you  that 
cSmonly  now  a  dayes  in  english  rimes  (for  I  dare  not  02!  them 
English  verses)  we  use  none  other  order  but  a  fbote  of  two 
sillables,  wheraf  the  first  is  depressed  or  made  short,  &  the 
second  is  elevate  or  made  Idg:  and  that  -sound  or  seining  con- 
tinueth  throughout  the  verse.  We  have  used  in  times  past 
other  kindes  of  Meeters:   as  for  example  this  following: 


No  wight  in  this  world,  that  wealth  can  attayne, 

\/ \\/  \  /\\   / 

Unlesse  he  beleve,  that  all  is  but  vayne. 
Also  our  fiither  Chaucer  hath  used  the  same  libcriie  in  feete 
and  measures  that  the  Latinisti  do  use :  and  who  so  ever  do 
peruse  and  well  consider  his  workes,  he  shall  finde  that  although 
his  lines  are  not  alwayes  of  one  selfe  same  number  of  Syllables, 
yet  beyng  redde  by  one  that  hath  understanding,  the  longest 
verse  and  that  which  hath  most  Syllables  in  it,  will  /all  (to  the 
care)  correspondent  unto  that  whiche  hath  fewest  sillables  in  it : 
and  lik«  wite  that  whicbe  hath  in  it  fewest  syllables,  shalbe 
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founde  yet  to  consisi  of  woordes  ihat 
soundc,  as  may  scemt  cquitll  in  length  to  a  verse  « 
ttuny  moc  silUbles  of  lighter  acceutes.  And  bui 
lament  th:tt  wcc  arc  fallen  Into  suchc  a  viiyn^  i, 
nuiincr  uf  wryting,  that  there  is  none  odacr  footri 
out :  whcrby  our  Poemcs  may  justly  be  cJlcd  Ri^ 
ouinoi  bv  any  right  challenge  the  name  of  a  Verse,  i 
it  is  so,  let  us  take  the  Ibrdc  as  wc  finde  it,  and  Itj 
downc  unto  you  suchc  rules  or  precepts  that  even  in  i 
foote  of  two  syllables  you  wrcstc  no  woordc  from  I 
\  t  and  usuall  soundc,  I  do  not  meane  hereby  that  ya| 
11  none  other  wordes  but  of  twoo  sillablcs,  for  thcrei^ 
II  Use  diKrction  according  to  occasion  of  matter :  but  al 
I  is,  that  all  (he  wordes  in  your  verse  be  so  placed  ^ 
siltablc  may  sound  short  or  be  dcprcs&ed,  ihe  seco* 
elevate,  the  third  shoite,  the  fourth  long,  the  Afih  j 
For  example  of  my  meaning  in  this  point  i 


I  understand  your  meanyng  by  your  < 

\    / \/\/\  / \ 

Your  meaning  I  understand  by  your  i 
In  these  two  verses  there  scemeth  no  difference  t 
the  one  haih  the  very  sdfc  same  woordes  that  the  i 
and  yet  the  latter  verse  is  neyther  true  nor  pleasant,! 
verse  may  passe  the  musters.  The  fault  of  the  latl 
that  this  worde  understand  is  therein  so  placed  am 
accent  falleth  upo  dtr,  and  thcrby  makcch  dtr,  in  J 
understand  to  be  elevated:  which  is  contrsrie  to  thaj 

\\  / 

usual  pronijciation  :  for  wc  say  undcrttandy  and  not  » 

5      Here  by  the  way  I  thinke  it  not  an  ' 
you  that  you  thrust  as  few  wordes  of  many  s 
verse  as  may  be :   and  hereunto  1  might  atledge  a 
first  the  most  auncient  English  wordes  arc  of  oiw 
that  the  more  monasyllables  that  you  use,  the  truer  | 
you  shall  seeme,  and  the  lessc  you  shall  smell  of  tl 
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Also  wordcs  of  msmy  syllables  do  cloye  3  verse  and  tnake  it 
unpleasant,  whereas  woordes  of  one  syllable  will  more  easily  t  • 
fall  to  be  shorte  or  long  as  occasion  requireth,  or  wilbe  adapted    _, 
to  become  circumflexe  or  of  an  indifferent  sounde. 

6  I  would  exhorte  you  also  to  beware  of  rime  without  .  , 
reason :  my  meaning  is  hereby  that  your  rime  leade  you  not  ' 
froni  your  firsts  Invention,  for  many  wryters  when  they  have 
layed  the  platforms  of  their  invention,  are  yet  drawen  some- 
times (by  ryme)  to  forget  it  or  at  least  to  alter  it,  as  when  they 
cannot  readily  finde  out  a  worde  whiche  mayc  rime  to  the  first 
(and  yet  continue  their  determinate  Invention)  they  do  then 
eythcr  botchc  it  up  with  a  worde  that  will  ryme  (howe  small 
reason  soever  it  carie  with  it)  or  els  they  alter  their  first  worde 
and  so  percase  decline  or  trouble  their  former  Invention  :    But 

do  you  alwayes  hold  your  first  determined  Invention,  and  do 
rather  searche  the  bottome  of  your  braynes  for  apte  wordes, 
_  than  chaunge  good  reason  for  rumbling  rime. 

7  To  help  you  a  little  with  ryme  (which  is  also  a  plaine 
yong  schollers  lesson)  worlte  thus,  whe  you  have  set  downe 
your  first  verse,  take  the  last  worde  thereof  and  coumpt  over  all 
the  wordes  of  the  selfe  same  sounde  by  order  of  the  Alphabete : 
As  far  example,  the  laste  woorde  of  your  firste  line  is  eare,  to 
ryme  therwith  you  have  iart,  dart^  dare^fare^  &'"'*■,  hart,  end 
Umrty  marty  sttare^  rart,  starty  it  ware,  &c.  Of  all  these  take  that  < 
which  best  may  serve  your  purpose,  carying  reason  with  rime  : 
and  if  none  of  them  will  serve  so,  then  alter  the  laste  worde  of 
your  former  verse,  but  yet  do  not  willingly  alter  the  meanyng 
of  your  Invention. 

8  You  may  use  the  same  Figures  or  Tropes  in  verse  which' 
are  used  in  prose,  atid  in  my  judgement  they  serve  more  aptly, 
and  have  greater  grace  in  verse  than  they  have  in  prose :  but 
yet  therein  remembre  this  old  adage,  Nt  quid  rtimii,  as  many 
wrytere  which  do  not  know  the  use  of  any  other  figure  than 
that  whiche  is  expressed  in  repcticion  of  sundrie  wordes  begin- 
ning all  with  one  letter,  the  whiche  (beyng  modestly  used) 
lendeth  good  grace  to  a  verse  :  but  they  do  so  hunte  a  letter  to 
death,  that  thev  make  it  CramU,  and  Cramhe  hti  ptsitum  mart 
tit :  therfore  Nt  quid  nimh. 

a  Also  asmuche  as  may  be,  eschew  straungc  words,  or 
tbftuta  if  tHMjitaiaf  unlesae  the  Tbeame  do  give  just  occasiS  : 
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marie   in  some  places  a  straunge  worde  doth  drawc  attentive 
reading,  but  yet  I  woulde  have  you  therein  to  use  discretion. 

10  And  asmuch  as  you  may,  frame  your  stile  to  ptrspicuitj 
and  to  be  sensible  :  for  the  haughty  obscure  verse  doth  not 
much  delight,  and  the  verse  that  is  to  easie  is  like  a  tale  of  x 
rosted  horse  :  but  let  your  Poeme  be  such  as  may  both  delight 
and  draw  attentive  readyng,  and  therewithal  may  deliver  such 
matter  as  be  worth  the  marking. 

1 1  You  shall  do  very  well  to  use  your  verse  after 
/( thenglishe  phrase,  and  not  after  the  maner  of  other  languages: 
'/ The  Latinists  do  commoly  set  the  adjeiaive" after  the  Substaji- 

tive :  As  for  example  Frmina  puUhra,  arda  aha,  i^c.  but  if  we 
should  say  in  English  a  woman  fayre,  a  house  high,  &c,  it 
would  have  but  small  grace:  for  we  say  a  good  man,  and  not 
I  good,  &c.     And  yet  I  will  not  altogether  forbidde  it 


for  ii 


some  places,  it  may  be  borne,  but  not  so  hardly  a 

which  wryte  thus: 


Now  let 
I 


go    VIS 

Surely  I  smile  at  the 
might  aswell  have  sayde  it 
have  better  pleased  all  e 
fancies  by  suche  sufifrfintssi 


o  to  Temple  ours, 
mother  myne  &c. 

iimplicitie  of  such    devisers  ^hich 

in  playne  Englishe  phrase,  and  yet 

res,  than   they  salisfie    their  ownc 

Therefore  even  as  I  have  advised 
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whiche  may  be  called  Ceaiures,  whereof  I  woulde  be  lothe  to 
stande  long,  since  it  is  at  discretion  of  the  wryter,  and  they 
have  bene  first  devised  (as  should  seeme)  by  the  Musicians : 
but  yet  thus  much  I  will  adventure  to  wryte,  that  in  mine 
opinion  in  a  verse  of  eight  sillables,  the  pause  will  stand  best 
in  the  middest,  in  a  verse  of  tennc  it  will  best  be  placed  at  the 
ende  of  the  first  foure  sillables :  in  a  verse  of  twelve,  in  the 
midst,  in  verses  of  twelve,  in  the  firste  and  fburetene  in 
the  seconde,  wee  place  the  pause  commonly  in  the  midst  of 
the  first,  and  at  the  ende  of  the  first  eight  sillables  in  the 
second.  In  Rithme  royall,  it  is  at  the  wrytcrs  discretion,  and 
forceth  not  where  the  pause  be  untill  the  ende  of  the  line. 

■4  And  here  bycause  I  have  named  Rithme  royall,  I  will 
tell  you  also  mine  opinion  aswcl!  of  that  as  of  the  names  which 
other  rymes  have  commonly  borne  heretofore,  Rythme  royall 
is  a  verse  of  tenne  sillables,  and  seven  such  verses  make  a  stafFe, 
whereof  the  first  and  thirde  lines  do  aunswer  (acrossc)  in  like 
terminations  and  rime,  the  second,  fourth,  and  fifth,  do  likewise 
answere  cche  other  in  terminations,  and  the  two  last  do  com- 
bine and  shut  up  the  Sentence :  this  hath  bene  called  Rithme 
royall,  St  surely  it  is  a  royall  kinde  of  verse,  serving  best  for 
grave  discourses.  There  is  also  another  kinde  called  Ballade, 
and  thereof  are  sundrie  sortes:  for  a  man  may  write  ballade 
in  a  staffe  of  sixc  lines,  every  line  conteyning  eighte  or  sixe 
sillables,  whereof  the  firste  and  third,  second  and  fourth  do 
rime  acrosse,  and  the  fifth  and  sixth  do  rime  tt^ither  in  con- 
clusion. You  may  write  also  your  ballad  of  tenne  Billables 
rimyng  as  before  is  declared,  but  these  two  were  wont  to  be 
most  cdmonly  used  in  ballade,  which  propre  name  was  (I 
tbinkc)  derived  of  this  worde  in  Italian  BaUare,  whiche  signifieth 
to  daunce.  And  in  deed  those  kinds  of  rimes  serve  beste  for 
daunces  or  light  matters.  Then  have  you  also  a  rondlettc,  the 
which  doth  uwayes  end  with  one  self  same  foote  or  repeticion, 
and  was  thereof  (in  my  judgement)  called  a  rondelet.  This 
may  consist  of  such  measure  as  best  liketh  the  wryler,  then 
have  you  Sonnets,  some  thinke  that  all  Poemcs  (being  short) 
may  be  called  Sonets,  as  in  dcede  it  is  a  diminutive  worde 
derived  of  Smart,  but  yet  I  can  beste  allowe  to  call  those  Sonets 
whiche  are  of  fburetene  lynes,  every  line  conteyning  tenne 
syllables.     The  lirste  twelve  do  lyme  in  staves  of  foure  lines  by 
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'  crossc  incctrc,  and  the  ImsI  twon  ryming  togither  t 
the  whole.  There  are  Dyzajncs,  &  Syxaincs  which 
lines,  and  of  sixc  lines,  comonly  uied  by  the  Frcil 
some  English  writers  do  also  termc  hy  the  nainc  oi 
Then  is  there  an  old  kinde  of  Rithme  called  Vcrlay 
(as  I  have  rcddc)  of  this  worde  yerd  whiche  bctolcend 
and  Layt  which  betokcncth  a  Song,  as  if  you  would ; 
Songes :  but  1  music  tell  you  by  the  way,  that  I  n 
any  ver»c  which  I  saw  by  autUioritic  called  t^er/af 
and  that  was  a  long  discourse  in  verses  of  teniii 
whereof  the  foure  first  did  ryme  acrossc,  and  th< 
aunswere  to  the  firste  and  thirde,  breaking  off  tha 
going  on  to  another  termination.  Of  this  I  coi 
example  of  imitation  in  mine  own  verses  written  t 
honorable  y"  Lord  Grey  of  lyUton  upon  my  jon 
Helland,  Uz.  There  arc  also  certaine  Poemes  devisa 
syllables,  whereof  the  first  aunswcrcth  in  termination 
fourth,  and  the  second  and  thirde  answerc  eche  otE 
arc  more  used  by  other  nations  than  by  us,  neytber 
readily  what  name  to  give  them.  And  the  comoni 
verse  which  we  use  now  adayes  {v/z.  the  long  verse 
and  fourtenc  sillablcs)  I  know  not  certainly  howe  t( 
unlcsK  I  should  say  that  it  doth  consist  of  Poulicn 
which  giveth  xii.  for  one  doze  and  xiiii.  for  another, 
this  sufFisc  (if  it  be  not  to  much)  for  the  sundrie  sortta 
which  we  use  now  adaycs. 

1 5  In  all  these  sortcs  of  verses  when  soever  you 
I  to  write,  avoyde  protixitie  and  ted  io us n esse,  &  ever  a 
you  can,  do  finish  the  sentence  and  meaning  at  % 
every  stafFc  where  you  wrigiit  staves,  &  at  the  end 
two  lines  where  you  write  by  cooples  or  poulters  mc 
I  see  many  writers  which  draw  their  senteces  in 
make  an  ende  at  latter  Lammas  :  for  comonly  before 
the  Reader  hath  forgotte  where  he  begon.  But  do  y 
wil  follow  my  advise)  eschue" prolix! tie  and  knit  up 
tences  as  compendiously  as  you  may,  since  brevitie  | 
be  not  drowned  in  obscuritie)  is  most  commendable. 

t6  I  had  forgotten  a  notable  kinde  of  ryme,  ca] 
rime,  and  that  is  suche  as  our  Mayster  and  Fath< 
used  in  his  Camerburie  talcs,  and  in  divers  other 
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and  light  enterprises :  but  though  it  come  to  my  remembrance 
somewhat  out  of  order,  it  shall  not  yet  come  altogether  out  of 
time,  for  I  will  nowe  tell  you  a  conceipt  whichc  I  had  before 
forgotten  to  wryte :  you  may  sec  (by  the  way)  that  I  holde  a 
preposterous  order  in  my  traditions,  but  as  I  sayde  before  I 
wryte  moved  by  good  wil,  and  not  to  shewe  my  skill.  Then 
to  returne  too  my  matter,  as  this  riding  rime  servcth  most 
aptly  to  wryte  a  mcrie  tale,  so  Rythmc  royall  is  fittest  for  a    ; 

"  grave  discourse.  Ballades  are  bcste  of  matters  of  love,  and 
rondlettes  mostc  apt  for  the  beating  or  handlyng  of  an  adage 

'  or  common  proverbe  :  Sonets  serve  as  well  in  matters  of  love 
as  of  discourse  :  Dizaymes  and  Sixames  for  shorte  Fantazies  : 
Verlayes  for  an  efie^tuall  proposition,  although  by  the  name 
you  might  otherwise  judge  of  Verlayes,  and  the  long  verse  of 
twelve  and  fouretene  sillables,  although  it  be  now  adayes  used 
in  all  Theames,  yet  in  my  judgement  it  would  serve  best  for 
Psalmes  and  Himpncs. 

I  woulde  standc  longer  in  these  traditions,  were  it  not  that 
I  doubt  mine  owne  ignorauncc,  but  as  I  sayde  before,  I  know 
that  I  write  to  my  freende,  and  affying  my  selfe  thereupon,  I 
make  an  ende. 
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/■  thi  fotUwmg  rtfrrtnea  1^  Ims  art  nttmiftdfrtm  At 
imhulmg  ti/la.  Tin  A<f<  Humben  art  in  htavitr  typt.  A  "" 
VBtr  u  coHnttd  at  <mt  lint. 

Q>  =  'S73-    Q'  =  >S75-    Q3='587- 
The   tillc'ptge  of   Qi   leadi:— TA   Hundrelh   i 


liah  Gantiiu  |  of  Eunp[dei,  Ovid.  Pelrarke,  Aria«to{ 
ana  paiiiT  uy  inventioD,  |  out  of  im  ownc  (ruilefuU  Or-|chBrdcs 
Vcidine  sandric  swede  savoun  of  Tn-|^cal,  Gnaical,  uid  M< 
ses,  bothe  plM»unt  aod  profitable  i«  the  |  well  smcUjrng  qom 
RciuJen.  |  Merilum  pittrt,  gravt.  \  Al  London,  |  ImpriDled 
Smith. 


;,  and  by  Gaseoigne'i  Epislle  Te  Ihi  ttvtremit  Div\  ,_ 
WM  evidenlly  written  in  Januat^.  [j;}.  In  Ihii  Epistle  (4-4 
acknowledges  ihat  the  earlier  edition  wat  Usued  wilh  nil  consen 
was  away  in  Holland  at  the  lime ;  jl  was  perhaps  prepared  For  tfl 
friend,  l^corge  TurberviUe,  hat  it  is  more  likely  thai  the  G.  T 
version  of  Firdiaande  Jtretiimi  was  a  mythical  person  of  his  d 
The  explanatory  headings  lo  the  various  poems  in  Ql  were  appij 
by  Gaicoigne  himself,  ^though  he  is  always  spoken  of  in  lhe4 
Ihey  were  retabed  in  Qj  with  very  sli^t  changes.  \ 

Some  copies  of  Q  i  have  the  following  title  in  a  dilTerent  I 
Posies  of  I  Gtorge  Gattaigm  \  E^nire.  |  Carmltd,  fer/ttltd.  \  ■! 
hy  the  ]  Author.  1575.  [  Tarn  Marti,  quAm  Mrrmrie.  \  T  id 
London  by  H.  Bynneman  |  for  Richard  Smith.  |  TbeseBookes  J 
at  the  Noiih.lwesi  dore  of  Paules  Church.  ] 

Turned  letters  and  other  minute  coincidences  show  that  the  j 
of  this  edition  were  printed  from  the  same  type;  but  there  aiq 
differences,  not  always  following  the  change  of  title,  and  dul 
corrections  made  while  the  edition  waf  passing  through  the  pH 
line  on  kS  recto  reads  ismltti,  ptrfattd,  aM  fivisud  in  so 
olheia  CfTKted.  perfected  and fimihtd.   On  T  T  T  ii  recto  there  i*  i 


Library,  and  checked  by  another  in  i.\ 
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e  Bodleun  Libnr;  were  also  conmtted  when  o 

The  copy  of  Q  3  Uom  which  *ari«nt5  were  lakco  has  Ihe  followinp  lille  1— 
The  J  ptruauni«it   woikes   of  George  {  (nm-fiuiu  Eiquyrt:   .Vifiw(w  |  eom- 

Kled  into  one  Volume,  |  Tkal  is  le  >ay:  \  HU  Flowers,  lleftibes,  Weola,  the 
aile>  of  I  wane,  the  Comedie  called  Supposes,  ihe  1  Tragedie  of  Jetaita,  the 
Steele  Elasse,  |  the  Complaint  of  Phylemtnt,  the  |  Stone  of  Ftrdmamb 
ytrenimi,  |  and  the  pleasure  at  Ke-|nclworth  Castle.  I  London  |  Imprinted  lijr 
AttUJiffti,  dwelling  in  the  Fote  |  Streele,  without  Creeplegale.  oeeie  1  unto 
Crabitreele.  |  1387. 

There  is  another  issue,  Ihe  title  of  which  reads  :~The  Whole  woorkes  4e- 
Qt  follows  a  different  order  from  Q  i  and  Q  3,  Ihe  list  of  conlenu  a[thelJ73 
edition  being  given  at  the  back  of  the  title  thus:— 
The  contenU  of  tliis  Dookc. 
Fir)l  an  excellente  and  plea^ante  Onnedie  cnlituled  Suppoic*. 
The  second,  the  wofull  iragedle  of  Jocuta,  conleining  the  utter  sabTenian  of 

Thebes.     7J. 
Thirdly,  a  pleaunl  diKuurve  of  the  adventarei  of  master  .F.J.   eonleynbig 

exceiltf  letien,  sonets,  Lajrs,  ttiUcts.  Kondlett.  Verlajres  and  verses,   loi. 
Fourthly,  divers  eiwllent  devises  of  randr^  Genllemen.     »04, 
Fiftly,   certajme   devises  of  master  Gaicopie.  conleyning  his  anothamie,  his 

arngn«inente.   his   ptiysc  of  mislresse   Bridm  now   Lady  Sands,  the 

his  praise  of  Zouch  late  the  Lady  Givy  of  Wilton,     J44.  34J.  346.  347. 

348. 
GaK(>}rne  hii  passion.     349. 
GaKoines  Ubell  of  divDrce.    3J1. 
Gascolnes  pnise  of  his  miitrcaae.     35*- 
Gascoind  Lullabie.    3J3. 
Gascolnes  Rccanlaiion.     355. 
Gaacoynes  five  notable  devises  upon  five  mndry  theames  given  to  him  l>y  five 

sundry  Gentletnen  in  live  sundry  mcctcre.  365. 
Gucoinei  gloie  upon  Demimu  iii  a/ms  Aaiitt.  365. 
Gascoiites  good  morrowc.      '" 


Gasc^e*  gooti  nlsht.     371. 

GMCoinet  councell  to  Dooelai 

-  II  to  BattholD 


Dive. 


;.    373' 
Gaacoines  coumell  to  BatlholineiT  Wytliipole.     376. 
Gaacoinef  Epitaph  upO  Captaine  Dourchcr  lately  slayne  in  Zclande,  called  the 

tale  of  tlie  stone.    jSi. 
Gascoincs  deviM  uf  a  niaske.    3II3. 
GMCoino  wodnuuiship.    3M- 


Baldening, 
bit  voyuK 


399- 


voyage  inlu  Holland  in  Marche.    401.     tf7i. 
Ihe  doloioos  diseoune  of  Dan  Bartholmew  cS  Bathe,  wheria  ia  cod- 
tmed  his  trinmphes,  his  discoune  of  lave,  his  atreme  panien,  his  Ubell 
Of  reaucM  10  Care,  his  loit  will  and  leatameni,  his  buewe).    41 1. 
'  all  the  reporter. 


Instead  of  these  introduciory  iMges,  Qi  has  the  following : — 
The  Primer  to  the  ReaJet. 
an  old  saving,  thai  whiles  two  doggs  do  strive  for  a  bodC,  the 
ime  and  cane  it  away.    And  this  pioverbe  may  (ai  I  fmc)  be 

a  m*  which  take  in  hand  the  imprinting  of  this  [toelicall  Poesie. 

For  the  otM  •eemeUi  dunbtfol,  and  I  will  (Tuclose  my  conjeMute.     MaMef 
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.H.  W.  in  ihe  bepnninfiof  this  woiVc J.ni!.  in !.« letw  . 
cunnincl;  (liKhkreed  nimsclfe  o(  Hnjr  inch  mnliklng.  i . 
IpcyhruTit  )uclecit  Riii;hie  (perhaps)  concrivB  in  tbe  iwbl 
plcuanl  Pamphldt.  Anit  neile  unio  tluU  Uunn)  pranabl 
.(1.  T.  (W  whome  u  Mcmeth,  Ihe  f>nl  coppit  benof  mi  nota  t) 
(lei)T«ted.  doUi  with  no  1«m  cletkljrcufliiig  Mekc  to  petsmde  t 
lie  (>1mi)  woulrlc  by  no  mcuMi  h>v«  it  puUiilied.  Now  I  ft 
(ftll  Ibew  words  notwithtUdiae)  thai  these  two  geutlemen  wel 
compici  to  have  it  imprinled :  Aitd  yd,  findine  1^  experiCce  111 
wel  hldled  now  xlares,  but  Ihit  some  moliciatit  mindi  n 
occuioQ  to  millike  it  IhemMlves,  or  else  finde  meaoes  to  mak 
otbcni  They  h«ve  therefore  (each  of  them)  poliliqueljr  prevenl 
of  fliiseparl.  and  suffered  me  ihc  poore  Pnnter  to  ranne  awajr 
of  to  perillous  a  vicloric  Nolwithitanding,  having  wel  ^n 
I  lind  nothing  tberein  amisse  (lo  my  judgemente)  unles&e  it  b 
wanloii  places  paued  over  in  Ihe  discourse  of  an  amorous  a 
which  for  ts  much  u  Ihe  wordi  ate  cleanly  (although  the  thine 
what  nalarall)  1  have  ihoughl  good  also  (o  let  ihem  jiasse  as  tS 
and  (he  talhcr  bicause  (as  masier  ,H.  W.  halh  well  allcadeed 
the  Eteader)  Ihe  well  minded  mA  may  reape  *ome  commoditie  < 
fiiTOlons  wotka  that  are  written.  And  as  Ihe  venemant  ipider  « 
oat  of  the  most  bolesome  herbe,  and  the  ioduslrious  Bw  e»a  f 
of  the  most  slinking  weede ;  Even  so  the  discrete  readei  maj 
eiiple  by  Ihe  most  lascivious  histories,  although  the  csplions  a 
head*  can  neither  be  cncoraged  by  the  good,  not  forewarned  hj 
thua  mucfae  I  have  thought  f;ood  to  say  in  excuse  of  some  cavoi 
percluDce  smell  unpleasantly  to  some  noses,  in  some  part  a 
poesie.  Now  it  hath  with  this  Isull  a  greater  commoditie  than  e 
have  ben  accustomed  to  preaenl.  and  Ihal  is  this,  you  shall  not 
to  smell  of  the  floutes  therein  cOlclacd  all  at  once,  neither  yel  t 
in  such  order  as  they  ore  sorted:  But  you  may  take  any  one  flo 
and  if  that  smell  not  so  pleasantly  as  you  wold  wish,  I  doubt  I 
may  find  tome  other  which  may  supplic  the  defects  thereof, 
which  wold  have  good  morall  lessons  clerkly  handled,  let  htl 
Ttagedie  iiansliied  oui  or  Eutipidci.  He  that  vrald  laugh  at 
clotely  conveyed,  let  him  peruse  the  comedie  translated  oat  of 
thai  would  take  eiample  t^  the  unlawTull  affeclioni  of  a  lover  b 
an  unconstant  dame,  let  them  reade  the  report  in  verse,  made  b 
mew  of  Bathe,  or  the  discourse  in  prose  of  Ihe  adventures  pa 
F.  J.  wbome  the  reader  tnny  name  Freeman  Jones,  for  the  beller 
of  the  same:  he  thai  would  !ce  any  parliculcr  pang  of  love  It 
may  here  approve  every  Pamphlet  by  the  title,  and  lo  remune  a 
also  divers  e™']y  himnes  and  Fsalmes  may  in  like  manner  ba 
recorde.  To  conclude,  Ihe  worke  is  so  universal!,  a»  either  il 
other,  any  mam  mind  may  therewith  be  satisfied.  The  whid 
(under  pretext  of  this  promise)  to  present  unto  all  indiS 
foUoweth. 

A  list  of  Faulia  acaptd  ctrrectim  follows  in  Qi.  MosI 
obvious  printers'  errors,  and  are  dulji  corrected  in  Q».  Tho« 
worthy  of  record  are  noled  under  Ihe  lines  in  which  Ibeyoccar.  i 

Two  commas  (not  inverted)  ore  used  in  Qq  al  the  b^inning  I 
marlt  not  only  quotations,  but  "teatenccs"  thought  wortEy  of  ^ 
Cf.  ■}■}.  y— 8 14  fassim. 
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3.  4.    the.    Q  3  etnitt,  s8.    mjmt.    Qj  mj. 

4. 11.    /fe.     Q  3  <mih. 

7.31.    Ikatilwat,    Qjittobc        34.    and maiur.     Qj  om^. 

«.  17—18.     From  my.. .157*.     Qi  omiit. 

10.  1.  a/.  Q3  Mnib.  8.  gmeraify-  Q  3  gTMllf.  iT-  pennilted 
QS-     Qi,  fy OH eivioiu frinitr't error,  pennitmitled. 

11.  II.  o/.  QsDMi'/t.  18.  fiat.  Q^emia.  19.  tU.  QjMwb. 
31— 3».    iiaauie...t*eeu).    Qiomiii. 

la.  4.    tn^infrfQj.     Qtiuquired.  3*.   jwk.    Q3  cmiU. 

13.  13.    plauatU  H»rjH.    Q  3  yet  pleasant  dot.  11.    amongst.    Qj 

14.  aj.    them/rom.     Q3  ^Miilf,         31,    yamuarie.    Q3  Febniarie. 

15.  n.    *«  m^U  thartby.     Q  3  tliert^  he  might. 
iS.  38.    Mwtene.    Q  3  betwixt. 

17.  1  j.    f«>«i     Q  3  *»»^J. 

IB — 34.     7^  (ommttidatory  vtriii  art  Mtt/otmii  mQl. 

18.  I — ».     Gaieoigries  Q  3.     Q 1  Gucogines. 
ig.  iB.     Q  i  and  Q  3  Aotw  a  comma  afier  hand. 

ai.  iS.    thtirodar.    (J  3  the  odor.         14.     etU.     Q3  how. 

aa.  14.    May  Q  3.    Q  »  My. 

as.  5.     rym*.     Q3  tine. 

34.6.    By.    03  Be.    reforUt.    Q  3  report.  11.    mvH.    Q3  do. 

fktl  itof  at  etid ofiitu  in  Q  i,  not  in  Qi.  )j.    Hv  (ni/cA.     Qj  lootnnch. 

«6.     Q  3  Snch  filthy  thoughts  oft  tima  man  heaiti  inflame. 

as-  14.    d/oitomi.    Q3  bloeoroe.  it.    wamtom  rt^  Qj.    Primltd 

at  ant  jverd  in  Q  7. 

ag.  I,  7Tu  Printrr.  Q  3  Richard  Smith.  13.  tanttt  <£  Q  3.  Printed 
at  one  word  in  Qi.  17.     In^t.    S»me  topia  e/ Q  s  rvotf  Inriiese, 

ofilrrr  Inghlcie.      Q3  Ingelese.  11.    IntAioitrt.     Q1Q3  lachkitio. 

Then  artcitmmai  in  Q  1  ^^  meno  {13),  piene  (15)1  Toimat  (16). 


30.18.    Hngtiat.    QiQilinguit.    A/^/A^  o/f^irnctni  (11).    Commae 
9^soroium  (6),  anuenos  (10),  viioi  (ij),  genoA]      '    *  .  »>      '^ 

JMU  ^^^  o/ii  3  Aoiv  a  camma  after  Mle(  (17). 


>s  (lo),  viioi  (ij),  genoAna*  (»),  mot  (aS).    Q  3  * 


Ji.  1.     ^.     Q 1  Q  3  ef.  3.     fliurw*  Q  3  and  tome  eafiiti  0/ Qt. 

Otiurt iave didre.  6.    Amort.    Qs  Q3  amoie.  19.    teUitrTima. 

Ql  Q3  celiberrima.  Only  comma  in  6  i^er  toao,  in  11  i^ler  Iztabar. 
No  comma  after  Piltas  (13),  adytii  (ai),  Poeta  (17).  Commai  aper  potoit  (3), 
teternos  (15),  Nau  (ii),  inter  (i|),  mcntes  and  (enebne  (15),  pateat  («8}. 
Tiirr/  ii  a  fOMnui  at  l/u  end  of  10  ■»  Jd»M  copiei  eff^i,  not  in  eUtert. 

33.3.    eiattus.    QiQscanlui.  11.    deUtiOre.     Q 1  Q  3  diUtntce. 

14.  mervtrt.  Q 1  Q  3  maxo-tn.  Cemmai  after  titnlnm  (6),  variii  (9),  le 
(10),  prEcstani  (31),  fonao  am/abnti  (14). 

33—4.    Not  found  in  (ii. 

33- 1*-    Q I  comma  at  end  of  line. 

3O.  17-    »61.    Qi  361. 
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J7.  I.     /lul/ad a/ liii  li/lt  q  I  has  Hufailnvnnt  ■—  . 

1  will  now  deliTcr  unio  )rou  to  ttuiDjr  mon  of  Mu>«r  GaMoii 
hare  <«iiie  (o  mv  hAnda,  who  bath  dctcc  becne  Aa.yttae  of  hC>8 
theifore  I  conceue  not  ttii  cime :  bui  his  vord  or  poue  he  haUi  i 
and  therfote  I  trill  rJeliver  his  vavm  wiih  Bieh  nindria  poiie*  j 
lh£.    And  lir$t  I  will  bcein  wilh  Guscoigns  Anatomic.  | 

14.    fwtt  traun/alHe  niv  Qi  Qj.      Qi  are  bnunikliK  now. 
QjQj.    Qihit.        14.    iKitHiwQiQj.    Qicubcarc.      , 

38.  I.  orraigHmtHt.  Qi  an*igiiienl.  Q3  araJgment.  ^fl 
rwKj  Gacoigtici  Braiencmcnt.  6.     rf«i  «y/'  Qi  Q»'     Q 

7.  /i<//  jfty  at  tnd  of  lint  in  Q  1.  nalt  ef  intirregtttim  in  \ 
1 4.  T>u  tiat-n»lu  art  emilttd  in  Q I  izcept  in  a  ftta  catts.  It  '• 
VltnHon  U  dnmn.        i6.    H>//Q»Q3.    QiHere. 

3g.  10.     Q I  Gwoigncs  paision.  '! 

40.  9 — 10.     Cammoi  afitr  I  and  why  art  grtHH  im  Q3 
Q 1 1  in  ttien,  and  in  Q  1  tAtjr  art  emitliJ. 

41.  3.  ioeiams.  Q  j  bo&ume.  8.  Alim^fct.  Qt  J| 
Almjrcs.  11.  nli^vt.  Qi  reniie.  Qjreieaje.  ij.  Ql' 
n«ii.  18.  Mj'  strmngi.  Q  i  Gascoignes.  Q 1  ttmma  d 
10.  (J  I  A  urounge  passion  of  another  Author.  17.  »a 
Mnoctimc 

15.    Ftrtnda.     \ 

43- >.    /«.    QUO.  7.   ef.    QiQjoff.  \%{adt-iik 

Q  3  whilcjt.         3*.  xaeuld.     Q 1  wotud.  ' 

44.  I.     Q I  Guci^nes  Lullabie.  8.    leanten  itUa.     4 

babe.         Ij.    ujtlAinQi  Qi.    Qi  with  in. 

45.1.  Ijiilaiy.  Qi  mi sfrinti  LmIM J.  11.  fitn  Hit.  Qi 
14.  Q I  The  careful  lover  combred  with  pleasure,  thus  cwapUjI 
Atard.  Q  t  BfirfriHli  btard.  14.  f^earti.  Qj  peeru.  : 
Q  I  for  sing. 

46.  I  —6.  In  Q I  /Au  i:i:r^  Itgins  From  this  I  will  ^'p  to  d 
andmdi  wilA  Mowdh. 

47.  itandu.    lktAnclh<mr.    Qi  G.  G. 

48.3.  jehusie.  Q 1  jeloiise  love.  G.  not  em.  Qinooe. 
Ql  then. 

49.  5.  Tlu  !eckri...by.  Q  i  He  \>egM  to  write  by.  1^. 
boundes.         33.    Iht.    Q  i  thy. 

30.  4.  rxAur.  Q I  refusd.  S71W  «/r«/  i^Qi  hmu  eemMi 
fii)iMi/late(ii}.  30,  ft.  Qiin.  jj.  fertunattu.  Qj' 
tnfahx.     Q 1  infelex.  1 

5».  1—3.  Ql  To  a  Dame  which  challenged  the  aucthor  b^ 
his  head  alwavei  downe.  and  looked  not  uppon  hir  in  his  i 
10.  Ijni.  Qibeth.  18.  Si-in/alii.  Q  1  S/>r.rla  lamtH  vivunf. 
QS  thai. 

Sa.8.    &w»QiQ3.    Qilovers.        ji,    LaJin.    Q3  Ladb 

Ql     GucoigDCl.  11 

53.  30.     /«.     Q I  Gnscoignes.     Omitt  uvrdi  afitr  Wilton.      | 
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54.  18.     Q  s  ptiii first  braeJUl  afitr  if. 

55.5.     H»l  hir.     Qibirnot.         11.   foorat.    Qipamt. 

50.3.    €iatptailt  Q\  i^x.    Qi  exceptable.  5.   darktitnuiate.    Qi 

dukesotne  stormes  changid  le  dukiomcicue  in  Faultu  ttcaftd  corrtttigM, 
9.   ym.     Qiwe.        13.    and.    Qiall.    nur/i/^QiQj.    Qiwocdlf. 

57.17.    ir-fliwQi.    Qabyrde.    Qjbirdi.       13,  nnuUQi.   Q»Q3 

58.  14.    stnttiiag.     Q  i  tticlusg. 

Sg.  14.     Iniltad cf IkU ikgrl  tilU (i\  hat  IktfallBaingi— 

These  good  Morowe  uid  fwd  n^ht,  lo^Iher  with  hu  PaaiioD,  his  Libeli 
of  divorce,  his  LnlUb^,  hii  Recant&Iion,  hu  De  profimdis,  and  lus  farewell, 
hive  verie  iweete  notes  adapted  niito  them :  the  which  I  would  yoii  should 
ftlso  enjof  as  well  at  nir  selle.  For  I  knowe  vou  will  delight  to  heare  them. 
Ai  also  other  verie  good  notes  whyche  I  have  lot  djven  other  Ditties  of  other 
mens  devyse  whiche  I  have  before  rehersed. 

Gascoignes  JDi  freftmdij. 

The  occRiion  of  the  wrighlingheieof  (as  I  have  herde  Master  Gascoigne  say) 
was  this,  ridiog  aloae  betwenc  Chelnusfordc  and  Loodoa,  his  minde  mused 
Qppon  the  dayes  past,  and  therewithal!  he  gan  accuse  his  owne  conscience  of 
mnche  time  misspent,  when  a  great  shoare  of  rayoe  did  overtalie  him,  and  he 
becing  unprepared  for  the  same,  as  in  a  Jerkcn  without  a  doakc,  the  wether 
beeing  very  faire  and  unlikely  to  have  changed  10:  he  b^an  to  accuse  him 
lelfe  of  his  caielesnesse,  and  theieuppon  in  his  good  disposition  compiled  finte 
this  sonet,  and  afterwardei,  the  tianilated  Psalme  of  Difrefimdu  ai  here 
followelh. 

De  profiindis  ii  frinted  tti  ent  want  ktrt,  in  tht  ntit  tillt,  and  in  Iht 
(onttnli  of  Fiaatrt  in  Q  1.     /n  Q  3  it  it  ^dt  at  twt. 

60.  1— 6»,  18.     AW  in  Q  I. 

60.  14.    htvD.     Q3  now. 

61.  ■%.  ddygklsl.  Qi  del^hst.  QjdelighCst.  11.  ftnfidoKtctn- 
tinnalfyt.     Qa  couhdence  conlmnallye.      (^^t  haifidlittfiatendtf  HMti  t\ 

63.  J.     Q  ifiill  sitf  afttr  call.  19.     Ga$cfignti  Mtmoriet.     Q  I 

I  have  nerde  Master  Gascoignes  memorte  cummended  1^  these  venes  follow- 
ing, which  were. 

O3.  13.     iliTV€i.    Qt  strives.        44.   fooerfye.    Qi  povert. 

64.19.    firtm  Qi.     QaQapoore. 

OS-  S.    //MeQ  I.     Qi  faobbe.     Q3  Hob.  it.    lait.  Qi  tooke. 

qV  "     ■  ■   "  "" 

66,  I.    eitt.     Q3  owne.  u.    itqitrtKi.    Qi  mitfriMt  leqnence. 

3S.    tfyli.     Q  3  sayle. 

67.3.  Qir^^Wiand.  33.  TTuy  bta^kt.  QiTbebotigb.  37.  this. 
Q3  hys. 

68.  16.  btktid.  Q I  wee  see.  rimpU.  Qi  tUly.  98.  atttt^.  Qi 
fiUl  step.        35,   avtr.    Qi  ever. 

69.  Fulluepiattndaflimsi,  iMiiaQi;  ceiwinaimQi.  34.  ful^. 
Q  3  pulpiti. 
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wQi.   Q)  wy-    yjs. 


7-   ftnci.    Qi  pcBi. 


70.  u- 


llicMDa.  wherein  hath  t>cn«  n 
khogtthei  divdt,  10  MaitcT  Gatcoignc  did  iccomplUhe  ihem  1 
lortci  of  metre,  ye*  and  ihol  teemelh  mosl  slnnge,  he  do 
xlmountini;  to  the  numher  of  ccl  vtii.  verses,  tidine  by  the 
aoncof  them  untill  he  came  >t  the  ccd  of  his  Joamer,  the  which 
Ihui  one  day  in  riding,  one  dajr  in  tuyine  with  hit  friend,  mo 
Rtnining  to  Grcyi  Inite;  >  tmalt  time  lea  rache  «  tmike, 
I  willingty  uadcnakc  the  like.  Th«  meetrts  we  but  rough  in 
and  yet  ire  Ihejr  true  {/Mm  liittUia  f«tlica\  ud  1  miut  needes  co 
huh  more  commoaly  bene  over  curious  in  delectation,  then  of  hi 
bii  diUtalioni.  And  IhereCore  let  us  paste  to  tbe  rest  of  hU  woi^ 
Gascoignes  gloie  uppon  this  text, 
DemiHKt  ill  opia  kabtl. 

70.  11 — 73-  11.  By  a  curious  oversight  this  poem  ia  piinte 
lime  in  both  Q  )  and  Q  j  at  p.  145  of  Htarba.  Of  the  varianU 
Ffr,  Imt,  b"  a,  are  found  in  both  these  repealed  versions. 

71.  10.     F»r.     Qi  Fo.  Qt  hai  tfii/alli>viiHgaiUiH«aa 

Tie  is  not  feddc  mth  calves,  as  in  the  dayei  of  old. 
He  cues  but  lillc  for  their  cupcs,  that  glister  all  of  gol 

Afta-  Hi- 
He  likes  no  numbred  prayers,  to  purchue  popiihe  race 
He  askei  no  more  but  penitence,  thereof  Our  Lardt  hoi 

Afitr  18:— 

They  shrinke  into  the  cloudes,  and  there  ihejr  serve  our  m 
As  planets  and  signes  moveable,  by  dcstenies  decreede. 

3i.    ka/4.     Q  3  lease. 

71.  I4.    mate.    Q  J  meat.        18.  a.     Q  I  &  a. 

73.  15.  kimit^e  at  ml.  Qi  his  tackling  best.  ji 
Gascoigncs. 

74.  4.    Doth.     Q I  Do.         10.    Ms,    Q 1  Gods. 

75.  I .  A.  Q  I  Goscoicnes.  1.  written.  Q 1  addi  (al 
Master  Gascoignc  him  »eUe  declare).  16,  ig.  Ih  Am 
Master  Gascoigne. 

76.13.  lileav.  Qj  blowcs.  16.  Hie.  Qi  MiV/rufAliki 
Q.Qi.    Q»  tale. 

77.  »  (Jtiar^iii).  A  feeit.  ^t  frinls  as  oiutuerd.  11. 
kinde.  14.  fhttuve.  Qi  phearcs.  Qj  pheane.  ; 
Q  t  idlencsse. 

78.  II.  10.  i:ii /mU slap.  a+.  di^k/^QiQj. 
37.     CW.     Q3  death. 

70.6.    Farkim.     QiFor.him,  13.    ityUmfrnt.    Q'. 

Q3  on.         ig.  amidt.     Qt  a  mide.  31.    amtn^t.    Q| 

80.  6.     kyst.    Q I  kisse.  18.    traiiu.    Q I  tirannie. 
Qi  omit!.     Q}  vhiicU. 

81.  4.  June.  Q  I  surnie.  9.  ialirr/s  Q :  Q  3.  Q  1  halb* 
Qi  fot. 
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83.  3.  Jiaitd  of.  Q  I  emits.  7 — g.  Q  i  hat  this  ridi-nelt.  7.  ifyd. 
Qldo.  for  that.  <i  1  full  slop ;  noiu  in  Qi  Q  3.  15.  viAS.  Q  3  who. 
35— 7'    This  sidt-twit  is  iit  Qi,          i8,  19.    Qi  full  stop  at  end  ef  tach  lint. 

84.  II.  mir.  Q  J  your.  14.  »y.  Q3  omils.  ilrand.  Q3  itand. 
M.  (nm/AQiQ}.  Qi  month.  18.  /*/.  Q 1  out.  13,37.  QajW 
stop  al  tnde/lim. 

85.4,6.  <i_i  ftdl  slap  at  tndef  lint.  ti.  and.  Q  1  u.  31.  advanlt. 
Q  I  advuice. 

86.  (iiHofidlstofattndef l.omalS.  13.  tiwra&QiQ3.  Qiworlces. 
16.  a  boent.  Ont  teord  in  Q  i.  11.  fumfi  Q  i  Q  3.  Qi  lums.  n.  vi 
iaicie.     Qi\  print  as  one  word.  15.     /W/ jA?/ in  Q  i  Q  3,  iie/ r'n  Q  1. 

87.1.  The  refusal  ef  a  lovir.  0,%  omits.  11.  jv(.  Qi  it.  14.  lutt. 
Q  3  lost,  18—19.    Q  '  has  a  full  stopitfUr  moK,  a  eemma  iifier  mind. 

Q I  as  in  text.         JO.    A*.      Q I  omitJ. 

88.9.    Harding.    Qj  Hardning.         15.    Pridt  in  Cetirt.     Qiontiti. 

89.  17.    AuctAaur.     Q  1  writer  tberof. 

90.  13.  trust.  Q3  thus.  11 — 13.  Qi  The  Lover  leaning  ondr  to 
his  Ladies  promises,  and  finding  them  to  (ayle.  doth  thus  lament. 

gi.  i.    the.     Q3  to.  19.    wordts.    Qi  wodres.    Qi  Q3  wotdt. 

93.13.     such.    (^1  full  smp.  iS.     The  fruite  of foti  nrittm.    Qi 

93.4.    brought  Qi   Q3.     Qi  bronght.  g.    recured.     Qi  cured. 

19.    ttKxn.     (^i  full  slop.        it.    soreaes.     Q  3  aoirow. 
95-35-     /Q"-     Qi  Q3  10- 

96.  I — J.  Q  T  And  nowe  to  recomfort  you  and  to  endc  thb  worlce,  re- 
ceyve  (he  delectable  hislorie  of  sundi;  adventures  passed  by  Dan  Bartholmew 
of  Baihe,  reade  it  and  judge  of  it,  Q  1  famnd  q^fr  Bathe.  11.  far. 
Q  r  for.         10.    chtifi.    Q  i  childe.         j8.    [ntart).     Q 1  now. 

97.  17.    taught  Qi  Q3.     Qi  laugh. 

99.  4.  Q  1  and  Q  1  have  a  farenthtsii  at  the  end  of  Ihii  lint  and  of  5  oiEm,' 
Q3  of  ^  only.         14.    Full  slop  al  end  of  lint  iH<ii,a>mmaiitfii  Q3, 

100.  7.  A'o  siAi-n^e  in  Qt.toiicA  has  lacke  instead  of  spoil  i»  the  text. 
19.   first  Triumpki.     Q  I  Triumphes. 

lOi.  J,  Q  1  hoi  interrogation  mari  at  end  of  lint,  Q  1  nothing.  Qi  a 
eemma.  «.  No  full  itop  at  end  of  lint  in  Q-i  Q3;  frHlm  i«  Q  i.  11.  of 
Q1Q3.     Qi  ofof.  14.   w/>QiQ3.     Qiseeke.  18.    CnstiJtQi. 

Qi  Q3  Cresiide.    fedtQt.     Qifed.     Qjfeede. 

101.  8.  hir.  Qiomils.  '  ig.  htart.  Qj  hap.  31.  wen. 
Q:w.». 

103.  11— itH.  35.  Q I  omiis.  Qt  has  full  step  at  tnd  of  103.  si ;  104. 
lOi  WS-S-  "»i  '(*-'7.  3S!  ">7-  19.^7;  >o8-  '5!  ^oj-au  no. 3. 3*;  "'• 
".  IS.  »3i  "»-8;  i'59.  '8- 

104.  3.    Lady.     Q  3  Ladys.    Q  3  ladie.  14.   his.     Q  3  omits. 
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M-.M.MX 


tot.  »6— ifl 


Tiun  it 


re  giiHU  1* 


■  "w"  TH 
bin  placed  in  tht  doliiniun  dUcouru.  tiefiire  the  Sup|i[k>t>on  lo 
,  4  30.  TTu  '  'Deicnmj  ditienrta "  ind  tn  f.  ^30  la  Q  1 ,  im4 
tliftuti  akiHitdte  ran"  htxini  tH  f.  433. 

t«S'  J*'    Q'  fftU  fantUkaii  at  m4  of fcllwitig  Hmt, 
ptitu  dyd  ftiasHTt.     Qj  jilcanue  pkine  did. 
/A     Qi  I  hail.  13.    thiut.     Q3  ih 

,    I  lyt.    Q  J  ottt  viorj. 
Q I  Q  3  tmU  iide-itaU.         *f .  tliii.    Q  i 
n/tmd.    Q 1  ant 


nftrlm  etittltuitH  tit^niikti, "  witA  lit  f-rtlimUiary 

1 1 — 1  i„  >).-  j~i.._..|i  dUcuuru.  hefiire  the  .^upphiation  lo 


toO.  30. 


loS.  ij. 


Q 

gi  dotb! 

Q  j  &uid 
iia.  : 
Q 


>,  5.     /jt«,    Q I  ihai. 
(s«r^.        38.    Qq  n 
DM.     Q3  of. 


»4.    /AoB.    Qi  y^ 
..    gkoitly.    Qi  ghottUke. 


/<«/*Qi  Q3.     Qi  icde. 


35- 


[13.  I.    er.     Qi  our    rfrnm  Q 1  Q  3.     Q  J  driev*.  J 

paj^e.        39'-40.    Q  t  /"// 1''^/  a'  *ndifeaik  tint,     Q 1  Q 
114.  J.     w-     Q3«P-  1 

lie.    13.     /nvJlr.     Qi   swell.  iB.    hrtoikt.     Qi  breathJ 

Q.  il.     Q3Tel. 

■  17,  4.    viarmn.    Q3  hurnc^ 

iig.  19.     Wkfn  Qi.     Q  1  Qj  Then. 

■10.   15.      Q 1  Q  3  ham  a   mptrJtMtm  pamUlum  tt  i^ 

HI.  4-     mji.    Qr  miue.  30.    Q  t  /ull  ito/*  al  md i^ i 

tut  ifHit  tvidtntly  rtyuirti  n  (tmiiia,  ai  in  Q  3. 

IH.  16.    -.^Qi  Qj.    Qimich.        19,    m/.    Qi  tf 

1*5.  I.    Qi  the  Kportcrs  coDcliuiao  unAnUhed. 
QiproTc.       i6.i8,ao,ii.    /niv.    Qi  lam.    0\ full tiaf  at 
'4.  »*.  33!  »»8.  »«:  131,  IJ!  I3».   iiji  133.  16;  134.   19:  Ij 
3i:  '37-  13- 

116.8.     alfinl.     Qilongsince.  ij.    i^i  imtmaatri 

iiUerrogatum.  16.    JoUitju.     Qi  jeolosie.  31.    ^arn 

33.  Q I  treaii  offhtre  Ami  that  his  put.  Sc,  tattiinmmg ! — 1  luir 
recovered  ■  fall  ende  of  this  discourse,  the  author  ihcieof  bdng  i 
delivcrie  of  the  came,  Ihtn  he  hfllh  bene  hefelofort  in  any  olhc» 
But  since  my  Irtui  is  ihal  you  will  uw  that  and  the  leit  but 
privme  commodiiic,  I  am  the  bolder  to  present  you  with 
utipeTTect  as  it  is,  and  nowe  having  finished  thii  written  r<f[yilei 
to  a  good  inunde  vollume,  Ihe  which  some  woulde  judge  worthy  I 
but  hoping  of  yuur  ciirte»ie  (ut  supra)  I  ceaaae  wyahing  you  no  le 
pleasure  in  readyng  and  perusyng  these  tryfles.  (',■)  Finii. 

Imprinted  at  London  for  Richard  Smith, 

t»7— 184-    Qi  amiU. 

H7.  J.     and.     Qittmitj.  4.    niw.     QaJ 

Q3S,b1«1.  ^"" 
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laa.  7- 

■.?J^% 

partPaluA^Ur 

e«nt.      IS 

.  <ftnw/. 

Qi 

'Q 

15.    Somtc 

cmU/uiLlcfa. 

•md  of  lint 

33- 

h€ai7t.     Qj 

wttiy. 

log.  I. 

Q3«,w«. 

130.  9. 

hold.    Q 

]  minde. 

I3>-  7- 

r«d:     Q 

3  rod.     «7.    /» 

Q3-    Q> 

to  to. 

13a.  17 

■    'f-    Q3 

oft. 

135.  17 

-18.    Qa 

34- 

/n«Kto. 

Qspaiu. 

i3g.  7- 

-II.    «rf. 

./Mcwi^.    Q. 

I  ■>»»(*. 

140.     Q3  emili. 

M>-  3. 

«»r.    Q 

J  Dcvet.         17. 

Q^Q3. 

QiOh. 

14a.  4. 

dtbat^^Z 

1.    Q 1  beb»le. 

17.    to. 

Q,  Q; 

I   M. 

145.  17.    ft*/*.    Q3  lillle. 

146.  16.    Q  3  <oiiima  at  md  ef  Htu. 

'47-  :■     (i  I  fiill  tlofi  at  end,  (^t  comma.        jo.    ilri/t  and.    Q3  ^rniti. 

150.  J.     Q  a  Q  3  '■OT^  ^  initrrtgiUim  at  md  ef  lini. 

151.  30.    ^jn/Qj.     Q»  possis. 
I5»-  S-    «"■■         Q  J  ?o«t- 
155.  1^.    ilaytast.    Q3  luplei. 

156.5.    Ju/f<.     Q  3  hope.  ij.    (*o/Q3-     Qi  thai  that. 

158.    19—10.      (^\  tratafettt  full  stop  and  comma.  15—6-    Qi  f"* 

lidfiiattl«/artgoiHgttanta.        34-    wAmj  Q  j.     Q 1  weie. 

159-  17-     -Wf-     Q»  Q3  One. 

iSo.  I,    Fltuhyng.    Q3  Hushing. 

161.  IS-    Q»  me  fiiU  ittp. 

l6a.  3—4.    Q I  Iranspeiu  cammo  and  fidl  itaf.  5.     wr^pi/. 

Qi  wrihgt. 

163.  31.    extHUntt.    Q3  excdiencie. 

1S4.  6.    /-*«».    Q3  th<n>- 

iBS.  II.     Camefimmuter.    Q  3  CamepoMauuIer.  17.     did.     Q3  doe. 

13 — 4.    Q  1  Iranifeiti final  lemma. 

167.  16.     Middlcbnrgh  Q  3.     Q 1  Middlehargh. 

tSS.  3.     •17  Crmu/L     Q  3  me. 

171.  34.     ^»  Q  3.     Q  J  And. 

174.  13.    air.    Q  3  of. 

i8t.   10.    Qi  amiti  lide-nelt.         ■;.    .8IMQ3.     (J1103. 

183.  4.     cammttt.     Q3  cominCT.  11-    iA«wi.       Q3  •Wiw*- 

13.    /r«<i>l>.    Q 3  treads.         ij.    ioifi««/Q3.    Qiwithont. 

187.  4.     Engiiihid.     Qi  and  EnElithed.  8.   1S66.    Qt  amittJa/t. 

»4.     tfW*.     Q )  oUa.  »B.    ai «/  mtn.     Q  i  *ip>itt. 

1B8.  5.    fiemdvmlure.   Qi  pendnenluie. 

iSg.  4.    lUarf.    Q  3  do  heaie. 

igo.  4.    Namru.    Q  i  omits, 

HH  1  4^3 
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tgl.  9  (nMrfi'i*).    Q  3  omili  lii*  Mr-mU. 

1^.  8.  Ihfn.  Q I  there-  9.  Nturu.  Q « 
Q  i  perfect. 

■93.  4-     HWiitA!-    Q  J  tuonlh.  iG>    fJii. 

Qs  aud. 

194.  4.    Amr.    Q  I  amiti.        6.   gayan.    Q  3  gcuun. 

igS.  17.     wM.    Q3  ii««yj. 

196.  11.    Jtfljf.    Q  3  jolljr. 

197.  4.     Qi  na  itogi-dirtftittt.        9.   afftclt.    Qfl 

I0«.  t6.    >cJ/arJ,     QlJickhNrk.  _ 

MI.  4.     tantirmaUy.     Qi  (jffw/ I'e^Vi)  eontmnalljr.  _^ 

firti  farttUkais  bt/tn  tht  lemma.  38 — 9,    CftmU  IttrttHaa, 

KcrcuU.    Q  J  Cnaoly  Hercules.  \ 

101.  7,     itffitrlaift.     Q  [  apjiciIiiDclh. 

003.  59.     MM.    Q  3  man. 

•04.    13.      Ihf  utile  and  filruciaAis  ttrvamts. 
Fft.  inil/ad  ^  P>.  ItrmgAanl  Ihti  icftu.  17.   ow 

MS.  ji.     d^rv.     Q  3  dares. 

ioj.  37.    *it      Qj  upon. 

m8.  »s,     v^£h>i)'.    Qi  Q3  nUaine. 

aog.  8.    tursim.     Q 1  buncn. 

aio.   It.     mM.     Qjwiiha.        18.    is'i.    Qi 

ail  {iit4>31il).     Q  I  lull  Mh  iJust  lidt-HoUs. 

ai».   14-      r«rf^.     Qj  omili. 

aij.  ij.     (W/.    Q 1  WeU.  sir. 

914.   I.     ] mttrly.      Q  I 
19.    cut.     Q3  cuU. 

aij.  ifi.     ^Jaman  getik  tm 
14,    .-Qt  Q3.     Ql  emih. 

SlO.  18.     I/rtVf.     Ql    SlOl. 

Q  1  Q  J  lapUaU,  iufuilQi. 

ai8.  8.    feUgvit.  Qi  scivaunl  i«li«rf.T/,  iih/rcUowe  1 

tteaptd  temtlieH."        14.    o  Qi.    Q  1  Q3  *•«>. 

aig.  10.    temming.     Q  9  commmine.         3,1;.    AmpHa.     < 

UO'  3S-     rifuitditil.     Q  ^  pull  Ih4 lomma  ti/art  a.\\. 

aat.  13.     (li  itmma  al  emi  a/ lint.    Q1Q3/W/J/D/. 

aaa.  )3.    i/^rb  Q  j.    Q  j  sporct.    Q  3  spot! 

aaj.  ij.     at.     Q3  us  at.         17.    Pkihgane.     Q»  PhUogi 

aaj.  13.     ErostraiB.     Q 1  Eicalnm). 

aaS.  16.     Itnie.     Q  i  ci>i11  lawe,         t;.    aAw^ 

aig.  17.    hiymd  £roitrat«.     Qj  Erottnio  laioa 

aao.  8.    «vQi  Qj.    Q» 


Ql  amiti.  17.    i 

18   (nuiTia).     Qi  iai iJUi t 
to.    de  it.    Q  I  aJdi  you. 
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H.     Q»«w«y«.         »i. 


I.    mailer.     Qj  M. 

333.  11  (margin).      Till  lide-naU  it  in  Qi. 

935.  30.     ^.     Ql   Sainl. 

136.14.     Chiidrtn.     Ql  Cbrildicn.  16.    i/iimy.     Q 3  he  u  mine. 

30<    ncuritiid  Aim.      Qj  emit]  Mm. 

>37-  >•   filii^-      Q 1  follow.  36.    Q 1  lomma  at  end  af  lint. 

37.   Sin^t.     QjSith.     nather  Cl\.     Qi  Q  3  never. 

138.  3j.    delonnu.     Q  s  dolorons. 

asg.  ti.  haust.  Qq  towne,  An/  tht  changt  ii  ntttd  in  Qi  "Faullts 
estafid iffrreelitm."        14.    PojifiAileQi.     Qi  Q3  Philogano. 

341.  10.  J^iifiAiltQi.  Qt  PbilogoDB.  Q3  Philogano.  16.  prv- 
tttdtd.     Ql  proceedee.        34.    eZmelh.     Q 3  corns. 

343.  J.    your.     Ql  fon.        11.    iij&.      Qi  bibte. 
143.7-     intmtimiii.     Q 1  Q3  invention. 

The  MS.  referred  to  below  is  in  the  British  Museum,  and  bears  the  title  ;— 
"Jocasta  A  trogedie  written  in  Grelcc  by  Euripides,  translated  and  digested 
into  Acte  by  George  Gascoign  and  ffraunces  Kfnwelinershe  of  GiSfs  jnne. 
r566."  Above  this  is  written  "Durum  pali  68,  and  across  it  the  aut<^raph 
01  Koger,  second  baron  Norlli,  lowborn  the  manuscripl  belonged. 

344.  S.  1S66.  Q3  Ad.  1566.  11.  Hinr.  MS.  his.  13.  bladit. 
MS.  blade-  14-  the...lhe..Jht.  MS.  his. ..his.. .his.  11.  it  King,  the. 
MS- the  king  ys-  Margin.  *Fygure.  MSiJinJ  Q  1  gmil  Hit  and  ail  mitt^uent 
tide-nalis  in  Jocasta..          14.    Ftrtunalui  infalti.     MS.  tmitt. 

345.  17,  iS.     MS-oo^Qi  The  iragedie  represented  in  Thebei. 

346.7.  righle.  US.  emiti.  11.  Gentlemat.  MS.  and  Q  i  add  veij 
bravelj  appareled. 

349.  11.    fraigkt.      Q  3  f[a,ugbt. 

350.  3.  fiouring.  Q  3  flourishing.  4-  /-  Q  3  emitt.  14.  Ai. 
MS- That.        30.    QiUrageaut.     MS.  outraging.     Q^i  full  ttef  at  end  ef  line. 

351.  I,  ilayneQ^i.  MS.  slain.  Ql  strayne.  Q3  straine.  J-  Q» 
remma  al  end  ef  line.  17.  Eteocla.  MS.  aid/ Q  1  Etocles.  19.  oi- 
little  Qi-    MS.  beseedgde.    Qi  besedge.   Qi  tiesiedge. 

353.  6.    fn/nw^MS.  Qi  Q3.     Qi  good  wot. 

353.  3.  cAamieri  iuge.  MS.  Qi  huge  chambers.  j.  /aeti lattttt. 
MS.  Q  t  sweete  faces.        9.    7X*.    Q  3  emilt. 

354.  6.    geotrnmtr.      Ql  govenour.  31.      cenUnt.      MS.  Qi 

335.   II.      hartbraatdt.      MS.  heibiayn.  33.    MS.  adde  at  tkt 

end  oflKit  half-line. 

356.  7.     1AS.  full  ilof  inslead  0/ comma  at  tnd  Bf  line. 

357.  8.  Whtlfur.  Marked  "read  if  in  •' FaiiUu  acafed  cvrrectiem" 
Q  I,  Au^  Q  1  Q  3  Itavt  it  nmhanged.  13.    umHiyidl  MS.  Q  I.    Q3  Q  3 

19.    vaiua.      MS.  vertuoui. 

♦85 


Ultfn.    MS.  When. 


MS.Qti 


MS.   fiekltc 

>6t.  6.    jMHtJ.     Qj  weeds.  lo.   me.     MS.  the  two. 

a6t  Imarriii),  Qi  raxrta  iht  BrJtr  ^  th* toe  tUt-ntln ; 
egrniM in  Qj.  li.    wUhin.     Qi  mhin.  i6.    Sama 

31.    tlu.     MS.  Qi  Ihis.  3j.   yr.     MS.  jrou. 

■63.  It.  Ilkiy...lhct  Q(i.  MS.  /w/i  thcj  te  Mi  I'sjcr, 
afUrvard,  marlud  cut.  10.     /«■  Q »  (J  3.       MS. 

14.    tivrfi(fn<iii^.     MS.  iRmcniyni;-         ij.   <«.     Mb.  Mm'b. 

164.   I.    affvyntrs.     MS.  appuinl. 

•65.  34.     TUfl/MS.  yi  Q3.     Q»  This. 

■68.  ,li.    «-.     Qjymir.  n 

967,11.   ycHgMt  <l%  (^y     MS.  Qi  jrcouchl.       14.    aI 

aea.  T4.     fu^.     Q>  noble.  18.    Qi  /wT  lAM  M 

t^.    My.     MS.   iiiyne.  3J.    ^*<,    MS.  ihie.  36.  fai 

MS.  r>]r>»»t  1=11.     litmiHiU.     MS.  ihy  mimic.  35— !•  1 

ikrti  lints.     Itulrad  ff  ii  MS.  t«f  li 

Thic  iwelling  hut  puft  up  with  wicked  ire.  | 

Can  seucc  pttxure  on«  inward  loving  thaughl 

iSg.  11  {marxtn\.     titeHtihatieH.    Ql  recondlitlon. 
MS.  «»/Q3  ™.,.B. 

•70.  »9.    my.    Qa  may. 

a7l.  14.    takt.     MS.  dj»</QT  molie.  16.   jiiw.     MS. 

31.   i/rt.     MS.  oni/Qi  luuf.  39.   fiama.     MS.  Hune. 

97a.  No  fUU  sttp  in  f^i  ai  ttid  ef  Hnt  ti,.  ttmma  at  tnd  ^ 
altnd  ef  lintyi  tHsltad  a/  38;  rW  loiht  amiHa  ii  after  maa  6 
if.     Tike  /ration  Itit  rradi  "QuesU  c  propcta  dell'  uomo." 

374.  7.  MS.  Is  it  ihu  most  of  aJl  offends  thy  thnufhl. 
mosl  (^endes  thy  thought. 

a7S.  ij.     MS.  adds  in  margim  ihey  draw  ihcyt  swordes. 
MS.  worda.         18.   MS.  addi  in  margin  theyr  mother  Meppa 
ig.    atiitrtth.     MS.  aW  Q 1  assured.  39.    wilhtiilil.     Q 

stD.  9.  rdfHJ'  mr/or  U  drivt.  MS.  cotnesl  me  10  diyve. 
lo  drive.  If.    will.     MS.  voice.  31.    ikait.     MS 

31.    rtmaint.     MS.    retiuyiie&         35.   n'  am  I,     MS.   ne  I  ■ 


a77.  10.    lingting.     Qi  lingring.  36.    we/uil. 

ajS.  6.     no.     Q I  nor.  7.    /<(««.     MS.    these, 

ij  caparitie.        34.    M4.     MS.  Qt  this. 


MS. 


Qi  Ore. 


MS.  ( 


aSa.  9.    Man.    MS.  QiGod.       to. 

883.  4.  ™  MS.  Qi.  Q.  Qa  ouK. 
a84,  MS.  ilagi-dirHtien  after  lift  fj. 
SSj.  I.    wkttria.    MS.   vicioij.       i( 


/i(>  eche. 
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a86.  5.    hart,     MS.    harty.         40.    something.     MS.  somewhat. 

287.  8.    MS.  no  contma  after  purple.  15.    MS.  and  Q  i  Who  under- 

standith  all,  and  seith  secret  things.  14.    Betoken,    MS.  and Qi  Be- 

tokenith.    great.    MS.  omits,        14.    secresies.    Q  i  secretnesse. 

289.  14.  alonely.  MS.  all  only.  18.  talkt.  MS.  talk.  51.  what, 
MS.  and  Q  i  what  a. 

ago.     Q  2  full  stop  at  end  of  Hne  \i. 

29X.  7.    lumpishe.    MS.  lymping.  17.    A^^  MS.  ain/Qi.    Q2  Nay. 

Q3  Not.  ao.  ^1  full  stop  at  etui  of  line,  33.  evillitwere,  MS.  well 
were  not.  Q  i  evil  were  not.  in  this  to,  Q  i  to  this.  34.  thy,  Q  i  this. 
36.    a,     MS.  and  Q  i  omit,         37.    an,    MS.  some.  38.    Q  i  if^  stop  at 

end  of  line, 

aga.  47.  Thesbeoita.  MS.  ^iiMf  Q  i  Thesbrotia.  Haziitt^  Thesprotia. 
40.     MS.  stage-direction  a  line  later. 

a93.   16.    gaulde,     Qi  galde.      Q3  gall.  11.    /^Qi  Qi  Q3. 

MS.  lefe.    Q^i  (^^Faultes  escaped  correction")  XtaS^.  33.    im/.     MS.  a/i^ 

Qi  no.        29.   farre,    Qi  faree. 

a94.   II.    heaven,     MS.  aii</ Q  i  haven.  30.    ill.    MS.  and  Qi  evill. 

34.    difne  by  G,  Gascoygne,    Q  i  omits. 

a95.  3 — 4.  MS.  and  Q  i  the  Trompetts  sounded,  the  droomes  and  fyfes. 
33.    holde,     Q  3  doo  holde. 

a96.  30.    you,    MS.  ye.  39.    no  stop  ai  end  of  line.  30.    ^if. 

MS.  a#f^  Q I  this. 

a97.  I.    mightie.    MS.  Q  i  Q  3  might.    Q  3  mighty.  31.    thousande, 

MS.  thousandes. 

agS.  37.    do.    MS.  doth.        39.  you.    MS.  oimT  Q  i  ye. 

300.  31.     MS.  acUls  Nuntius  exit. 

301.  7.    you.     MS.  ye.         16.    Antig,    Q  i  omits. 

30a.   16.     hath.    MS.  hath  ever.  /^^^  ''^*     ^^'    ^'^  Q'  ^'''^' 

33.  might,     MS.  may.         33.   geltie,    MS.  QiQ3gilty. 

303.  8.  chargdeQi.  Q3Q3  charge.  MS.  chardgde.  9.  flee. 
MS.  Q I  flie. 

304.  8.  Unto,  MS.  To  my.  13.  plainyng.  MS.  playnjmg. 
Qi  tuning.     Q3  Q3  faining. 

306.31.    raine  Qi,    MS.  raigne.        35.    then.    Q3  Q3  the.        ^9f  33> 

34.  Qq  Me  thinke.     MS.  Me  thinks. 

308.  5.    on.    Q3andon.        19.    dothe.    Q3  dofhe. 

309.1.    V.MS,  and  Q  I,      Q3Q3iii.  35.    MS.  Your  sister  is,  my 

lord.        36.    with  hir  Antigone,     MS.  Antigone  with  her. 

310.  16.    brust.     MS.  and  Q  i  burst.         34  {margin),    Q  3  som-timee. 

3x1.  I.  sire.  In  the  MS.  a  later  hand  has  crossed  ottt  sire  and  substituted 
father.        5.  foemen  MS»  and Qi.     Q3  fotemen.  7.     brethren  both. 

Qi  bretheren.  8.    chalenge,    MS.  challendge.  17.     this.     MS.  the. 

38.    sende.    Q3  sounde. 

3xa.  5.  ftowne,  MS.  flewe.  6.  sworde.  Q3  swords.  10.  Lecut. 
Q3  LesL  18.  nothing,  MS.  not  too.  3o.  why!  MS,  and  C^i  he. 
33.     bare,     MS.  and  ^\  thinne.  33.    desired.    MS.  gan  mynde  the. 
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JIJ.  O.      Mirf       IJ  I    bi-1-  10.       Ti^l  .'■«■  1/ 

It.    hir.    HS.  inM/Qi  fatr.hrr.         tfi.     £W4^»Mtr. 
dfrnnKd.  19.     liriiitii.    MS.  ihnkvd.  ■6.    ftm 

■dan.         iS.   7W.     MS.;t.  35.     /*f  MS.aiu/Q  t.    <t^ 

S14.  4.    Atm  MS.  Q  I  q  }•     Q  1  hMvai. 
Q  1  PollmkcB.  >i.    /invrfi  Aa:     VS.  thai  n 

AS.«*WQi.    QiQiapfobla, 

3IS-  'B.    in  tau^rfj.     its.  to-halimi. 

3t«.  7.     /niMEtf.     MS.  lived.  19.    tiai.     MS.  * 

i».    MS.  Ocdiptu  tiiim. 

3>7'  4-     Qt  luMlalc  40.     MS.  Cr«in  in 

3i«-  9-    iMJi*.     MS.  A»ii  alltnJ  iH  a  fater  itaU t» 
18.    i/.    AlUrtd  in  MS.  til  kdA. 


jap. 


foil. 


I,  »,i.     /■  j/t«  rf.     MS-  aW  Q  I  PcrfoTM  Uu 


19.  poimting  U  Ocdiftu.  1 
17.  ««/  Ae*-.  MS.  .im}  Q  t  I 
<}»:     MS.  Mii/>.  I 


311.  IS-  ill.  MS.  my. 
15.  Crfen  exit.  MS.  «Mt(i. 
Q  3  amifs  mtrpiuti  luft. 

3aa,  3t.     ma.     MS.ofonr.  33.    a/JoHtfy.     Q3  atoo^ 

3»3.  i9.    7*«rMS.  Q1Q3.     Qifou.  »;■     Qi«.W^i 

^tttdtftint. 

3M-  »i-     /"•      MS.  <mrf  Q  I    is.  30.      Aw  *»■   G 

Qi  omiVj.  I 

395.  II.     T>yU.     MS.a)»/Qt  TheerilL  Ar4.     MS. 

31.    brttJt.    Qiyelde.  16.    /u-ii^.     MS.  fickle.  | 

MS-oHi/Qj.    QiQimiKhl.  33.    /nun/.     MS.aiw/Ql| 

3afl.  .c     V     Q  1  hy.  IS— 14.    MS.  nxi/Q  1  irni^. 

Q  3  an>>j.     itoc/.     Q  3  dmi/i. 

Ql  *!»/«.  7,    txrit.     Qi 


rf  *//.». 


3a8.  J 


thai.    Ql 


J  iliiit. 


6.    I 


Ql  WiiL 

330.  ji.    £^(A    Q I  bnffeu. 
33'-  .lo-     Qq /a'OT«*<'«V  ic^fv  dame*. 

331.  Ql    p^i  Ihii   iBHHet  afitr  "An   athtr   Saml  «  ^ 
Gtniifrnmam,     is  ht  found  tn  p.  50  a/  tkit  edition,  am/  injilaill 

.nou)ch  uf  ihia  Dame.  And  let  m 
my  bnntli.  In  wich  dUordied  ora 
-'       -  ■  -  -     wilh  a  "--" 


Semi  vnitlat  { 


lille  (1 — 1)  kat  l/u feUmping . 
olher  doings  which  have 
I  Ibcm  down.     ' 
praj 


iy*c  of  ihe  biown  beoiiiie,  which  he  compylol  lor  the  love  a(  it 
as  folowclk  8.   Jlgwfs.    Q  1  llowetb. 

333.  II.    rij-.     Ql  Ihe.  »J.    Am/.     Qj  And. 
Q<).     Hat/itt  torrttti /o  Dan.            31.    Q^ /uU  nef  al  tnd  »J 

334.  3*.    comferls.     Q 1  eomfod.  34.     frarA-.    Q  3 
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336.  16 — 17,  Q I  Now  I  must  desire  you  with  patience  to  hearkea  unto 
the  work*  of  another  writer,  who  though  he  may  not  compare  with  the  rest 
paised,  yil  such  things  as  he  wrote  upon  sundru  occauoni,  I  will  reheaisei 
beginnii^  with  this  prayse  of  a  Countes3«. 

338.  14.    blind.     Q  I  bind. 

339.  14.    rmdi.     Q3  ifMs.  17.    itria.     Q3  sores. 

340.  13.  Q  I  The  abseot  lover  (in  ciphers)  disdphering  his  tiame,  doth 
crave  some  spodie  relief  as  followelh. 

341.  10.  Q  3  Q  3  gint  luxt  "A  GImi  ufvn  lAit  Icxt  Dominus  iii  oput 
Juiitt,"  already  printtd  in  iiii  tditien  al  p.  70,  Ftr  variants  st€  f.  480. 
31.     CeuHtm.     Qi  Gascoignes  councelL 

34a.  18.     Ok.     Qi  a. 

343.  i6.    mint.     Q  i  money.     Changtd  to  muie  in  "Fatllti  titaftd  ler' 

344-  7-    A»<-     Q  '  P>pe- 

345.  30.    hayte.     Q  3  baytea. 

346.  18.  ileud  and  Itavti  ike.  Ql  onely  blond  and.  35.  Qt /ii/l 
sttf  al  aid  of  line.     Q  1  comma. 

347.  I.  ttayde.  Q  i  slande.  3.  bants.  Q  1  loule.  4.  Mett. 
Q  I  faultes.  5.  Ikii  P,  can  btart  nc  bloeka.  Q  ■  this  is  a  double  P. 
6.  me.  QiQsmy-  7-  fiUt and patkes.  Qi  Papistrie.  11-  suck 
Spanish  bvtt«nt.  Q  i  the  polshome  Prelates.  13.  Ihsst  sutmis  d« 
mdlavM  men  la  fail.  Q I  theyr  braien  heaven  beares  suche  a  gtosse. 
14.    very  ripe.    Qi  9  Papist.           is— 16.    Ql 

Or  else  muche  woorse  (whjche  is  a  heavie  ioaie) 
Drowned  in  crroun  lyke  an  Atheist: 

348.  4,  7.    Ike  Aucthor.    Q  i  master  Gascoigne.  17.    And.    Q  3  Or. 
34g.  %i.    Q  a  ftUl  slop  <U  end  ofUne. 

350.  J.     Fttuhyt^.    Q  I  fluraing.  t  j.    pray.    Q  3  pay. 

351.10.    lift.     Q  3  lives.  54.    standings.    Q  3  standing. 

35a.  3J.  life.  Q  3  lefe  life- 
353-  ■■  gra^t.  Q  I  grasse. 
355-  5.  mde.  Q  3  winde. 
355 — S.    Qj  neside-naUs. 

337.  aj.   fnil.     Q3  emits.  36.    kt.    Qi  we. 
3fil.  s8.    ^.    Q  I  by.            Q3  na  tidt-nate. 

363.  13.    dmnk.     Q  I  dronk.     Q  3  drinke. 

365—83.     Q  I  emits. 

385.  7.   folio.     Q3  emits.  II.    M9.    Qj  emilt. 

367.  19.    itself.    Qi  emits. 

309.13.    iarte.    Q 1  hartie.     Qshaitte.  48.    and.    Qi  and. 

371.  4.    hold.    Qt  Q3  holds.  14.    eoltisA.    Q3  omits. 

374.  ij.    ilQ>..    Ql  it  it. 

375.1.     unta.     Qi  emilt.  34.    tneiut.    Q3  knowes. 

37fl.  4.   faiiA.    Q  3  emits. 

381.  iS.    fnile.    Qs  quits.  19.   fUl.    Q3  fiOl. 
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3lj.   1-J84.   „.    Q  I 

A  dticoune  uf  ihe  uvaaluns 

fiats^  it  JUtufrr  F,  J. 

H.  W.  10  th«  RtaJc*. 

IN  Augutl  lail  puKol  1117  ramiluu  friend  Mula  G.  T.  betta 

y  rcHlinic  ot  ■  wrillen  Booke.  wherin  he  IuhI  collected  diven 

vrrtei.   inKenirrl   uppun   sundrie  mxasiunii.   by  suiuIHe  genii 

Sinkin)  right  cmntnendkble  for  llieir  capadlie.  Aad  lierew 
end  chlu|[ed  mc,  llial  I  shoold  ui*  them  onily  fo«  mine  o" 
eommoditle,  and  efUonei  Mfcly  deliver  the  arigiti«II  copie  n 
whereia  I  tniist  confeaie  my  telte  but  hklfe  a  nuuthuil.  ibt  the  (9 
I  h»¥e  5«fely  redelivered.  But  the  wiirke  (fui  1  ihougbl  it  worij 
linhed)  I  have  entreated  my  friend  A.  B.  to  emprintj  as  00a 
belter  to  [ileue  a  number  by  common  commodilie  then  to  leedej 
any  jMivaie  parwo  by  nedetcae  singularitie-  Thii  I  have  adveqj 
contenlalloo  (teamed  Reader.)  And  further  have  proutned  a 
chriHten  It  by  the  aamc  of  A  hundrttA  nmUrie  Fl^etrs:  In  «j 
piuie  are  setforth  manie  trifling  Euttasiet.  huinorall  pauionc,] 
affecti  of  a  Lover.    And  theiin  (aliiiou^h  rhe  wieci  iort  wold  tj 


mIvcs  b  the  golden  fetters  ai  fantnsie,  and  having  bewrayed  thei( 
whole  world,  do  yet  conjeclure  y'  they  wgJke  unwenc  in  a  net. 
things  you  aiav  alto  Fiudc  in  ihi>  Booke,  which  ate  as  voyde  of  1 
6ret  are  larae  tor  goverDement.  And  1  niusi  confesie  thai  (whf 
the  on«i  &  what  to  Icatne  br  the  oiber)  I  have  contrary  to  Itae  a 
uid  friend  C.  T.  procured  for  these  iriAei  ibis  day  of  publicatidi 
the  aucihors  onely  rcpync,  and  the  number  of  other  Icttmed  mln 
(iill :  t  may  then  buaal  10  have  gained  a  bushell  of  good  will,  is 
one  pynt  of  peevish  choter.  But  if  it  hi  uiit  contrary  10  e;i^>e< 
readers  judgements  agree  not  with  myne  npiniun  in  thdr  com 
may  then  (unlei*e  their  curtesies  supplie  my  want  of  discieUoiO 
Mine  labour,  accaropi  also  the  losse  of  my  lamilier  frieulet,  in  d 
I  cover  all  our  liamcs.  and  rcTcrre  you  la  the  well  wriilen  letter 
G.  T.  next  following,  whereby  you  may  more  at  large  cMU 
occasions.  And  so  1  comend  the  praise  of  other  mens  bavailes 
the  pardon  of  mine  owne  rasbnea,  unto  the  well  willing  min 
readeis.     From  my  lodging  nere  the  Strandc  the  xa.  of  Janui 

Tin  ktttr  of  G.  T.  to  his  very  friind 
H.  W.  earuermng  this  waria. 
REmembring  the  late  conference  psascd  betwene  us  in  mr  lod 
you  seemed  to  esleeme  some  Pamphlets,  which  1  did  there  shew 
above  their  worth  in  skill,  I  did  straight waye  conclude  the  same  ; 
to  prncede  of  two  espeeiall  causes,  one  (and  ptindpall)  tlie 
will,  which  you  have  ever  hitherto  aithens  our  fit^t  famlliaritie  b 
mee.  An  other  (yf  no  lesac  weight)  the  exccding  «ale  and  b 
beare  to  good  letters.  The  which  (I  aKree  with  yon)  do  no  len 
■ppeare  in  pleasannt  dilti«s  or  compendious  Sonets,  devised  br  f 
capnciliei,  than  ibey  do  fruiicfuUy  floriih  unio  pcrfeclion  in  the 
of  gmvc  and  gray heared  writers.  For  as  in  thelasl,  the  yongerci 
a  mirrur  of  perfecle  life :  so  in  the  linl,  the  most  frosty  b^rdei 
maye  take  just  occasion  of  honest  lecreitioii,  not  altopUMFHI 
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lenons,  tending  to  tbe  refbnnalioo  of  mumers.  For  who  doabteth  but  that 
Poets  in  their  most  leaned  &bles  «nd  imoginatioiu,  bare  metaphoricallj  tet 
fonh  unto  us  the  right  rewudes  of  vettues,  and  the  due  punishments  for  vices? 
Muie  in  deede  I  may  not  compare  Pamphlets  unto  Poems,  neither  yet  may 
justly  advant  for  out  native  countrimen,  that  they  have  in  their  veriea  hitherto 
(translatiotu  excepted)  delivered  unlo  us  any  such  notable  volume,  as  have  bene 
by  Poets  of  antiquitie,  left  unto  ihc  poslerttic.  And  the  more  pilie,  that 
amongst  so  many  tomrd  wittes  ne  one  hath  bene  hilheito  encouraged  to 
foUowc  the  trace  of  that  worthy  and  famous  knight  Sir  Gt^rtj  Ckattter,  and 
■Aer  many  pretie  devises  spent  in  youth,  for  the  obtayning  a  worthies  victorie, 
might  consume  and  coDsummale  his  age  in  discribing  ue  right  pathway  lo 
perfect  felicitie,  with  the  due  preservation  of  the  same.  The  which  although 
some  may  judge  over  grave  a  subject  to  be  handled  in  stile  metrical,  yet  Ins 
that  I  have  found  in  the  verses  of  eloquent  Lalinisls,  teamed  Greeks,  &  pleasant 
llaliams,  lundrie  directions,  whereby  a  man  may  be  guided  Coward  Ihaltayning 
of  that  unspeakeable  treasure,  1  have  thus  farre  lamented,  chat  our  countrey- 
men,  have  chosen  rather  to  winne  a  passover  prsise  by  the  wanton  penning  of 
a  few  loving  layes,  than  to  gayne  immortall  fame,  by  the  Clarkely  handlinge  of 
so  profitable  a  Theame.  For  if  quicknes  of  invencion,  proper  vocables,  apt 
Epylhetes,  and  store  of  munasillables  may  help  a  plea-sanl  brayne  to  be  crowned 
with  Ijwretl.  I  doubt  not  but  biilli  our  counlieymen  Sc  countrie  language  might 
be  entronised  amonge  the  olde  forelcaders  unto  the  mount  Hiliian.  But  nowe  let 
mee  retume  to  my  ntst  purpose,  for  I  have  wandred  somwhat  beside  the  path, 
and  yet  not  cleftne  out  or  the  way.  I  have  thought  good  (I  say)  to  present  you 
with  this  n>rittE  booke,  wherein  vou  shall  find  a  number  of  .S'lnKti,  layes,  letters. 
Ballades,  Rondlets,  vertaye.s  and  verses,  the  workes  of  your  friend  and  myne 
Master  F.J.  and  divert  others,  Ihc  which  when  I  had  with  long  travayle  con- 
fusedly gathered  tocelher,  I  thought  it  then  Optri  pridam  to  reduce  tbcm  into 
some  giwd  order.  The  which  I  have  done  according  to  my  baireyne  skill  in 
this  written  Booke,  commending  it  unlo  you  to  read  and  to  peruse,  and  desiring 
you  as  I  onety  do  adventure  thus  to  participate  the  sight  tberof  unlo  your  former 
good  will,  even  so  ihal  you  will  by  no  meanes  make  the  same  common :  but 
after  your  owne  recreation  taken  iherin  y"  you  wil  safely  redeliver  unto  me  the 
origiiiall  copie.  for  otherwise  I  shall  not  onely  provoke  all  the  auclhors  to  be 
offended  with  mee,  but  further  shall  leese  the  opertunilie  of  a  greater  matter, 
halCe  and  more  graunled  unto  mee  alrcadic,  by  the  willing  consent  of  one  of 
them.  And  to  be  pliyne  (with  you  my  friend)  he  hath  wnllen  (which  as  farre 
as  I  can  leame)  did  never  yel  come  lo  the  reading  or  perusinge  of  any  man  but 
himselfe:  two  notable  workes.  The  one  called,  the  Jujufrj- /•«  ef  loot.  The 
other  of  bit  owne  invencion  entiluled,  Tkt  clymingefan  EagUs  ntatt.  These 
Ihinges  (and  especially  the  later)  doth  seeme  by  the  name  to  be  a  work  worthy 
the  reading.  And  the  rather  I  judge  so  liecause  his  fantasie  is  so  occupied  in 
the  same,  as  (hat  contrary  to  his  wonted  use,  he  hath  hitherto  withhelde  il  from 
sight  of  any  his  familiers.  untill  it  be  Unishtd,  you  may  gesse  him  by  his  Nattat. 
And  (herfore  I  requier  your  secresie  herein.  Ica&l  if  he  hear  the  contrary,  we 
shall  not  lie  able  by  any  meanes  to  procure  these  other  at  his  handes.  So  bre 
you  wel,  from  my  Chamber  this  tenth  of  Atigusl.  ij;*. 
~  ~  Yimrts  9r  tat  Mil  imu. 

C.  T. 
Wllen  1  had  with  no  small  entreatle  obteyned  of  Master  J-'.J.  and  sundry 
othei  toward  young  gentlemen,  the  sundry  copies  of  these  lundnp  matters,  then 
aswdl  for  that  the  number  of  them  was  great,  as  alto  for  that  I  found  none  of 
them,  so  buTcyne,  but  that  (in  my  judgmet)  had  in  it  AHquid  Sa/ii,  and 

♦9' 


eqMciaU*  bdng  coand«red  liT  the  mrjr  ptcmi 
written  (u  thr;  Ihcm  wins  did  bIwrto  vilh  I 
date  y'  ihcnmovn!  Ihcm  lo  wri(e)  I  tim  wilh  nionUbocugallicrd 


..    .  ,  M  yUDt4  iliem  in  thit  it|rittet.     Whctein  .     . 

I  Iu*e  sel  in  the  finil  (ilavea  thote  which  Mutvt  F.J.  iJtil  com] 
begin  with  thii  hi^  history  that  ensDMhi  it  was  (as  he  d«larcd  nnl 
uppon  this  ofcnsio.  The  saiil  S./.  chaunccd  once  in  the  north 
Keiiline  lo  fall  in  companj'  of  a  TCI7  fayre  gentlewoman  wlu 
Hlslreise  Ji/mitr,  unto  wbuin  bMiinge  a  holle  affeelion,  he  firtil 
wrile  I  bin  Utler  following. 

383.  t.   /ttvnimiQi.    Qi  Jcronocni-  14.    atlivt. 

384.  ly     Fayrt  Lady.    Qi  nisireue.  16.   ikit  Cffh 
parties.            17.   btttilu.     Q I  besceke. 

385.  1.     rrctytnd,      Q  I  aJdi  (as  I  have  hard  him  1*7). 
Qj  <rmiti.  9.    lifiKfft.     Q3  thought.  11.    Qi  d 


e  the   linit  v< 


»r.    Q  T  I  Have  hr 


;1 


cm,  thai  ihcw  were 

Tne  wbicli  tiisiilcring  y*  matter  precedent,  may  in  my  JuJeef 
alluwed,  aiKl  to  ju<lge  hit  duin^  by  the  effected  he  declaKd  i 
bdure  he  cualde  put  the  ume  in  le^ble  wrilinge,  it  pleased  the  ^ 
Elinor.  3J.     FtrdiHundo.    Q  t  F.  J.  oHdu  ili'^Hghimt  ta^ 

i»diiattd.  j8,  ftrriivid.  Q  3  riptals  it  wu  not  of  his  nwiic  hi 
and  Ihercwltliall  abashed,  upon  belter  r^ard  he  perceived. 

jSe,  I.  10.  CtUi.SHE.  QiSHE.  4.  QiaJftC.T^ 
dtHonda.  (J  I  My  friend  FJ.  hath  (olde  me  divers  lime*,  that.  ' 
he  pew.         33,   yrt.     Q3  umin. 

387.8.     mtuhai.     Q  i  amifi  a.  13.    teAm.    Qi   at 

hcaid  him  declatej.  i6.  Ambassade.  Qj  Binbaasigc  18; 
JerBKimi.     Q  i  my  friend  F.J. 

388.  8-     Firdinando.     Q  i  as  my  friend  F./.  tj. 

Q I  my  litiend  F./.  18.   Fer.     Q  i  And  thouKh  it  stood  not 

■  friend  that  I  should  therin  requiie  to  know  his  secreis,  yn  a 
dechued  thus  much,  that.  11 — 1.    Br..,taa>iarlhy.     Qjiwn/i 

QsvnM.        jr.    QiaiWrU.T. 

389.  17.     htr.    Q3  his.        3«.    limtd.    Q3  liinie. 

390.  15.  I'eniliaH.  QtF.  J.  10.  ef.  Qi  ofoaeoihel 
in  Ihe  house,  whose  name  was. 

391.  19.  quad.  Q3  quoth  tt  fajsim.  a8.  taid 
Q I  Well,  it  were  long  10  tell,  what  sundry  opinions  were  pnw 
this  BCte,  and  I  doe  dwell  overlong  in  ibe  discouraci  of  this  F. 
baving  laken  in  hind  only  to  copie  out  bis  veises.  but  for  the  drc 
heller  declare  llie  eOiect,  [  will  tetume  to  my  former  lale.    F.y. 

39a.  fi.     Q  I    aJJi  G.  T.  tg.    uNii  rteubllti.     Q  1    I 

■4.   {6}i...mflh).    Qi  (liyreporl  of  my  verygood  friend  .f.yi). 
g  1  London.        37.    Jtrcntmi.    Q »  Jeroroini.    Q  J  Jer 

393-  13.    all^lance  Q  I.     Qi  altgiance.    Sap. 
Jtranimi.      Q  I    r.  1-  tt  fainm. 
36.     BartiBe.    Q 1  he.        38. 
492 


APPENDIX 

394-  ij.    Q  I  addi  G.  T. 

395.  1.  Ittii.  Q  I  imtrtt  I  h*»e  heard  F.  J.  oTe,  that  he  borowcd 
th'  InTentioa  of  an  ItaiioH  :  bul  were  il  ■  translation  or  invention  (if  I  be 
judge)  il  a  both  pntjr  and  pithy.  5.     itiart.    Qj  amils.  14.    /. 

Qi  tmitt.  II,     fo/iufo.     Qi  IheCastel.  15.    .to/A.    Q3  had. 

3S.     grt<Utr.     Q3  <fmt(i. 

39S.  19.  a.  Q  J  in  B.  36.  raumu.  Q  I  reason  shall.  40.  brauli 
jaydt.    Q  3  aaki  b^ule. 

397.  3.  Q  3  omiti  Ikii  tint.  10.  Aad.  Q  3  have.  14.  eanjeeturt, 
Q  1  fiill  stff,  Q 1  Q  3  cemma,  16.  eitdt.  Q  3  the  ende.  34.  tkt  Q  3. 
QiQjhe. 

398.  7.  clapftta.  Qidappe.  8.  FerdiHanile.  Q3 Feidinando Jeronimi. 
Q  I   F.  J.         ti.     TyHlrmall.    Q  i  Tjntatnell.        14.     Q  i  adtU  G.  T. 

398.  15—400.  5.     Q  3  /n'n/f  Ihete  slantas  in  /ml/Una. 
39<-  33-     "•'^-    Q3  *y- 

399.  14.  Skmldt.  Q  1  Soulde.  Q  I  Q  3  Shoald.  16.  wtrtAie  Q^. 
Qiwotlhie.    Q  i  wonhy.  19.    QtJuIlilaf<U  ende/ line.    QiQscemnu. 

13.    //ii<QiQ3.    Qj  like  I.    Sup.  36. 

400.  7.  Bj-  that  versa.  Q  i  THcse  verses  are  more  In  number  than 
do  stann  with  contentation  of  some  judgements,  and  jit  the  occasiS 
thrv^ghlf  considered,  I  can  commend  them  with  the  rest,  for  il  ii  (as  may 
be  well  termed)  contitnut  eratie,  declaring  a  full  discounc  of  his  first  love  : 
wherin  (over  and  besides  that  the  Cpythetea  are  aptly  applied,  &  the  verse  of 
it  self  pleasant  enough)  I  note  that.  19.  wAfrt.  Q  1  adds  (as  I  have 
heard  him  saye).  15.  eompiltd  Q  3.  Q  i  copitcd.  Q  i  compyled. 
16.    Q  I  adds  G.  T. 

401.  J.  preppts.  Q  I  droppes.  (i  — 11.  Q  3  prinU  as  faur  litia. 
15.  ragr.  Q  i  imtiii  yet  have  I  seene  much  worse  passe  the  musters,  yea  and 
where  both  the  Lieutenant  and  Provost  Marshall  were  men  of  rype  judgement : 
and  as  it  is,  I  pray  you  lei  it  passe  here,  for  the  truth  is  that  ^.  ^.  nimselfe 
bad  so  slender  liking  thereof,  or  at  least  of  one  worde  escaped  Iherin,  that  he 
never  presented  it.  19.  Fratinca  Q  I  Q  3-  Q  >  Fanncet.  sB.  /euldtd. 
Q  I  onfolded.        34.     Ht  Mug.    Q  i  F.  J. 

40a.  J.  lUt.  Q  I  F.  J.  I4.  Qa  A<;ft<u  Hotparagrapk  i^/«- contenU- 
lion.  17.     lotUatUUiOH  Ql  Q3.     Qi  contation.     Sap.  36.  36.    jnm 

ihatlfindtma.     Qi  anils.        3;.    i/.     Q  1  Q  3  if .    Qi  emits. 

403.  s-  4«  w.  Q  r  so  be.  19.  />im.  Q  i  F.  J.  io.  lonf. 
Q  I  of  long.  16—7.  J/enuie...Cesmit.  Q  i  ff.D.tad  that  other  //.  K. 
Q 1  fult  steps  afttr  Donaty  and  Cosmis.  «8.  cttmiria.  Q  1  parties. 
«o.  Qq  ctmma  instead 0} celeH.  30.  his.  Q  I  F.J.  33.  BarttltMi. 
Q  t  hir.         38.     hym.     Q  I  F.  J. 

404.  1.  was.  Q  I  adds  unto  F./.  a  kinswoman.  j.  marritd  Q  i  Q  j. 
Ql  Diery.  Step.  36.  8.  JUttmg  Qi.  Qi  Bat(riiu[.  St*  p.  36. 
10.  he.  QiF.J.  16.  Q  3  ^oniff^il  •!/ Thus  much.  iS.  FerdtHoiidt. 
Q  1  my  friend /^/.        11.    Me.    Q  1  F.  J. 


405.  3.    suit.     Q3  tune.  7.     A*.    Qi  F.J.  7—8.     tut, a 

Q  t  refused  not  at  that  code,  wherol.    Q         '      ■       -    - 
8.    Mad.     Q  3  bad  too  playnly.    I 
MrM<rtQi.    QiQsiiKiif.  le.    amd.    Q1Q3M 


vA<r^Q  I.     Qt  refused  not  at  that  code,  wherol.    Q3  refused  not  at  that 


end,  whereof.  8.    liad.     Q  3  bid  too  playnly. 
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Q I  wilking.       /it    Q  3  »«./..        ,-aiii>ig  Q  j.     Q  (  Q 1 
14.     *#.    <1  I    f.  J.     Qi   mJutliUf.  17.    JMI 

19.     crmturt.      Q  i  mafriwit  cealuie.  It.     an!^ 

Au'it  Q  r.     Q  «  mufnmii  buk.        14.     Qq  «#  i^oAn*. 
Q «  wilh  out.  18.    fir.    Q  »  uiil  fot.  jj.      " 

diiiied.    SM/.36.     Qj  disuyncd.  JS.     Q  i  1 

wlul.        39.    Q  1  tramfffse  lutff  sf  itUrmgitiioH  ana 

Qi  r.j. 

40O.  4.     nalivay.     Qi  lamma.      Ql  Q3  /»//;/< 

6.    Q  3  iTonifosti  naie  ef  int<tregatiett  <4l 
^J.  16.    -twi.      Ql  F.j.  "^ 

10.30.    y3  FenlJMndo  Jeronim 

.  .     -         "i 

.>//.     Q. 
the  n)ut«  Iwwiii 

\tsae,  and  iheHbrt  t  shold  ^launder  ^im,  (u«et  *ni1  bctldfs  a 
Ici  the  whole  BcncBlogic  ol  Eiuttu)  \i  1  jiould  ima^ue  thai  a 
would  forbmrc  Ii>  cipitMc  hir  more  tender  Umb^  agaimt  tb^ 
Suffited  ihat  of  hie  ciirtciiose  nature  she  wis  content  10  accept  bd 
of  downe.  mattes  for  CMiietike  sheeles,  and  the  nijhl  gownej 
a  eounterpovnt  lo  cover  Ibem,  and  thus  with  calme  cfiteni,  in  slj 
>Im|>c>  th«)r  beguiled  the  night,  antitl  the  proudest  tlene  began  M 
ftrrmament.  when  F.J.  and  hU  Miitreue,  were  conUnyitM  aUj 
tiwit  delighlea.  and  with  ten  ihouNUid  ivrcel  kUto  and  tinujritt  c^ 
frame  thcmtelves  10  play  lulh  to  ileporl.  11,  la.    kt^ 

aS.    aillimf.    QiwalkinE-  3,1.    tlttre.     Qi  &  there. 

Ql  that.         39.    theugkii\.     Qi  Q3  thought.  , 

408.  II.     viilh.    Ql  tmitt.        14.    viik.     Q3  with  the.     J 
sbo.  ij.    thr SriiUi.     Qi  the  BfTdes,    Qj  Srids.  tl 

Q I  htn  imtrti  %  The  occuion  (u  I  have  heard  hitn  rehearse)  wa 
that  he  bad  with  his  l«dy  b^  light  of  ibe  moone:  and  foraa 
moone  in  roiddu  of  Ihclr  delights  did  vanish  away,  or  was  M 
a  cloud,  iheieuupoti  he  loke  Ihe  Bohjeet  uf  his  ihiraiQc.  And  Tb 
called  ■  Mixuistme  Ranquet.  G.T.  tj.  Inle.  Q3  In. 
Qq  toe«re.        36.    CynlMa.     Qi  Cylhia.     QiQsCinlhia. 

409-  S-    */j«weQiQ3-     Ql  in  yore.    .S«-/.  36.  13, 

^mdefliHt.  14.    Ql  btgins  ti/Uh  mutU  Utttr.  ij,, 

Qi  And  thus.     Q)  And  ihai.      Sit f.  36.  18.     tkt 

•St  »9.  3»  if  Q  »  htgin  wtlh  small Irflrrt.        31.    (It  full tl»p.' 

410.  8.      Yn.     Q3  That.  11.   pliKt.     Qj  light.  ij 

Iku  paragraph  THis  Ballade,  or  howsoever  I  shall  teime  It,  pet 
not  like,  and  yet  in  my  judgement  it  halh  great  good  slore  of  de<| 
and  for  Ihc  order  of  the  verse,  il  is  not  common,  I  hsvc  not  b 
like  ptoporcion,  some  will  accompl  it  but  a  dyddeldomc ;  but 
heard  F./.  sing  it  lo  the  lute,  by  a  note  of  hisowoe  devise,  Isupp 
esteme  it  to  bee  a  pleasaunl  diddeldome.  and  for  my  put,  d 
paiciall,  1  woulde  save  more  in  commendacion  uf  it  than  nowc  1 1 
lenving  it  to  your  and  like  judgemenlea.  Art.  Q  i  F.  J. 
Qicap.  Q3  Cjippc.  Qicspe.  Sa p.  }fi.  rratmiHQlQj. 
Sti/.  i6.    bandit.     Q 1  bends.  17,    wHAaurQl.    Qi. 

venii.  »8.  farrjtt.     Qi  made.  19.   grmtgrCit  Q3.    1 
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36.    ajn^.    Qt  mAw,  Q9Q3 


?. 


411.  5.    lit.    Qi  anuts. 
M&dames.         j|.    Av/.    Q 1  bnt. 


16.   Jtrttamy.     Q  i  JeroDOmy.     Q I  J. 
19,    Q 1  ivMMa  o/Sfr  with. 

18.    him.    QiF.J.         ja    <M.    Qi  F.J. 

413.  I.  Jtmdmy.  Qi  F.J.  6—7.  kintrvaunt.  Qi  F.J. 
8.  itflirward.  Q 1  well  I  dwell  loo  long  appoD  these  paiticulu'  poynta  m 
diKouning  this  trifling  historr,  but  that  the  same  is  the  more  >ple  meuie  of 
introdnctioa  to  j'  verses,  which  I  meane  to  leherse  unto  you,  and  I  think  you 
wil  Dot  diadaine  to  read  my  conceipl  irith  hii  invention  about  declaration  of  hii 
commedie.  TTie  next  that  erer  F.J.  wrote  thi,  upon  anv  advelure  hapned 
betwene  him  and  thii  fkyre  Lady,  wai  this  as  I  have  heard  him  lay,  and  uppon 
this  occasion.  After.  i».  g  1  aotfj  G.  T.  18.  Qt  Qt  ceiim  at  tndt/ 
lint.  16.  my  Frydaiti.  Qi  myr  Fydaies.  a8.  Q  i  imttis  This 
Sonet  ia  ahorl  and  iweete,  reasonably  well,  according  to  the  occasion  &c 
30.  it  iketiid  Menu.  Qi  I  hare  beard  ^./.affitme.  3*.  *<Qi.  Qibe. 
3S.    Q I  oddi  G.  T. 

414.  Cli  prints  in  half  Hnet.  j.  painted.  Q3poinlcd.  8.  QifvmiFM 
afttrHiy  at  well  as  afirr  e^nlts.  30.  feylt  ^3.  Q  i  foyl.  Qi  slil. 
SMp.  36. 

415.  11.  Bartilh  vritttk.  Qi  I  have  heard  him  declare.  15-  among 
the  Vtnttiant.  Q  i  emitt.  17.  werld.  Q  i  adds  allhongh  altogether 
w'out  his  cosent.  18.  this.  Q  3  emUs.  19.  diterot.  Q  1  isdds  by  the 
relation  ai  F.J.  i\.  laytlh  BarUlta.  Q  i  and  is.  taitditiens.  Q  i  con- 
didon.  11 — 3.  ht  thinhtth.  Q  i  I  will  excuse  my  friend  F.  J.  and 
adventure  my  peone  io  his  behalfe.  14.  tnamng  alls  that  he.  Q  i  bcine 
alio  acquainted  (better  then  I)  that  ^./.  t6.  argument.  Q  i  with  mee. 
17.     mine  aMtlUvr  afirmelh.     Q  i  F.J.  tolde  me  himielfe.  19.     a/anfi. 

S3  Mlye  of.  31.     ail  tircumslauKca  a/ hiilaries,  and.     Q  I  that  it  wu  in 

e  first  b^inning  of  his  writings,  as  then  he  was  no  writer  of  any  long  cim- 
tjnnaunce.  3J.    him.    Q  1   F.  J.  j6.    aftemardei.    Q  I  aiw  (the 

which  1  dare  not  confesse).      adapt.   Q  3  adopt.      38.  ende.   Q  ■  end.   Amim. 

£^  net.  Q  I  inserts  but  once  I  am  sure  that  he  wrote  it,  for  he  is  no 
QiTower  of  lOventiSs,  and  this  is  al  that  I  meane  to  prove,  as  one  that  sende 
you  hii  venes  by  stealth,  aiHi  do  him  double  wrong,  to  dkdose  unto  aoy  man 
the  «ccrete  causes  why  they  were  devised,  but  Uiis  for  your  delight  I  do 
adventure. 

416.6.    ihewe.     Qishewes.  18.     Senet.     Qi 

that  it  is  but  a  translalion,  for  I  mv  selfe  have  seenc 
Italian,  and  Master/,  hath  a  little  dylated  the  same,  but  Qot  much  besides 
the  sence  of  the  first,  and  the  addicion  very  aptly  applied  :  wherfore  I  cannot 
condempne  his  doing  Iherin,  and  for  the  Sonet.  10.    the  mart  Q  i. 

QlQjnomore.  11.     ii  i  cumma  afltr  Aed.\(MtA.     Q  9  Q  3  (v^. 

ij.  and.  Q I  whereof  I  have  not  ohtevned  the  most  al  hit  handet,  and  tbe 
reaion  that  he  denied  me  the  same,  was  that  <ai  he  alleged), 
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J  amcm  Uiii  onadoB.     Tbe  | 
Lidj  Mlfmtr  bdag  >I1  Ikii  »i«W  uiwal  ban  Ur,  g«n  n 
Cm  m  hMK.  aifili  •boat  F.  J.  fovnl  nemei  •■>  t«  cft^     . 
Iwiiiirifk  toolu  deepa  iDole  betwde  iIkb,  aid  t^Atmae  b, 
wHtwIufceontnaiof theacfctwonnif iiy.  OnatjmMtlwk 
hwUiac  ilwh«J  F,J,  to  tocnaipaMi'  kim,  the  vtridi  bi  couM  a 
bM  Kkc  ■  tmr  TOBoko',  roMlie  ■■  all  loms,  uipanvUnl  fain  J 
«rf  •boM  fab  aeck  a  Baffe,  pridtov  «  galTowpiiw  snoiiei 
■cwwitiBf  to  ibc  MHOMr  M  dull  ccvBlrie.     And  il  cWced  d 
Kalffal  tW  nDowptH  Ia«  Ui  bom,  which  wmc  dcTiim  mjl 
pRUd  lo  be  b«  naaU&e,  ft  that  bf  Gods  eiscc,  he  might  faa^ 
op  tffimt  tkatOj  in  stecdc  d(  thit.    Wd,  tw  cunc  tn  f./.  n 
md Ite  hi*  Be^[le,  lot  {ttyti  die  Kniehl]  I  hini  jron  qui  bloirfl 
I  woM  hpn  eeconagt  t3ie  ImwiiIb,  if  1  bad  ■  hinnc      Quod 
I  Im<«  mm  ben  0*0  tavube  of  my  comming  bitbcnu.  I  nouU 
not  doibt  bal  ihal  I  out  1^  howe  Id  use  ■  home  well  ennueh,  I 
UitlE  4i>  If  I  majT  not  ienHe  iron  a  horne,  and  Iheinrlihall  l« 
(rm  bit  neckc,  and  Iml  it  lo  the  Knigbt.  who  malEtng  il  unN 
ta  rtdiaie :   bol  the  honiE  wai  lo  hard  fat  htm  to  « 
c  pleaiere,  and  nydc  to  him  lelfe,  blowe  lyU  ibcn 
X  <me  mib  in  Uicm  fewc  dayts.  thai  Ibou  wilt  ntve 
And  benupon  (befoie  the  (aJ  ai  Ihe  Buck)  de*| 
:,  H^iicb  at  ha  borne  conmiing  he  jirewaied  bqio  hi( 
C.   T. 
A$  sotHT  mat  ray  Iktn  ii  a  timJ  0/  ind 
Will  /»«■  U  hormts  if  U  U  mutd  tiiti  : 
WkowUk  I  Iknighl  la  tryt  if  I  amid  irad 
A  kre»d  0/  buddu.  wll  ihatftd  »»  t)t*  frick: 
A»d  h  e>«d  froaf,  of  leanud  Mtt  I  /i»md. 
(At  M>  ivnt  tfttuli  MfU  oil  atdti  iiit  framtS 
St  itiomt  brayntt  dat  brad  fht  tatlU  rmmd, 
7%al  itif  of  all  might  law  la  iiart  lit  Mmt. 
TAtn  mttkl  I  ftertk  te  find  iveh  svffU  ityS, 
And  catd  A>  mynd  Iky  ktulntnd  kad  a  Aro^iar, 
St  litH  fitrrnie.  by  Iravayll  and  by  layit. 
Hit  fruxIfiUI  freni  migkl  tumt  my  ued  It  gftym 
And  ^  /  grtfiid  in  thai  ground  te  tftfr  U, 
Start  uf  a  karnt,  tky  husband  auid  mtt  Umw  d 
PJ- 

THii  Sonet  irealeth  of  ■  siraung  se«dc,  but  11  tuteth  moii  ol 
more  cAmmi  amongst  mf  nowadays  '  wel  let  il  passe  amq^  ya 
tlkeih  il  nci.  turn  ovei  y*  leaf  to  another.  I  doui  nul  but  in  I 
may  find  some  lo  content  him,  imlessc  he  he  to  cuiiotu  :  and. 
Q  I  adds  DOW.  34.    Ftartntt.     Q  i  London. 

418.  tj.  braumkiZli.  Ql  biaunce.  Safi.^.  to.  . 
4tg.  g.  Ttitmfon.  Q  j  comrorl,  )j.  iw«^rt/Q  I  Q3. 
4ao.  I .    mtt.    Q 1  ttmma.    Q  i  Jidl  Hip.  iC   frtj 

Q 1  poaesHd.     Sci  /.  36.  JO.     il.    Q  j  it  ix. 

431.  1.    rnltre  Q  1.     Q  I  Q  3  testoile.  3.     Mylkrydt 

«/«<)  Nythrjdale.    him.     Q  1  F.  J.  4.    ('        " 
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Q3  be^an.  8.  reidoal.  Q  i  conceived.  14.  brataithe.  Q  1  braunce. 
17.     A  loondtrfull.     Qi  OHeuicrd.  16-     as  I  ^nJe  it  in  hvntWa  \ht 

begiDDine-  Q  i  (For  1  think  you  have  no)  red  it  in  Ariesia)  the  beginning. 
Q  3  as  I  flnde  it  in  Bartelle  the  beginning.  19.    bting.     Q  i  bying. 

i8.    fluywQiQs.     Q»  entire.  31.   y.    Q  3  that.  39.    this. 

Q  3  hif.  40.     guaJriklt  Q 1  Q  3-     Q  ■  quadtiple. 

4^1.  4.     /AmQt.    Qithat.    Q3  0tfaer.     Saf.i6.  5.    lywitrfdl 

Q  I  open.  3;,    Ihii.    Q  3  his.  39.    fl/C     (J  3  omifj. 

433-  4-    nvr.    Q 1  on.  10.    Iinagint.    Q  3  I  meane.  r8.    thit. 

Q  f  his.    Q  3  the.  13.     Flaminia  Q  i.    Q  3  EUminik.     Qi  Elaminia. 

Sit  f.  Tfi,  14.  aioHtianfd.  Q  3  abounded.  19.  slray^ls.  f^t  straight. 
40.    straung.     Q  1  straunge.     Q  3  strong. 

434.   I.     Vll.      Q  3   seventh.  t.      Q  i   camma  Ufiri  therein. 

3.  etiitytm^ly.  Q 1  comtynuaily.  r3.  (xw  ktya,  now  hckts.  Q  i  new 
keyex,  nev  lockes.  35.    this.     Q  i   this  translation  of  Ariottea  xxii. 

445.  15.  ^bQi  Q3.  Qi  and.  5nf/.  36.  Q^t  fiiU  stop  at  tnJ  of  lint. 
34.    Zeraaetti.     Q  i  Zoroastes.     3«f  ^.  36. 

406.  8.    Q  I  Q  3  jW/  i/(^  at  tnd  ef  lint.  10.     Thtts  Firdinanda. 

Q  t  THis  is  the  translation  oi  Ariasle  his  nixi.  song,  all  but  Ibe  last  stafle,  which 
(cenclb  as  an  allegory  applied  lo  the  rest.  It  will  please  nune  but  learned 
cares,  hee  was  \jtA  to  the  invention,  troubled  in  mynd  he     So  I  leave  it  to 

rr  judgment,  and  retume  to /l^/.  who.  14.    i>>tQiQ3.    Qione. 

Qi  F.J.         19.    tndeoeyrt.    Qi  deTOfre.    Q3  endevoure.         19.    ef. 

417-  t*.     toQtQ3.    Q  J  to  to.  »S.    gtod.    Qjmjr.  t^.    for. 

Q  3  tmUs.  30.     ka.     Q  I   F.  J.  tS.     namtd.     Q 1  adds  and  thai  fur 

good  respects,  leut  hir  name  might  altogether  disclose  the  rest. 

4S8.  3.     wtr  large  d-    Q  3  70U  a  large.  ti.    namtd  Ptrgo.     Q  i  whome 

for  this  discourse  I  will  name  Pergn  least  hir  name  natural  were  to  brode 
before,  and  might  not  drinkeof  all  waters.       19.    Qi  celen.    Qi  Q3  na  slop. 

4^9.  14.  Irytd.  Q  I  Q  3  tyred.  i8.  thought  Q  1  Q  3.  Q 1  thoughe. 
19.     imt.     Qi  Q3  on.  30.     !/(■/ Q  1.^  Q  1  Q  3  doe.     Bui  sit  f.  3,6, 

w^irr  Ibid.  (33)  i^MdV^  1'  -         '•        " 

34.    nylhin.    Q  3  in, 

430.  4a     to.    Q  3  the. 

431.  1.  hath.  Q  3  have.  8.  iHnded  Q  i  Q  3.  Q  i  boilded. 
Sttp.^.  2:  ^"-  Q 3  »«»«>  yeres.  (3.  dJen/QiQi.  Qioboat. 
17.  toUhetH  Q  I.  Q  1  with  out.  lB.  a  fnstnl.  Qt  me  word. 
34.    Jtranimy.     Qi   F.  J.            39.     worlAinet.    Qi  unworthioes. 

43a.  35.    .tiM.     Q;   F.J.     Qi  ctlan  at  end  of  lim. 

433.  1.    himhi.    Q  I  F.J.  in.  7.    hU.    Qi   F.J.  u.    tkt. 

Q I  thy.  18.     amjejnied.     Q  3  enjovned.  J3.     in.     Q  3  into. 

14,    diitctai/t.     Q  I  delecUbly.  17-   for.lhiQi.     Qifor-lhe.     Qafor 

the,     Qi  comma  at  end  of  lint.  »9.    hire.     Qi  heieat.  34.    ftares. 

Q  3  teaiies.  hir.  Q  1  continmt  But  I  have  heard  m;  friend  ^.y^  cofessc,  that 
be  was  in  a  bappy  trauncc,  and  thought  himsetr  Tor  divers  causes  unfaappety 
revived.  Ftw  surely  1  have  heard  him  affinne,  that  to  dye  in  such  a  passion, 
had  ben   rather  pleasant,  than   like  to  panget  of  death.  3s.    And. 

Q  1  omili  and  has  no  paragrafh.  And  It.    Q  3  And  iL  36.    wtri. 
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38.     mim«i 
le  anpofted,  ihu. 


1  al  fitd  sf  h 


435.  }.    iip.     Qi  amili.  1 1.     ilmt.     Q  1    nnt 
faring.     Qi  a4ftiBt,tt.             16—17.     '''■.'IW.     bi  1 

new  ptotnord  cnlmie,  and  bore  Ilif  up  "ith  Midi  k  viole 

baUtd,  in>(  bc&rc  ihee  could  ptepire  Ibe  wardc,  he  thnisi  hi 
huidx,  uid  Ac.  vbetbj  the  Dune  tironlng  (iir  rnore,  was  cue 
lime)  to  abuidon  hif  body  to  ihe  enetniu  «irl(»ie.  At  Inst  whi 
hliKllE.  la     kimi«t,Mt.    iii¥.].  1;.    /(wr 

faragnifk.  Vf.     Fitrfntt.     Q 1   Ixmdon.  ji.    /traitim} 

436.  3.  A"/,  aniele.  Q  3  elei'en  ■iticte*.  Q  i  /tUt  t 
g.  Mif*Qi.  QiQs*™^.  Sh^36.  11.  An/uunx 
13.    jKi.    (^  3  nicb  &     _       14.     (J  I /f/l  iti^  iMiltaJ  t/tttH 


Q  I  F.  J. 
_    .  .7.    *,«.    Q, 

in.    Q  I  of.  ji),     r»/r«t     ■ 

437-  6.  Arpxitv  Q '  F'.  J-  "■  fl**"'-  Qt  ta/tii 
QiNUstetJ.  ij.  FtrdiiiaHri.Mi.  Q»F.J.  QjTcrditiK 
17.  3'- 33-    ^-     JO-    Jtronrmy.     QiF.J.  $♦■     QJ 

fcrmlkaii.        3J.    Am.    IJ  3  Ihcie. 

438.    6,       ma.1^  J.,.»tmy.      Q,     F.   J.  8.       Q* 

11.     Qi  «(■«.(  iHittad  tf  jail  siBf.  16.    amtarttg*.    (, 

Q  3  amlNUMgc.  17.  gmtitwMaH  Q 1  Q  3.  Q  t  eetiTtem 
lu.  Jcrtmmy  ^.  Q  i  J.  of.  Q  j  Jirmimy.  Of.  Q  3 
i«tti'4j'i/i.    (j  1  misfrinli  vnucbufcc.  19 — 30.     Q  1  ■ 


fmU. 


439'  '. 
1 7.  <«<, 
Q.  F,J. 


Q>1  H«  /w- 
my  Q  I  Q  3.  Q  .  1 
J  I  ddUf  cause  of  his. 
-M*.     Q  I  uise. 

fartHtiisij. 


TB/A.    /.    Qj   I   doe. 


■    Qi 
Miw  faragrafk 
^uippti  Q  1  Q  3-    Q  »  quilibes.    J«  p.  36. 

441.   39.    /*(.     Qi  that. 

44a.  s.  8.     Zomid.     Q I  Besic.  15.     Amtngtl,    Qa « 

17.    (*/.    qt«.    teMi.    Qilocke.         jj.    *(>.    Qjherh. 

443-   I- aW.    Qitimo.     Q  1  liiDft.    Q  3  tjiDc.  f. 

I^yn.  10.     m...Cartliiu.    Qi  [alien  to  ilree  h^^ience:  w 

tbcy  called  tht  Slippc*.  17.    ind/.     Q  1  ihree  lialfpcny. 

Qi-     QiQiinlo.  35.    dhtiimdcd.     Q  3  ait^emUn). 

V  j  luve  made. 

444.  i-     hme-    Q  3  ""'>!■  7-     /     Q  I  I  do.         8.     ( 

slip.  9—10.     ^%  no  paragraph.  35.    ratmUatuH. 

40.    /V.     Qshe. 

44S-  5-     *fli/<irr.     Qiofw//.        7.     rA/.    Qjwm/an^ 

440.  8.  Corv/iKO.  Q  I  slippc*.  14.  V(  Q I  Q  3.  Q  i 
Qi  it,  but  1  may  not  rehearse  the  cause  why.  unlene  t  i 
a;,   y  Vmaiaite,    Q  i  F.  J, 
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447.3.    /tnmimy.     Q  i  F.  J,  17,     AnJ.    Q  i  Here  {least  jroo  ihuld 

grow  in  some  wrong  etfceil  at  F./.)  I  mast  put  you  out  of  dout,  thnl.  Q3  turn 
far^rafih.  18.     Q  i  cobtt.     Q  1  Q  ]  ntit  of  inttrrogaiitM.  ig.    And 

thts.     Q  1  tbus. 

♦ifi-  7.  him.  QiF.J.  .5.  i,.  QiF.  J.  11.  jw.  Qiyou, 
nnlesse  yna  would  have  mc  (ill  up  a  whole  volume  only  with  his  matters,  and  1 
have  dilated  th!  over  largely  already.  13.  plauurc  Q  1  Q  3-  Q  1  pleasoore. 
i+.    ^.     Q  I  F.  J.        31,40.     Q  J  afl'rfiG.T. 

449.  1—10.  Oi  printi  m  half  litus.  10.  /*.  Q  3  so.  30,  Bete 
lot  manat  Q 1.  Qt  Beto  U,  mano.  Sap.  36.  37.  arme  Qi  Q3. 
Qi  baime. 

450.  6.    Qi  aOdtG.T. 

451.  14.  A*.  QiF.  J.  »7.  Peart  Jertmimy.  Qi  F.  J.  Q3 
Ferdinaodo  Jeronimi.            40.     Q 1  addt  G.  T. 

433.  16—433.  ^i-  Q  I  'ioi  iWfto^  /Air  tndiiig:—\T  is  time  now  to 
make  an  end  of  (his  thnfllesse  Historic,  wherein  although  I  could  wade 
much  further,  as  la  declare  his  departure,  what  [hankcs  he  gave  lo  his 
Hapt  &c.  Vet  I  will  cease,  as  one  that  had  rather  leave  it  uuperfecl  than 
make  it  to  plaine.  I  have  past  it  over  wilh  quod  he,  and  quod  cAe,  after  my 
homely  manner  of  wrilingi  using  Bundty  names  (or  one  person,  as  the  Dame, 
the  Lady,  Mittresxei  &c.  1  he  Lorde  of  the  Castle,  Ihe  Master  of  the  house,  and 
the  hosle;  oeverlheleaie  for  that  I  have  seene  good  aucthort  tenne  e*ery 
gentlewoman  a  Lttdy,  and  every  gentleman  dvntine,  I  have  thought  it  no 
gieatet  faulle  then  petlie  treason  thus  lo  entermyngle  them,  nolhing  doubliog 
but  you  will  easely,  understand  my  meaning,  and  that  is  asmuch  M  I  desire. 
Now  henceforwardes  I  will  trouble  you  no  more  with  such  a  barbajoui  style  in 
prose,  but  will  onely  recite  unto  you  sundry  verses  written  by  sundry  geotlemen, 
adding  nolhing  of  myne  owne,  but  onely  a  lytic  to  ever?  Poeme,  wherby  the 
cause  of  writinge  the  same  maye  the  more  evidently  appeare :  Neyther  can  I 
declare  unto  you  who  wrote  the  greatest  part  of  them,  for  they  are  unto  me  but 
a  posie  presented  out  of  sundry  gaidens,  neither  have  I  ariy  other  names  of  the 
flowers,  but  such  short  notes  as  the  aucthois  themselves  have  delivered  Iherby  if 
70U  can  gesse  them,  it  shall  no  waye  offeode  mee.  I  will  begin  with  this 
tnnslation  as  followeth. 

G.  T. 
\A  trataloHtu  tf  Arietta  aUigprited  follows.    Sa  p.  joa  ] 

452.  17.     asatll.    Q3aswel.    Qi  swell.    Sttp-it. 

453'  3-   dtisatutt.    Q  3  desolate.       4.    FrauitdKhina  Q  3.  Q  4  Fraunces 

'   China.    Stip.j,6.        8.     acrurrfn/ti  Q  3.     Q  1  occurements.  Sttf.  36. 

434.  16.  Q  I  Q  3  in  lidt-tiolc.  13.  kit.  Q  1  this.  31.  I  thai 
Q1Q3.     Qithall.     Set  p.  if,. 

455.  17.  Q  I  Hewrgli  {tU  hii  fritndt  rejutjl)  in  pr^ii  ^  a  Gmlltnoman, 
wMese  namt  uxu  Phillip,   as  felltwelh.  I4.     mirrify   Q  3,      Q  I   Q 1 

4^.11.    thi.     Qiamili.        14.    yil.    Qsyet. 

457.    I.    Farewell. ..fy  a.     Q 1  The.  3.    &*.     Q  1  doth.  4.    h^ 

dtUrmined.     Q  1  determine.        10.    alwajiei  Me.    Q  3  able  alwayet. 

far.    Q3  because.        6.   printit.    Qspranke.        40.     TTit...a. 
"  -■         "^ ' — iih.  16.    tlutt  Q3. 
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43»- 3>-    Tl-ZQiQa-    QiBrt.    S*r/.  36- 
4601.1.    M^...mm.     QiAn.  t.     Q 

»4.     ■y4/QiQ>     Q»mSehe.  j».    ElMr  Q 1. 

4fi>.  9.     /b/iM>iv...aii<.     Qi  An.        it.     QifiiOitt 

46a.  (.   Al-"-     Q3&««.         6.     /■    Qj*-i«. 
49.    it.     Qitmkt. 

463.   I-  /)arnti...tirM.    Q  r  Thrrc 

4S4.  fj.    AJigil.     Q  I  ddigbu.         19 — 10.     .Wiw.. 

465-73.    AWi-Qi. 

-1$-     Qj  anib  oil  afiir   En^liJt. 

g  i  ««(/i  /c  mi  Qf  far^gr-Mfi  (466.   ly). 
Icnit  jG.    Axf^    (jj  hath  in 


489-  3—1 


37- 


B.    JaiUth.     Q  J  (uuMih.        j6.    /jW  j^m>.     Q  J  ^ 

470.  8,     fc .     Q  3  ii-        jB.    ynt.    Q  j  jroa  ta 

471.  Ji.     iiiituriti.     (i  I  mne  faragr^. 
47a.   J.      «-*«/<.     IJ^B/w/wniiT^A*-  'J 


ADDITIONAL  POEMS." 
The  fallowing  pocmi  ore  pnnl«d  in  Q  t  bul  not  indudeJ  kn  ^ 
.4  iraHsIalieit  ef  Arimte  alUgorufd. 
WHcn  wonhy  Braitamani,  hut  looketl  long  Id  vain, 
To  lee  hir  sbtcnt  love  aniJ  Lortl,  Jtuggitr -■   returne  agaime: 
Uppon  hir  lothnl  b«d  hir  luMlesse  limbes  ^id  vast, 
And  in  decciifull  dreaoiB  she  ihought.  she  saw  him  oome  at 
BdI  when  wilh  open  annes,  (he  nm  hira  (o  embrace. 
Wilh  ooen  eyei  she  loud  it  false,  &  ihiis  cOploin'd  hir  csie. 
'l*b>t  which  me  pleud  (qd  she)  was  lireuns  nbicb  fancy  dre 
Bul  Ibat  which  me  tonnents  (ilu)  lij  sight  I  lind  it  tnie- 
My  joye  wu  but  a  dreame,  and  soone  did  Hide  away, 
Bul  my  lonnentii^  ctuell  caro,  cannoi  lo  loone  decays. 
Why  beate  I  not  and  see,  tince  now  I  have  my  sencet^ 
That  which  in  bined  fading  dreainej^  appcied  by  pIGces. 
Oi  whereto  serve  mine  eyes,  if  sights  Ihcy  &o  mistake, 
As  scene  (o  sec  ech  joy  in  eleepe,  and  woo  whS  they  awnkt 
The  sweclc  k  slumbnn^  sleape,  did  promise  joye  and  peace, 
Bul  these  unpleasaunt  sighbi  do  twpt,  such  warm  u  never  1 
The  sleape  1  felt  was  fuTse,  and  seem'd  to  ease  my  grief. 
But  lh«  1  see  is  all  to  true,  and  yceldes  me  no  relidT. 
If  Iruth  anoy  me  then,  and  fayned  fancycs  please  me, 
Gud  grauni  I  never  henre  nor  Ece,  true  thing  for  lo  disease  I 
If  ileaping  yecid  me  joy,  and  wiUiag  worke  me  woe, 
God  graunt  I  sleape,  &  never  wake,  to  caic  my  lonnCi  j^  ^ 
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0  happj  slumbring  soules,  whom  one  dead  drowsj  sleepe 

Six  monethes  (of  yore)  in  silence  shutte,  with  closed  eyes  did  keepe. 
Vet  can  I  cot  compare,  sacb  sleepe  to  be  like  death, 
Nor  yet  sacfa  waking,  as  I  wake,  to  be  like  vitall  breath. 
For  whj  my  let  dolh  fall,  contmr  lo  the  rest, 

1  deeme  il  death  when  I  awake,  &  life  while  I  do  rest 
Yet  if  such  sleepe  be  like  to  death  io  any  wise, 

O  gentle  death  come  quick  at  call,  &  close  my  drery  eyes. 

Thus  sayd  the  worthy  dame,  whereby  I  gather  this, 

No  caie  can  be  dtpared  to  thai,  where  true  love  parted  is. 

Lo  Lady  if  yon  had  but  haUe  like  care  (or  mte. 
That  worthy  Bradamant  had  then  hir  own  Ruggier  to  seer 
Hy  rcadie  will  should  be  so  prest  to  come  at  call, 
Vou  should  have  no  such  sight  or  dreame  to  trouble  yon  withall. 
Then  when  you  list  commaund,  &  I  wil  come  in  hast. 
There  is  no  hap  shal  hold  me  backc,  good  will  shal  roon  so  fast. 
Si  fortUHOtuI  infiiliz. 

Tkit  Senet  of  hit  tkalt  patsi  {/or  me)  witketU  any  prtfaci. 

WHen  stedfast  IHendship  (bound  by  holy  othe) 
Did  parte  perforce  my  presence  from  thy  sight, 
In  dreames  I  might  behold  how  thou  wert  loth 
With  troubled  thoughts  lo  parte  from  Iby  delight. 
When  Popler  walles  enclosd  thy  pensive  mind] 
My_  painted  shadow  did  thv  woes  revive: 
Thine  evening  walks  by  Thames  in  open  wind. 
Did  long  to  see  my  sayling  boate  arive. 
But  when  the  dismdd  day  did  sceke  to  part 
From  London  walles  thy  longing  mind  for  me. 
The  sngred  kisses  (sent  to  thy  dearc  bait) 


a  thousanc 


Till  these  moist  eyes  thy  beauty  may  behold. 
Si  ferttHKUtu  iit/alijt. 

Analker  tkertrr  Jiuttirtt  lo  the  samt  effiuti. 
[This  follows  T/u  lover  detlanth  his  afftilion,  p.  337  of  (his  edition.] 
IF  ever  man  yit  found  the  Bath  of  perfect  blisse. 
Then  swim  t  now  amid  the  .Sea  where  nought  bat  pleasure  is. 
I  h>ve  and  am  beloved  (without  vaunt  be  it  told) 
Of  one  more  fayre  than  shee  of  Grtci  for  wbS  proud  Troy  was  sold. 
As  bountifiill  and  good  as  CItofaira  Queene: 
As  constant  as  Pmeltpt  unto  lur  make  was  seene. 
What  would  you  more  7    my  pen  unable  is  to  write 
The  least  desail  that  leemes  to  shine  within  this  worthy  wigbl. 
So  that  for  now  I  cease,  with  hands  held  up  on  hye. 
And  crave  of  God  tb«t  when  t  channge,  I  may  be  forst  to  dye. 
Meritum  ftttrt,  grant. 
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APPENDIX 


Of  •II  ihc  Ictten  in  the  ehriits  croise  n« 
I  fcare  {my  iwcetc)  thou  loval  S.  the  bd 
And  though  ihere  be  good  iMtere  many  ni< 
Al  A.  O.  0.  A*.   C.  S.  and  ihe  rcht. 
Vet  inch  ■  likitig  bearcst  thtni  to  B. 
TtiBl  fcwi-  or  none  thou  Ibinckesl  like  il  ti 
And  much  I  muse  what  mndncssc  shouM  tbce  too* 
To  >«i  the  C&n  before  the  comely  hone: 
Must  A.  give  plwe,  lo  8.  for  his  liehove?  ' 

Ar  letters  tujw  to  changed  from  their  count?         ] 
Then  nnut  I  leanic  (though  much  unio  m^  piine,)'' 
To  read  (a  neif]  my  chrisi  crosx  mure  agune- 
Wben  I  fiTiX  leantd,  A.  wu  in  hieh  <)c£i'ee, 
A  Clplaine  letlei.  and  a  vovell  loo: 
Such  one  as  wax  alwiyei  a  heipe  to  B, 
And  lent  him  tound  and  taiighl  him  whal  to  doo,  < 
For  take  away  ihe  vowels  (torn  their  pUce.  i 

And  how  can  then  the  oosonaiitB  have  gmce?        i 
Vet  if  ihou  like  a  consonant  so  wcU, 
Why  ihonid  not  G.  seeroe  better  Cure  than  Bi 
G.  tpelleth  God,  that  high  in  heaven  doth  dwell. 
So  spell  we  Gold  and  ill  good  tbti^es  with  G. 
B.  iervei  to  spell  bold,  bawdy,  braynsicke,  bolde, 
Blflcke.  btowne,  and  bad,  yea.  vnirse  than  may  be  id 
In  song,  the  G.  clifTe  keepes  the  highest  place. 
Where  B.  sounds  alwayes  (or  too  sharpe  ot)  flat; 
In  G.  lel,  rt,  ut:   trebles  have  ttimme  grace, 
B.  serves  the  base  and  is  content  with  that. 
Beleve  me  (sweelej  C  giveth  touni!  full  iwecte, 
When  B.  cries  buue,  as  is  for  bases  meete. 
But  DOW  pcrcase  thou  will  one  G.  permit. 
And  with  that  G.  thou  meaneit  S.  lo  joync; 
Alas,  alas,  me  ihinkes  it  were  not  lit, 
(To  cloke  thy  faulle)  such  line  excuse  to  coyoe. 
Take  dooble  G.  for  thy  roost  loving  letter, 
And  cast  of  S.  for  it  deserves  no  letter- 
Thus  have  I  played  a  little  with  iliy  B. 
Whcrof  the  brand  is  thine,  and  mine  the  blame 
The  wight  which  woundes  thy  vrandriBg  will  is  h« 
And  I  the  man  that  seeke  (o  salve  ih^  d." 
The  which  to  thinke,  doth  make  ir-  °'"'' 
Though  thus  I  strive  to  jest  it  out        , 
MtritiUH  ptttrt,  traot. 
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INDEX   OF   FIRST  LINES   OF   POEMS 


'^  A  handreth   sonnes  (in  course  bat 

not  in  kind)  330 
V  A  Lady  once  did  aske  of  me  340 
w"  A  Lymone  (but  no  Lemmane)  Syr  you 

found  49 
y  A   Straunge    conceyte,    a    vayne  of 

.    newe  delight  354 
^Amid  my  Bale  I  bathe  in  blisse  41 
\-  At  Beautyes  barre  as  I  dyd  stande  38 

^  Both  deepe  and  dreadfuU  were  the 
Seas  400 


w 


Content  thy  selfe  with  patience  per- 
force 461 


'  Desire  of  Fame  would  force  my  feeble 

skill  336 
^  Despysed  Things  may  live,  although 

they  pine  in  pajme  89 
v'  Divorce  me  nowe  good  death,  from 

love  and  lingring  life  41 

mJ  From   depth   of   doole  wherein  my 
soule  doth  dwell  60 
.'  Fye  Captaines  fie,  your  tongues  are 
tyed  to  close  73 

Give  me  my  Lute  in  bed  now  as  I 

He  338 
«^  Great  be  the  greefes  which  bruze  the 
boldest  brests  367 

Howe  long  she  lookt  that  lookt  at 
me  of  late  50 


I  cannot  wish  thy  griefe,   although 

thou  worke  my  wooe  87 
I  cast  mine  eye  and  sawe  ten  eyes 

at  once  47 


"^  grooped  in  thy  pocket  pretty  peate 

48 
^  I  lookt  of  late  and  sawe  thee  loke 

askance  50 
''I  smyle  sometimes  although  my  griefe 

be  great  39 
^I  that  my  race  of  youthful!  yeeres 

had  roon  93 
^  If  ever  man  yit  found  the  Bath  of 

perfect  blissfc  501 
''If  men  may  credite  give,  to  true  re- 
ported fames  354   *\Ci\ 
^If  what  you  want,  you  (wanton)  had 

at  will  464 
^If  yelding  feare,  or  cancred  villanie 

*^  In  Court  who  so  demaundes  what 
Dame  doth  most  excell  53 

"^In  haste  poste  haste,  when  first  my 
wandring  minde  66 

— 'Kinde  Eraio^  and  wanton  Thalia  34 

'  Lady  receyve,  receive  in  gracious  wise 

^  Vescii  <jt amour ^  the  shield  of  perfect 
love  340 

»^Mine  owne  good   Bat^  before  thou 

hoyse  up  saile  344 
^Much   like   the  seely   Byrd,    which 

close  in  Cage  is  pent  335 
^My  recklesse  race  is  runne,  greene 

youth  and  pride  be  past  70 
*  My  woorthy  Lord,  I  pray  you  wonder 

not  348 

•"Not  stately  Troye  though  Priam  yet 
did  live  331 


INDEX   OF  FIRST  LINES   OF   P( 


-■"Iluf  Afulaui  WW  in  A4 

-  Thi*  lenlh  of  Hoich 

cejn«l  JJ3 
'This  vaine  avulc  whidi  Ih 

hasi  iroonne  jl8 
'Thau  with   ihy  lookes  a 
lok.  full  uftt  46  ^ 

'Thy  bynh,  Ihy  beautic, 

■llyte  457 
'To  binde  ■  bushe  of  ihon 
swRte  tmclIiDg  flourc* 
^To  malic  a  Luver  kaowiii 
,  Anatoniie  37 
'To  (ell  a  tale  wilboul  tH 
•a'o  wrUe  of  Wane  and  wB 


«Iow  have  I  band  the  wu«.  to  Veep 
A  wayle  nir  fill  45 
/  Now    muki     1    nccdei    t«auil    tb 
wordn  wtilch  once  I  (pake  Jl 

''  Of  all  ihc  bynlts  that   1  doe  knoi 

*ii 

w  Of  all  ihe  leKen  in  ibc  chhsts  cnna 


i  Shig  lallaby.  at  woneD  doe  44 

'iThal  self  siine  lange  which  linl  did 

ihcc  cnltvai  9) 
■'The  coroiMon  speech  is.  spend   and 
Cod  will  Mild  O4 
The  crvdl  hale  which  txiylea  whhin 

thy  btiinin|[  brcsl  oi 
The  deadly  dropet  of^darkc  diidayne 

The  feeble  thred  which  Laelutit  bath 
aponne  ]i(| 
'  The  li^re  of  lhi>  wotld  I  can  com- 


oil  dewrt  54 
•^  Tlie  halelull  man  ibai  beapcth  b  his 

mynde  317 
■'The  P«rtni!Be  In  the  prelie  Mctlincj 

foot*  aji 
<i  The  Skies  e«n  scowle.  otecasl  wiih 

miaiy  clowdes  Jg 
'/  The  tlraighlcst  Tiee  ibil  giowes  upon 
one  onely  roole  90 
The   ihiiftles  thred   which   pampted 

beauty  iplnnes  jjti 
The  Vttine  excesse   of  flillcring  fot- 

tuncs  Bifies  63 
These  ruslie  wsUcs  whome  cankrcd 
yeaics  deface  fj 


''  Were  my  halt  set 

ih  («□!  49 
'  What  ihing  it  that  whi 

in  blise  46 
■'What   vfCdef  you   my   U 

gaie  ynu  gentlemen  ?  7 
''\Vhen  Jaun^er  keepe*  lt| 

Ladye  bewtieii  buwre  \ 
■■When  first  I  ih«  beheW 

black  ftnd  white  337 
'VMlcn  I  record  with   in  \ 

mind  (^4 
/When  peefeieisc  Princes  < 

fiee  (rom  llaltenc  60 
•  When  siedfjiBj  friendship! 

holy  oihc)  SOI 
'  When  thou  hast  spent  I: 

day  in  pleasure  and  de 
'  When  worthy  jffraiAtMiifi/, 

long  in  vain  joo 

-Vou   must   not   wonder  1 

Ihinke  it  flraunge  fi 
.'You  that  have  spcnl  the 
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e  thus  complajneth,  An^^^ftscoignes  Memories  6t 

Gascoignes  praise  of  his  mistres  54 
'  a  l/)ver,  The  37  ,.a»4Jascoignes    voyage    into    HoWmtU 

)rized,A  translation  of  500  354 

of  a  Lover,  The  38      ^^Gascoignes  woodmanship  348 

N^ascoygnes  good  night  58 
ses  written  to  a  Gentle-      Gloze  upon  this  text,  Dominus  its 

opus  habety  A  70 


:es  of  Instruction  465 

f  a  lover,  The  93 

;n  to  Master  Bartholmew 

344 

Dugiasse  Dive  341 

mew  of  Bathe  06 
acions  to  Berzabe  463 
listory  of  sundry  adven- 

Nfaske,  A  75 
I  Lover,  The  43 
daine.  The  458 
n  inexpertis  141 

n  Captaine  BourchiTy  An 

edelesse  or  a  bootelesse 

ti  503 

th  a  mischeife  457 
Jeronimi,   The   pleasant 

.'Iters,  The  367 
»,  The  92 
onciliation.  The  337 

De  profundis  60 
^ardnings  353 
g;ood  morrow  55 


He  wrote  to  the  same  friend  from 

Excester  330 
He  wrote  to  the  same  friend  from 

Founteine  belle  eail  ix\ 
He  wrote  unto  a  Skotish  Dame  331 

Introduction   to   the    Psalme  of  De 

profundis,  The  59 
In  trust  is  Treason  90 

Jocasta  344 

Lady   being  both  wronged  by  false 

suspect,  A  338 
Lamentation  of  a  lover.  The  45 
Letter  devised  for  a  yong  lover,  A 

463 
Lookes  of  a  lover  forsaken,  The  49 
Lover  declareth  his  affection.  The  ^37 
Lover  encouraged  by  former  examples, 

The  94 
Lover  often  warned,  A  93 
Loving  Lady  being  wounded  in  the 

spring  time,  A  333 
^  LuUabie  of  a  Lover,  The  44 

Mars  in  despite  of  Vulcane  460 

Not  long  af^er  the  writing  339 
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